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CORRAMAHON. 



CHAPTER I. 

" Keu Ibtt faB*d pliu *r^«ra ilaadcT wilt MMn, 
And pj PalTillio kc«pi Ui tecBtcil coort ; 
Wbarc CuImI wit ut'n ifaoin ita bawd ho. 
But hipptor BOnnw fill) tb« tboagfatleB puec : 
Whwe niekinfbMBi, oar liuun mmi, in bico, 
The ihupinf niD«t(r, tnd Ibt ball; nd, 
Centodfil withfMM, bntiDdlgurtoT braad." 

Pqbk iTTMBOTiD TO Stnrt. 

It wu in the rear eeventeen hundred and thirteen, or, 
that WQ may not be too precise, it was not long subsequent 
to theconciusionof thePeaoe of Utrecht, moreover Novem- 
ber, moreover a day as dismal as that month generally afTords 
to the inhabitants of Dublin, that a gentleman entered one ot 
the most fashioDable houses or resort in that metropolis, al- 
luded to by Swifl in the above lines, and wdl-knowo to him snd 
his contemporaries under the name of Lucas's Coffee-house. . 
The personage tvore an air evidently foreign, allhough this 
was evinced more by the elegance and scrupulous nicety of 
his dress and appearance, than by its diSeriog materially from 
that of the fashionable crowd with which he now mingled. 
His slock, his ample capeless coat, embroidered waistcoat, 
and, shove nil, his peruque, frizzled and parted into two 
lowering summits, farm a garb, with which Kneller's canvass 
has rendered every reader too familiar to allow here any in- 
dulgence in its description. This full dress, more alron^y 
dgnoted by a hat, that, even in traversing several streets of 
Onetropolis upon a November day, had nerer been pro- 
^I0ted from its station beneath the arm to cover for a mo- 
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4 COSBAMAHOir. 

ment the head for which it was nominally destined^ was some- 
what in cpntrast with the less courtly costume of the sparks 
around. The quick eye of the stranger soon caught this 
over-precision and elegance in his dress. He seemed par- 
ticularly anxious not to attract attention ; and his hat was 
immediat^y, and for the first time, placed and pressed upon 
his lofty friz, thus reducing it to the less aspiring standard 
of the Hibernian mode. His countenance, to complete his 
picturiB, was hearty, open, Irish, with a certain air and a 
^premature bronzing about it, from which he might safely be 
pronounced a soldier, who had seen more service than his 
years warranted. 

The free and easy manners of that day, still savouring of 
the times of the merry Charles, rendered a coflee*house or 
other place of public entertainment, a kind of free or neutral 
port, where strangers laid aside at once the hostility of eti- 
quette, and met on terms of friendship and good will — a 
state of society very difl^srent from that which exists in our 
days, when not to know a man seems tantamount to de- 
spising him, and when persons look upon the honour of their 
acquaintance in some such light as maidens do that of their 
chastity, guarding it with a prudery all as scrupulous and 
strict. The better bred, nay, even the butterfly ibps of those 
days, such as we find depicted in Wycherley and Farquhar, 
did not esteem their gentility so perishable as, like the hues 
of an insect's wing, to be brushed away by the slightest con- 
tact. The town, a term synonymous with society, was open 
to all, whether men of fashion or intruders ; and the former 
felt no fear of being confounded in the vulgar crowd, secure 
of distinction in the inimitability of their lounge, dress, air, 
and oaths. In our days, if fashionable writers are to be be- 
lieved, there exists a similar free-masonry of fashion, and the 
secrets of the ^^ gentle craft" are, it is vaunted, ^^ a marvel 
and a mystery" to the uninitiated. Perhaps so: butcertes, 
— those imrinble fences must be found sadly inefficient, since 
they impart no more ease to external and mixed life, and 
since, even with their aids, we stand in need of the closer pro- 
tection of our grim looks of mutual defiance. 

fie this as it may, it was no insult in the year of our nar- 
ration to wish a stranger good- morrow, or even to enter at 
once upon the discussion of the topic of the day with him. 
Our veteran was scarcely seated, and had just glanced Jtus 
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eje oyer a number of Ptui's Oceurrenees^ a famouis Tory 
gazette of those days, when he was accosted by a young 
spark, who, after an introductory pinch of snuff ctiered and 
accepted, commenced the conversation with, ^^ Ha !*' at the 
same time fillipping the little journal, ^^ what is old Pue at 
this morning ? Hammering the Tories on the old soore, I 
suppose — their disbanding the veterans of Blenheim, and 
turning so many captains loose to half-pay and other men's 
wives." , 

^' It is a general complaint. Sir, especially among us mili- 
tary, in these times of peace. '^ 

^* And are you too one of them, old boy ? Though, 
J take it, you never left your colours on this side of the 
strait." 

The dandyism of that day, as of many since, though not 
exactly of the present one, consisted chiefly in an impertinent 
address ; and presuming on the mild tone and courtly man- 
ner of the veteran, the young spark was sounding his way 
to downright rudeuess, that he might enhance his modishness 
before the crowd of a fashionable coffee- house. The term 
*^ old boy," however, and the whole demeanour of his new 
acquaintance, somewhat discomposed the soldier's grave and 
foreign courtesy. 

^^ What news from the Grand Monarque?^^ continued the 
youth. '^ How many Te Deums hath Lewis sung in honour 
of the Tories, for having left him his kingdom ?" 

^' MoMfu^ Sir I" replied the stranger, whose ideas of 
urbanity, formed in another latitude, allowed him to carry 
his forbearance no farther, ^' a young gentleman gifted as 
thou art, so as to be able to divine at once the movements 
of a stranger, need ask tidings of no other than his own im- 
pertinence." 

As a flush arose to the young spark's cheek, bis hand wan- 
dered in search of the hilt of his sword, but with a movement 
sufficiently tardy to permit of timely interference on the part 
of a companion. 

^' Nay, no brawl. Garret ; you forget what is due to a 
foreigner." 

^^ Odso, do I, comrade !" rejoined the first. *^ Know I 
not the Popery Act, and the proclamation against foreign 
priests and Jesuits ? What wager you, that there doth not 
lie a black tonsure beneath that French perriwig ?" 

1* 
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" Then is it in old Ireland I am !'' exclaimed the wearer 
of the perriwig, as much astonished as provoked : ^^ I thought 
I held a trifling recollection of the little island. But if this 
be the way in which a stranger is treated on his landing, I 
have done with it ; I renounce it.'* 

Master Garret's suspicion of the senior's being a Jesuit in 
disguise had escaped neither the ears nor the apprehensions 
of the rest of the company of the Coffee-house. And as, 
with the majority of the citizens of the Metropolis, the 
greater part of those present were Orange and No Popery 
men, the suspicion was greedily entertained by all around. 
The foreign garb, tone, and exclamation of the new comer, 
favoured the idea ; and this was not removed by his having 
sunk in his last sentence into a broad Irish accentuation ; a 
change that was looked on as a fresh artifice to escape 
detection. 

^^ Come, Father Make-Shift, this will not do," continued 
the youth, urged on by the passive astonishment of the sup- 
posed Jesuit. <^ Despite your brogue and your black stock, 
you must to the Castte, where we shall rip from you, I war- 
rant, the last rescript of the Pope.*' 

Mai^ rose at the moment to second the menace, and ap- 
prove the zeal of its utterer. 

^^ Gentlemen ! an' ye will," exclaimed the accused coolly^ 
^^ I will with ye to the chateau yonder. Though it is the 
first time, I trow, that Roger O'Mahon was taken for a 
Jesuit. Only one request I make, which is, to permit me to 
disprove my being an ecclesiastic on the body of this whip- 
ster that confronts me." 

The bate of a Jesuit was great among the honest Hiber- 
nians ; but the love of witnessing a combat was still greater. 

"Well offered I— fair play!" cried many voices, "give 
the Frenchman fair play." 

The soldier drew his sword under the sufferance of the 
company ; while his accuser and antagonist, strange to say, 
displayed no such readiness. Even when at length he did 
draw his rapier, ho blushed and hung down his head before 
the presence of his senior. 

" How now. Garret," cried his companion, " what is this*? 
You, the boldest of our rakes and mohawks, where is your 
courage fled ?" 

^Mt is gone at the sound of that name.'* 
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^^ Nay then, Sir, our acquaintance closes here.'^ 

^^ Hear me," cried tbe youth ; and be whispered bis (riend^ 
^* by the crossed-grained stars, it is mine uncle." 

^^ His uncle, quotha !" muttered the personage, as he 
abandoned his abashed and confosed friend. *' Then shall 
the old fut serve my turn better than the young blood." 
And lie stood, as be bad done speaking, at the stranger's 
side; received bis coat wbich the soldier had stripped off for 
the rencontre, and stood his second and supporter in the 
midst of rather a hostile crowd of witnesses. 

^^ This is not to Jbe borne !" cried the youth, whom we 
have hitherto called Garret, attributing the desertion of his 
companion to his own seeming lack of courage ; *^ one blow 
may rid me of a world of trouble, perhaps of my worst 
enemy." So reflecting, he raised bio point, and made no. 
weak nor unscientific lunge at his antagonist. The old sol- 
dier, however, was too well acquainted with his weapon, and 
in a few passes, the sword of the young bully was flung 
from his grasp, and his life at the mercy of the victor. 

^^ Am 1 a Jesuit now, you dog ?" was the paean of the 
latter. 

^< A hand skilled to homicide is no disproof of your be- 
longing to that fraternity," sullenly replied the discomfited 
youth, while one or two voices in the crowd still announced 
their adhesion to the accuser. 

^^ Nay then, if you will see the priest's tonsure, there it is," 
cried the senior, taking off his peruque, and displaying a 
scalp bald enough; and moreover, indented with a huge 
furrow, which the sabre of an enemy had manifestly cloven. 
<^ I bear marks of the masses I have said, and many a saint 
hath uttered less worthy ones." 

^^ Where got you that piece of martyrdom, old saint?" 
asked one of the suspicious. 

" In Flanders, Sir Orange, from a big-breeched follower 
of thy saint William's. 'Twas the last blow Mynheer ever 
struck, I promise you." 

^^Hear the attainted rebel vauntingly confess himself. 
Look to him, all true men !" cried a voice, and, despite of 
a partial feeling excited in the stranger's favour by his gal- 
lantry and good humour, there was a manifest wish and 
movement in the assembly to detain him. He himself seemed 
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passive, and, what tended to disarm the fury of the suspi- 
cious, ready to submit himself to legal arrest or examina^ 
tion. 

In the moment of hesitation, he who was first introduced 
as the companion of Garret, the discomfited youth, and who 
had deserted him, in order, from seeming generosity, to act 
second to his foe, stepped forth. 

^' Gentlemen,'' said he, *•* it is either law or custom, that 
a person should not be twice tried fOr the same ofl^ence ; and 
as we have already allowed the stranger that by battle, in 
which he has cleared himself fully and magnanimously, what 
would yod more ? Jesuits are given, as we all know, to 
poniards and poison ; but seldom get thdtr skulls cracked 
on the field of battle." 

'^ Ay, but he is worse than a Jesuit, an avowed Jacobite. 
And we are the WiUiamites to—-" 

" Fair Sir," said the veteran, "instead of, as you propose, 
attacking an old soldier in the rear, I pray -you do me the 
honour of placing yourself in the position of that young gen- 
tleman who has just picked up his sword." 

The Williamite addressed was, however, an honest pit, 
who offered to play about at quarter ^afif with the Jacobite, 
but would have nothing to say, as he vowed, to cold iron. 

^' Come, come, gentlemen," resumed the mediator, '^ it 
has been many an honest man's, and above all, an honest 
soldier's fate, to have fought on the wrong side. This sol- 
dier, and both soldier and Pat he is, 1 '11 be sworn " 

^' Without being forsworn, honest Englishman, if I may 
judge from your accent and your frankness," said the stran- 
ger, as he held forth his hand. 

" Had the ill luck to have been born a Jacobite." 

^^ Some trifle of that sort of luck, on my faith." 

^^ And the hard hie to have been driven abroad, to serve a 
foreign monarch for honour and for bread." 

" There you have it again." 

'^ Ay, a wUdgoose^ I warrant you," remarked one in the 
crowd,' such being the name given to those who had emi- 
grated after the capitulation of Limerick, and to convey 
whom to the contment in British ships was one of the twms 
of that Capitulation. 

^^ But hold yoUi^my good spokesman, ere you speak more 
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<^ I am not giren to potations," said 0'Mahon« '^ eq[>ecially 
of late ; but as both friend and foe, I can't refuse your chal- 
lenge." 

" What shall we have, tent or canary ?"* 

^^ No Spanish drugs for me. I am for yulgar claret." 

**' 1 am afraid," sai(^ Major Willomer, who piqued himself 
on being a rovi^ a bisau, and a bon vivofU of the first class ; 
>' that we shall not here have choice of the traU cpUa of St 
Evremont, which, no doiibt, the petUa «oifp«r« of Paris have 
rendered you a connoisseur in." 

<^ I cannot say that I ever heard of them," replied OMahon, 
to the astonishment of his companion, who was not aware, 
that wines, like prophets, are least honoured or attended to 
in their own countries. Major Willomer had gathered his 
information from the perusal of the fashionable French 
writer whom he named. The chef de brigade^ O'Mahon, 
had frequented the living society of the French metropolis, 
and gathered none. 

The veteran was deaf to all modish and dandy topics. 
Willomer therefore recurred to Flanders, in the interminable 
campaigns of which war-beloved land. Chef O'Mahon found 
a theme so sweet to dwell and to dilate on, that two bottles 
of the vulgar claret had disappeared in time, if not short, 
unnoted. 

'^ Shall we discomfit any more of these Frenchmen?' 
asked the Major, causing the empty bottle to tinkle with his 
nail. * 

^^ Rather let us beat a retreat in good order. Let 's see : 
it is now twenty years since I trod the Green Isle ; what has 
it been about, all this time ? What is its progress ?" 

* It may not be imiiiterettiBg to Hibernian hen «t«afi«, to learn the com- 
narative prices, and cooseqnenty eatlmatet of winea a century and a quarter 
back. 

By an order of the Lorda Jnitieef Berkeley and Galloway, itioed in the 
year 1700, for fixing the pricea at which wine thoold be retailed in Dublin, 
the foUowiqg appean :— 

i. d. 
White Wine, per quart ....It 

Claret 12 

Canary •.••... 2 
Sherry IS 

Portugal and Spaaidi, except Tent ..12 
Tent . . . . . . . 2 5 

Rhnaiih ..,,... 1 4 
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^* The crab's znarcby I opuie ; retrograde and crawl- 

lOg 

^< And trodden on. But, I pray jou, no more of such 
similes. — Let us talk of the humanities^ as our chaplain used 
to say, whenever a topic of politics or religion stirred our 
mess- board. So I say : talk we of the hupianities, — the 
polite arts, — we may Judge a country's progress on no better 
grounds. I came from the land of Despreaux and Racine 
— whom find I here to match them ?" 

^^ A legion — not to stir from this, your island : there *a 
Tory Swift, just made Che Dean of your Saint's Cathedra], 
and Steele, and comrade Farquhar, who hath ofl shared my 
tent in Flanders." 

*'*' And yet, I warrant, ye had not a corps drtmaiique and 
comedies, to relieve the tedious interval between siege and 
battle in that country." 

^^ No, i' faith : Dutch wenches, greasy cards, and nine 
pins, formed the materiel of our intellectual amusements. 
.And yet 1 doubt if we should have exchanged Farquhar 's 
convivial face and jest o'er a flagon of Khenish, for all the 
ambulatory court stage and magnificence of Louis." The 
wine had restored to Major Willomer bis frankness, and 
made him almost lose sight of bis purpose to flatter and win 
the good graces of the veteran. Perhaps, however,, in this 
he succeeded best, as he grew more natural and sincere, even 
though less obsequious. The artful as oflen gain their pur- 
pose in despite of their art, as by its aid. 

^* Well, well," said O'Mahon, not displeased at hearing 
the literary pre eminence of his native country vindicated ; 
^^ we must have one ready means of judging. The city that 
boasts a Viceroy, must surely possess a stage. What is the 
popular play of the lime ?" 

^^ Gad's my life, what a question ! Where have been your 
ears ? Or, have you never read the Guardian nor e'en the 
Post-Boy ?" 

" Never." 

*^ Tut, the enormity of your ignorance causes me to forget 
its excuse, — your expatriation. And yet is it possible, that 
even in France, in the capital of that Tory-loving and be- 
loved Monarch, thou hast not heard of Addison's Cato ?" 

"A noble subject." 

*< 'Fore Gady too. Booth is here ; the Roscius of the day, 
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^-^the C8to~the play hath made his fortune, as well as Ad- 
dison's. And the Whig citizens here are wild in running to 
witness and applaud the piece. It should be in the bills this 
night." 

" Let us wander thither," said O'Mahon. '* The theatre 
is my old kill-time. And I would fain witness a representa- 
tion ip the metropolis here, ere I betake myself to natif e 
Catherlogh." 

** Such, then, is your destination," said Major Willomer. 
'< Strange that it is mine own. Our regiment is quartered 
in Catl^rlogh. I have just returned from a month^s visit to 
my friends in England, and purpose riding in a day or two to 
join my corps." 

'*Then we may jog thither amicably together, and fight a 
fresh battle in Flanders every mile." 

During the latter part of this conversation, the two gen- 
tlemen had quitted the coiTee-house, and, under the guidance 
of Willomer, they had taken their way up the street still 
called, and deservedly, George^s Lane ; after which con- 
tinuing Aungier Street, in which the theatre of that day was 
situated, they found themselves in all the crowd and bustle 
of its approach. 

Both were great, so very great as to impress Chef 0*Mahon 
with a high opinion of town and company. The same ob- 
servation awakened Major Willomer to a recollection of what 
his converse with the veteran had totally for a moment dis- 
possessed him, viz. of the day^s being the fourth of November, 
the anniversary of the birthday of King William. 

'* Cato we shall not see this night, my good friend," said 
the Major. 

« And why ?" 

'* 'Tis one of the Orange festivals, the birthday of your 
old enemy, the Great Deliverer, as they here call him. We 
might have noticed his newly -erected or re-erected statue 
decorated for the nonce.* Orange and green will have a 
tussle. And the theatre is one of Paddy's favourite arenas 
for strife. Shall we enter ?" 

* Some time preTiow , at the Joonialf of the day iBfiMrm at, the Statue of 
King William had met with one of thoie overthrowi, to whica, in its prefent 
sitnatioD, it it to be feared, it will be always liable. It was.re-erected ; aid, 
by way of pendant, a doenof-stool was set op between Ormond aad Emw^ 
bridge, for the ponishmnit or the said Statae's ftmalt aaemics. 
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^< But, yeSf now that we baye advanced s6 far. The ex* 
pression of popular feeling, too^ is somewhat new to one 
who has long inhabited o*ercourteou3 France, where it is 
against etiquette even to applaud. A theatrical dot will be 
a novelty to me." 

^' What play shall we have, though ?" asked the veteran^ 
as they entered. 

**• Rowe's Tamerlane is always the one upon these occa- 
sions. And if party run high at the time. Dr. Garth's Pro- 
logue is always added, by way of hot seasoning, or spice for 
the Papists." 

0*Mahon showed some impatience; but such was the 
crowd, that it would have been impossible to recede. And 
Major Willomer and* his friend accordingly occupied places, 
when they awaited the commencement of the piece. 

The Dublin theatre of that day does not merit or require 
any accurate description at our hands. It may be supposed 
not to have rivalled in magnificence its successor of Crow- 
street, which Kemble and Siddons trod, and on which the 
writer of this, in the enthusiasm of youth, and with delight since 
unequalled, has watched the developement from year to year 
of the matchless talehts of O'Neill. The theatre in question, 
however, was garnished on this night with a theatre's best 
ornaments, — a crowded assemblage. And this appeared not 
only in pit, and box, and gallery, the still received places of 
an audience, but even the proscemum^ (I beg pardon for the 
word,) or that purtion of the stage which rests discovered 
before the curtain, was thickly occupied, according to the 
privilege of that day, by benches, on which sat the very elUe 
of the beaus of the metropolis. In this they seemed to have 
occupied what might be truly called the post of honour, for 
it was one of peril. The said beaus, as the cockades of 
some, and the habiliments of others denoted, were Orange 
all ; while those in the gallery were already beginning to 
display hostile sentiments by word of mouth, or by such sig- 
nificant emblems as copper Jacobuses, discharges of oran^ge- 
peel, and masticated tobacco. 

^^ Phipps" seemed the rallying word for that day of the 
Tory Irish faction. And such cries as ^' Phipps for ever !" 
— ^^ httle Constantino 's the lad !" burst at intervals from 
high, and proclaimed the rising vivacity of the gods. Their 
idol, like so many of his kind, since consigned to oblivion, 
— if, indeed, Curran's having made uae of the name to cover 
Vol. I.— 2 
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and convey hvA philippic against Lord Clare, do hot rescue 
it from that gulf, — was Sir Constantine Phipps, who in 
that year was accused by the Irish House of Commons of 
an attempt to subvert by bribery the Whig majority in ftie 
Common Council of the metropolis. The circumstances 
are not sufficiently interesting to readers of the present day 
to be detailed. Suffice it, that at that perio<i, although Swift 
compares the squabble to a game of cherry-stones, they 
caused the greatest excitement and disturbance in the capi- 
tal, and that the conspiracy of the Jacobite Chancellor put 
the worthy Corporation of Dublin intoeo permanent a panici 
that it seems not to have subsided to this day. 

To give vent to feelings agitated by these things, was the 
chief incitement which drove the good people of Dublin to 
their theatre. Indeed, the audience of London itself in 
those days founded its critical judgmentn and delifi;ht as much 
on politics as upon taste. And ^^ Cato^' was not a little in- 
debted to this for its immoderate success : the Whiggi^hness 
of the sentiment il was, more than the dramatic force of the 
piece, that outweighed all the cavils of Dennis. If theatri- 
cal taste was thus modified in London, in Dublin certainly 
it was, and might, more parc'onably, be even more so ; and 
it wa« less to enjoy the beauties of Rowe's poetry, than the 
aptness and force of its allusions, that such numbers flocked 
to the representation of Tamerlane. 

The tumult somewhat subsided as the hour of commence- 
ment waa at hand : it gave way to suspense. The perform- 
ance of the play itself would not have discontented the 
Tories — they wore prepared even to consider it as a triumph* 
The prologue was the aggravating point which the William* 
ites insisted on having, and which their antagonists were 
prepared to prevent. 

In this state of things the curtain rose. No actor pre- 
sented himself to speak the prologue ; and the Prince of 
Tanais, one of the characters of the piece, made his appear- 
ance, and began — ' 

'< flail to the Su " 

His address to the celestial luminary went no farther, being 
cut short by the shouts and execrations of those in the pit, 
and on the sides of the stage. The gallery called aloud that 
he should proceed, but their battery of cries and missiles was 
too remote to protect him. 
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'' Here is a scene,*' quoth O'Mahon, ^' that a few mtu- 
^etaires^ would arrange d meroeiUeV 

" The remedy/' replied Willomer, " seems not preferable 
to the disease*' ^ 

" Mais voyons^ sacrebleu '" exclaimed the Chef: " See, 
there is my young friend of the coffee-house — qu^U est brave 
maiatejumty 

The Prince of Tanais had in fact retired, leaving the stage 
clear for combatants more interested than he was, lo straggle 
upon. The Williamite bloods immediately took possession ; 
and one of them, who proved to be the lately discomfited 
anta^ronist of O'Mahon, with play in hand, began to recite 
forth to the audience the desired and detested prologue.* 

There was, as may be supposed, not much of it audible. 
Willomer and O^Mahon, however, occupying teats near to 
the stage, caught its import. The latter recognised bit 
master^ Louis, as 

** The Tarkith moiMreh orown'd, 

Like ipreadiiig flame, deformM the Dationi rooiid." 

And the exultant straining of the spokeman's voice rendered 
inteUigible, in spite of the din, the following lines illustrative 
of tne glorious Revolution of William, under Ibe name of 
Tamerlane : — 

" Some abject statee for fear the tyrant join ; 
Others for grold their liberties resign, 
And renal Prittoes sold their Right Divine. 
Till Heareo, the growing eril to redress. 
Sent Tamerlane to gire the world a peace. 
The Hero, roused, asserts the Horions catue, 
And to the field the cheerfnl soldier draws : 
Aroond, in crowds, his valiant leaders wai^ 
Anxious for glory and secure of fate, 
Well pleaseoonce more to renture on his side, 
And prove that faith again, which had so oft been tried. 
The peaceful fathers, who in senate meet, 
Apprrore an enterprise, so just, so great ; 
While with thctr Prince's arms, their voice tbas joinM, 
Gains half the praise of having saved mankind." 

The tumult was excessive, and the gods finding their lungs 
ineffective, were preparing to descend to close <^onflict, when a 
well-directed shot of some soft missile struck the bold spokes* 
man even in the very organ bf utterance, and instantly cut 

* Some jonnalf of that day aatart, that it was Dodlev Moort^ EaoniN, 
who performed this feat. The docomenti which afibrd tM natenalf m tUs 
fltory, fomitb it a difTerent hero. 
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short his prologue. It was a day of e?il omen for poor 
Garret O'Mahon, thus twice discomfited, and twice left 
friendless ; for the shouts of triumphant laughter that burst 
(rom the gallery at his disaster, were echoed involuntarily by 
bis very companions and partizans. Even zealous as they 
were for the glorious Revolution, a blow in the mouth, a 
stunning, and at the same time an innocent blow, was far 
too comic, and rendered the stricken person far too foolish 
to allow of the seriousness of the bystanders. Williamites 
and Jacobites all joined in a chorus of laughter. Party 
spirit was for the instant suspended at the expense of Garret, 
and the mortified and reluctant pacificator made his retreat 
in a humour of misanthropy, capable of impelling a man of 
, more sensibiKty to verse or suicide. 

France had been called a monarchie absolue, temptric 
par des chansons. This regime would seem admirably to 
suit Ireland, so striking is the afiSnity between the great and 
the little country ; so mirth- loving and light-hearted are botli, 
80 fond of an epigram, that (hey are ready at any time to 
barter their Uberty for it ; and so enamoured of a jest, that 
even the fiercest resentment is instantaneously sacrificed to 
the laughter it creates. As, however, in order to render a 
nation capable of enjoying a jest, it would be requisite pre- 
viously to give them food wherewithal to support the system, 
and such a trifle of education as might lifl them a degree 
above the brutes — preliminaries which it seems not in^-i^thi^v. 
power, if in the . contemplation, of the rulers of Ireland to 
impart to her — I fear she must yet remain what she is, tine 
monarchie constittitionelle, iemperie par des gendarmes* 

I borrow the expression from Chef O'iVlahon, who soon 
quitted the theatre, accompanied by his new firiend. ^* Ta- 
merlane" had proceeded — nay, every one said that peace was 
altogether restored — it was, however, such an uproarious 
kind of tranquillity, so very Irish a peace, that the French 
guardsman, his ears yet bearing in recollection the reveren- 
tial stillness which reigned in the royal theatre at Versailles, 
commanded too as much by the majesty of Racine^s verse, 
as by that of the Monarches presence, had risen in disgust. 

* The gTMt and bfallible iiM^rumof UiemtfUterial Sancradot of Ircluui 
for eorifig all Uls in ber body politic, is the gtudti^niwrie. The word it na- 
toralizeU Irish of the niaeteenth ceotury. Mr. Grant made a most honour- 
able stand amiiMt this nnoonititiiUoiud principle, for which tho«e gentlemea 
cilled him Mist Grtntt 
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The conTeraatton betweeD tbe new acquuD(uic«B, u Qm 
wended the iame etreetB borne which tbey had lately paced, 
tunied en the national mannera and fate of the Irish. Wil- 
lomer, tboagb a fatui of shrewdneu, cared not a ruah fot 
any kingdom or parly. It was evident, when arguinf, (hat 
he waa either mocking or cajoling ; bo ready was hia awent, 
on HO nice a ahade of diSerence iraa bia dissent founded. 
He pal warmth at times, it was Irae, into bia replies, but it 
waa the mere warmth of paradox. His mind was elsewhere 
bent : it would be difficult to say on what. He was apa- 
thetic ; and yet he adhered to bia new companion, flatt^ed 
and paid him that altenlioa, which man may not with dig- 
nity reader to man, except a considerable interval of a^ or 
rank separate one from the other. Id this case there waa 
not sufficient of eittier to warrant the one in paying any de- 
gree of deference to the other. But that this waa produced 
more by design than reap^t, was evident from the forgetful 
and capricious manner in which the tone and deference were 
shaken off. The conduct and character of Major Wijlomei 
perplexed the honest Irisli soldier, inlo whose breast sua- 
picioQ waa the last sentiment to enter. The commerce of 
conversation, however, becomes neither profitable nor fair, 
when zeal is bartered for paradox and trifiing. Chef O'Ma- 
boD felt so, and, turning short, asked, " Who, pray, ia the 
young man that had first the impudence to inault me, and 
the stock undiminished after his defeat, to commit the same 
impertiaence towards an audience of his countrymen ? You 
seemed at first to have known him. Major." 

" Oh ! a mere chocolate- ho u*e acquaiotsnce. A stranger 

here, like yourself, I picked up the firat puppy I conld find 

for my diversion ; 'twas an unfortunate BelectioQ, and, 'fore 

Gad ! I bad seen the man bold ere be met with yOu, utd of 

• a proper bearing." 

*' How was he named ?" 

"I forget," was the reply, after a pause. "To'setlhe 
old fellow after the young," muttered Willomer to himself, 
" and have it end in a reconciliation, were (o lose tiotb 
■tools ; and one I absolutely want." He then continued 
aloud, " Strange ! that I should so noon fbrget the ctiraed 
feUow'a name." 

"It matters not," replied the Chef; " only it struck me 
that I had heard you call him Garret" 

" What a lingular prelude to a beau's name 1 It ii the 
2* 
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domicitei verily, of some few of the wits, mj acquaiotances f 
but as to their claiming to be Christians by such a title—" 

"It is a good, and an old name of baptism," said 
O'Mahon ; " it sounds before mine own name in mine own 
family, if I be not mistaken.'* * 

*^ That was, no doubt, what put it on your tongue," said 
Willomer. 

^^'Parbleu! and perhaps so," was the remark of the 
unsuspecting soldier, as thej parted. 



CHAPTER II. 

Sqhb days subsequent to the events just related. Chef 
O'Mahon and Major Willomer urged their horses in com- 
pany towards Callow. They had arranged not to pursue 
the direct road thither, but to take their course by the sea- 
coast southwards, which would lead them through the beau- 
tiful regions of Wicklow ; whence, without much circuit, at 
least with not more than the scenery would well repay, they 
might regain their mutual point of destination. 

Both men of information and travel, subjects of conversa- 
tion were not lacking ; neither was the will, nor the talent 
to discuss them. The first remark of either, however, to 
which I think proper to call the attention of the reader, was 
one of Chef O* Mahout's, upon entering the then wild gorge, 
well known as the Glen of the Downs, 'l^amed, as the noble 
defile has been of late with roads and banqueting-houses, 
and ornamental cottages, the approach to it is still wild. 
One hundred and fourteen years since, it must indeed have 
been a scene of rude magnificence. 

'' Do the Rapparees haunt these regions ?" said Chef 
O'Mahon. 

"O' my faith, I cannot answer," rephed Willomer; 
" the land is perfect terra incognita to me — and lovely it is, 
as ever that which Raleigh explored. It wanteth but a gold 
mine to be a perfect Eldorado." 

«' That too it hath if tradition speak sooth. But 1 tell 
thee, comrade, the opined gold that clinks behind my s^ddl^ 



interesU nie more than all the uncoioed ore of Lagenia. 
Therefore spake I to you of these same Rapparees. 
Hear you aught of them ?" 

^^ They are extant, verily. Knaves, like kings, never die. 
It was but a few days since, i saw in the diurnab^ that two 
Roman and Roman Catholic bishops, sent by your good 
friend, the Pope., to occupy episcopal seats in this Ms Holi^ 
ness's kingdom of Ireland, had been landed at Kinsale, but 
were discovered, and handed over to the auttioritied of 
Cork, to be dealt with as the law ordains.'* 

** Poor prelates ! they will be resbipped for their pains, if 
indeed, they be not kept prisoners." 

" What a notion you have of the law under which you 
have come to live !'' said the Major. ^^ The pottr prelates 
will be hanged, ^hat is, would be but — " 

" Hanged!" said OWiahtm ; "^ but finish me your ftui." 

^' But that the Rapparees have rescued theqi.^' 

*'*' And well done, in sooth., for a set of rascab who could 
have gained nought but blows and blessings for the feat." 

^'Hush!" said Willomer, ^'' more circumspection here. 
There are more spies than Rapparees to be dreaded. And 
even if the latter manned this pass, are we not three mounted 
cavaliers?" — Major Willomer*s domestic rode behind them. 

^^ Mounted doubtless, but unarmed : I have not told you 
another adventure that befell me in Dublin, another delight- 
ful sample of the times. My pistols, mine old companions 
through all the wars in Flanders, which 1 valued as the last 
gift of a gallant friend, had rusted, grown oat of order, 
during my long sea- voyage ; I took them to an armourer 'S| 
a rogue dwelling nigh to the Castle — [ should have suspect- 
ed the vicinity — and he seemed more than ordinarily civil on 
perceiving their rich and foreign mounting. When4 sought 
them of him again, however, the rogue was altered. He 
talked of his perils ; of the proclamation ^ of his oath to 
deliver arms to none but sure men, — and ii^ short, refused to 
return me my poor pair of pistolets, unless I proceeded forth- 
with before a magistrate, to take in his presence the oaths of 
supremacy and allegiance. I grew wroth with reason, blus- 
tered, and, I believe, ^wore ; the citizens declared his life in 
danger from a mad Jacobite, and an emissary of the French 
King, who had come with French pistolets to assassinate 
him. A crowd collected, an Orange crowd ; we had before 
encooiitered such a one. Parleying continued : and the 
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amisiirar Tarily ^ produce to me « Ikt of tome dozen of 
toy Catholic eoootrymen, to whom alone arma were per- 
mitted. Some were permitted to carry piatols.; jothera were 
higlhly favoured with the grant of carrying a fowling^iece ; 
while to others by name were accorded &e mere privilege 
of wearing a aword.* Methought, thai at least was &b 
right of every gentleman. But it was not mine, I found ; 
my name was not in the list. I was astounded. The ar- 
mourer stretched forth his graspmg hand for my sword alsp ; 
this very rapier by my side. Catinat had worn it." 

^< How did you rescue it from the Orange armourer ?" 

^ His touch did not dishonour it. My patience, on seeing 
my sword in jeopardy, was not so exemplary as when it wss 
dttsied me, being a Paptst, the privilege of taking soup or 
coffee in peace. I drew the blade, struck mine armourer 
upon thb teeth, to liheir discomfiture ; and as I waved it to 
open a path before me, the Orange crowd acknowledged the 
virtue of the talisman, for they fled in all directions. I, soon 
hearing the gallop of horsemen from the Castle, followed 
their example, and sped, tiU I was ensconced in mine hotel.'' 

^ You should have informed me of this circumstance ere 
we left the metropolis. It may turn out to be of serious 
consequences.*' 

^^ O' my faith, I was adiamed of my own and my coun- 
try's degradation, and sought to forget it. Had Catho- 
lics but foreseen a tithe of these disgracefol oppressions, 
they would have defended the old walls of Limerick to this 
hour, or at least buried themselves, and their country's rights, 
with honour beneath the ruins." 

^^ Now, patience," muttered Willomer to himself: ^^ set 
an Irish Tory astride that same Treaty of Limerick, and 
there is no hope, while breath lasts, of his reining in." 

Willomer was right, for the diatribe which followed from 
the veteran was long ; but it was animated and just. 

'^Ah! that treaty," observed the Major, meditating a 
reply, with which to extinguish the argument and so get rid 
of it ; ^^ that treaty of Limerick was a sad blunder of 
WilhamV" 

^ * Mareh 13, 1700. A prodamation was issued^ forbidding all Catlio- 
Ucfl to htv» arms, eicept 95, wboie namat art enumarated ; of whom, 
ttt are allowed a sarord only ; eight, a sword and a pair of pistols ; 
the rest, sword, pistols, and a gun. In the Noveaber pre? lous, all 
licenses to carry arms granted to Papists, bad been called in.— See the 
Flying Post, and other Journals of tae time. 
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ow ?" asked the Teteran sharply, 
[lat this Dutchman, after receiving a crown at the 
th^ English, on the express condition of securing 
pon, no sooner obtained it, than he forgot that con- 
nd here in this kingdom^ after two signal victories, 
/ery way successful campaign, he conceded, simply 
[easure of gathering laurels on his favourite field of 
) and of indulging his personal enmity to the French 
i conceded, 1 say, to the Catholics, those sworn 
of English liberties and religion, more favourable 
an those who placed him on the throne would have 
ire one blow had been struck*" 
:h terms were forced on him,** said O'Mahon. 
forced on him ; not by the weakness of England 
ete the conquest it had begun, but by the necessity 
e Prince of Orange was, or felt himself under, to 
; back from Ireland to Flanders." 
," rejoined the veteran good>humouredIy, ^Mf ye 
the advantages of having a Dutch Prince for a 
1, you must take the disadvantages alon? with them 
ich one, no doubt, is to be ever ready to deiend 
fensible Holland." 

, moreover," continued Major Willomer, who was 
used from his apathy, and who permitted himself to 
nee he perceived that frank sincerity and bluntness 
a his old companion more than the obsequiousness 
e on their .first acquaintance thought it requisite to 
^^ William^ or his depute, Ginkle, granted more to 
sts than he had either the right or the power to 

• 

! corbleu ! that 's a depth of whiggism, beyond even 
uppos^d. Your kings, then, have not the power to 
3aties ?" 

ly may make treaties with foreign powers, and even 
to the prejudices of the constitution. But it belongs 
^gislature alone to deal with subjects, to take away, 
stow privileges : and the legislatures, both of Eng- 
d Ireland, have done right in retracting the con- 
of a king, who exceeded the limits of his authority." 
30 my honour ! your executive and your legislature 
jrhtful inventions for allowing you to do what you 
ind to shake off the bonds of justice and obligation. 
iventiOQ was worthy of MacbiaveL But a word with 
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you : you allow your monarch, in kind consideration, the 
right to make treaties with foreign powers. Now we were 
a foreign power; bad neither ri^t tior will to own a Dutch- 
man for our king, in lieu of our own hereditary one ; and 
co^quently, the articles granted by William guarantee us, 
and bind you.'* 

'^ Foreign 1 good comrade : cast your eyes upon a map, 
and confess that Ireland is geographically and irrevocably 
joined and appertaining to England." 

^^ It is an island, with a wide channel around it ; and f 
know nought but lo?e and good-will that can build bridges 
across arms of the ocean." 

*'*' Ye are subjects of her glorious Majesty Queen Anne," 
said the Major, si;niling ; ^^ and, what is more, of the House 
of Hanover, her successors.** 

The ChePs eyes shot fire. ^ 

^^ And whatever ye may please to consider yourselves, 
depend upon it, that a stronger than ye will consider ye as 
nAjeday 

" They do not so. Sir," replied 0*Mahon, " neither do 
we. We are to England a foreign country, and a foe, kept 
down by an army of occupation-^and such we will remaio, 
a mutinous country, a gang of gailey-slaves ; not repaying 
our master even the price of our chains, until the articles of 
the Treaty of Limerick, and the rights of huinanity at once 
resume their force.*' 

^^ Curse these political arguments,** said Willomer, ^^ thej 
ever burst in to interfere with the most promising friend- 
ships.*' 

** With no such effect in this case, comrade,'* said 0*Afa- 
hon, sulking from his cholerous tone. ^^ On the contrary, 
supporter as you are of injustice, 1 am aware, or I think it 
possible, that it is from a love of abstract liberty, from an 
idea that our religion is hostile to the progress of man*s 
happiness and reason ; and from true though mistaken phi- 
lanthropy, that you thus abet the persecution, the degradation 
of a portion of your fellows ; therefore, I respect eyen your 
Macbiavelism. But I tell you, such arguments and such 
^Mrinciples were not made for the lovers of liberty — they will 
soon be discarded from the mouths ana minds of the truly 
liberal— but, alas ! they will not die-*- they will be picked up 
and cherished by the narrow and the prejudiced, the fautors 
of despotism and bigotryi to whose souls they ^U be so 
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nt. And those penal and uojiut lavrs ; thoae ont- 
hich ye have faised ta protect the citadel of freedom, 
in time occupied by her enemiea, aqd turned against 
del for its own destruction. " 
have excused me,^' said Willomer, *^ better than I 
ve excused myself. But see, yonder is a little uul, 
id of this green o'ershaded vista. How can .we be 
barjans as to make Uiis lovely scene resound i^ith all 

on of London cofiee-houses ? Yonder is Ne wrath 

» 

! there again," muttered forth 0*Mabon. ** Bar- 

ssociation come to disperse, the charm of our love- 

les?" 

ir now ?" said the Major. 

ely, that while the English soldier is admiring the 

of this sequestered spot, his Irish companion is 
to recollect the hapless females that Coote hanged 
is bridge in forty-two. One of bis victims was a 
t woman ; and he hanged her, as he said, lest she 
ive birth to one more wretched Papist." 
: those recollections, my good friend ; all parties 
ir savages ; to whom, be they living or dead, the 
nishment is to forget them." 

J ate, and in the gloom of a winter's evening, that 
filers reached Gatherlegh, or Carlow. Major Wil- 
irhose brother officers were expecting him, took 
his travelling companion with a warm shake of the 
d a promise that he would not fail to visit him at his 

house on the morrow, if possible- 



iKU uii luc uiurruw, it [juasiui c 



*amahon," said the Chief; ^^but there is no peg 
English recollections, on which you could hang 
ime — however, it is nigh to the dwelling of one Sir 



If 



Chnstopher Burton's, of Palestine ?"^ said the 

same, I suppose," said O'Mahon drily ; for that 
LS one that he had learned early to hate. 
Burton 's a gay fellow, and an hospitable, as we of 
e's well know. And Carrymione I know right 
—I hare been there, or thereabouts at least," said 

you— then d revoir;*^ and the travellers parted. 
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O'Mahon felt reKeved from the coiDpany of Willomer. 
Not bnt that he liked passingfwell the English soldier : — 
somewhat trifling, perhaps^ he deemed him>, and displaying a 
manifest lack of interest upon all points that should touch a 
generous and a thinking man. He was a man of fashion, a 
tBke hUvfi in fine— and his apath.y might, ^erefore, be ac- 
counted for, without attributing it to absolute cold-hearted- 
ness. An aflectation of this kind too, wtis, ms it is, oflen 
supposed to become the soldier ; and mjf^h of what in it dis- 
pleased the more honest O'Mahon, mighii have been at first 
put on and worn, as is often the case jrlth affectation, till it 
had grown habitual, and seemed a part ff the character itself. 

But however favourable his ideas might be to his new 
acquaintance, O^Mahon was glad to be allowed to approach 
alone the seat of his fathers, the place of his birth and of 
all his young recollections, Ihe house which still held, or 
should hold, his only relatives, the only objects of a lone 
man's aflections. 

* The darkness of night was abated, and rendered in a 
degree ** visible,'* by the clear star-light, aided by one of the 
early frosts of winter. Chef O'Mahon spurred impatiently 
his jaded steed through one of the suburbs of Carlo w, 
peering wistfully, as he passed, but m vain, to catch a glimpse 
of any of the objects that had been in his youth familiar to 
him. The riyer Barrow, and the ancient Castle, then, and 
Until a very few years since, one of the noblest ruins in 
Ireland, he could not have failed to recognise, even through 
the gloom, but that they were on the side of the town far- 
thest removed from the Dublin road, and consequently out 
of all reach of his vision. 

Without entering the town itself, the traveller* struck into 
another road, which led from it northward, parallel with 
the course of the Barrow, though against its stream ; and 
afler a smart trot of a couple of miles, he began to feel that 
mingled and indescribable sensation of nearing home, aflcr 
an absence long enough to allow oblivion of one's person to 
have stolen upon every former friend. 

" Will they know, will they remember me ?" soliloquized 
Roger O'Mahon. **' How have years and cares agreed with 
Ignatius, though of the latter he ever promised to take little 
heed ? Worn down, I warrant, by his own f loth and others' 
oppressiqp, more than I, Roger, by some half-score of years' 
campaigning. And Deborah, my worthy, warm-hearted sis- 
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fer-in-Iaw ? and little Guret the hope of the family ?— little ! 
said I : one and twenty round years the stripling hath. 
Ha!" as the night breeze whistled through a noble line of 
leafless ash and elm trees on each side of the road, <^ I know 
you too, my old frieitds ; and this also is familiar to me," 
continued the Chef^ with less buoyancy of tone and glad^ 
Hess, as he marked the corner and continuation of a deer 
park- wall. The sight seemed to disturb his contemplative 
mood ; for he immediately spurred on, and did not rein in, 
until the quick-set brake had replaced the stone-wall by the 
road-side. 

' The night became brighter, objects around clearer. Not 
only did the trlEtveller's sight, from being for someliours ha- 
bituated to darkness, become sharper to mark and distin- 
guish ; the moon also^ though tiot visible, began to betray its 
influence, either from beneath the h^^rizon, or from t>ehind 
some dull and unseen clouds that lingered there. ' By her 
light, in this unwelcomed, 0*Mahon discerned 06 the sum- 
mit of a gentle eminence, rising gradually from the road^ 
the lordly and castellated mansion of Sir Christopher Burton. 

Here again was the spur of the Chef applied ; and after 
another half mile trot, he turned his horse abruptly from the 
high road into a lane. The heart of Koger here felt its first 
misgivings. There was no sign of this being, as in old 
times it was wont to be, the avenue or track to an inhabited 
mansion. Boughs of trees and luiers hung half-way over, 
or stretched even farther forward to a loving embrace with 
their brethren, whilst at every step the traveller's steed 
seetned to plunge into some perilous slough. 

" Patience, patience !" muttered he ; " it is too soon to 
augur the worst yet, especially considering in what country, 
and on whose property, please God, I am." 

Just as he spoke, and as he was abstracted by his feelings 
from that degree of attention which the path required, his 
steed came in contact with the huge trunk of an elm, that 
the last equioojctial gales had uprooted, and flung prostrate 
across the lane. CA«/ Roger was precipitated to a distance, 
luckily without hurt, except to his habiliments, that licked up 
much of the puddle ; the poor aniitial he had bestridden,-^ 
recovered itself ader a short tumble, and trembling awaited 
till his master had equally righted himself. 

^^ My poor old charger, poor Scmt Griz I the curse o^ 
O'Mahon on the road, and the lazy handa that — i^ut come, 
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lot 118 Art 1 100 whom va ha? e to bless or carao^-^can you OO; 
usy ifood ^ay, en avanif Saini Gruf^" and tlie old hprso civ- 
f^tiad* like a dragoon*8 steed of the old vumege : ^ thafs 
mj gdlant betCt** said O'Mabon ; '*' I trust you're no more 
the worse of it than myself, though it 's an ugiy welcome 
they give us to Corramabon." 

For the rest of the path O'Mahon led his steed by the bri- 
dle till' he reached the house, now fully discerniUe by the 
increasing light of the moon. It was approached through 
the farm-yard, as was, no doubt, c»f old, the fashion of both 
English and Irish houses of the middling rank, and as is still 
tha mode of similar establishments in France, where they 
are oeirertheless honoured with the title of chateaus. It 
pleaaed and reassured him to see, amidst much signs of ne- 
glect and dilapidation, still many of the outhouses fitly te- 
nanted, so as to denote the residence at least, if not the cars, 
of a proprietor. As he entered the silent bawn or court, 
and, looking in vain to descry any light in the house, paused 
vith some anxiety, the soleinn chewing of the kine, the flut- 
ter of the awakened poultry, and the surly challenge of the 
pig, attracted his attention, and reliefed him. 

He rapped at the door of the house, — rapped again,— no 
answer. He retired, and took a survey ; came and rapped 
again. Thereupon he lifted the latch, and penetrated, with* 
out meeting impediment, into the old kitchen, which, gar- 
nisbed with all the implements of cookery and housekeeping, 
' seemed by no means to indicate a desert house. This fiict 
was at length proved by an old woman's springing up from 
a settle or box- bedstead in the corner of the kitchen, roused 
from slumbers by the hammering of O'Mahon against its 
head. No sooner was she aroused, however, than instead 
of replying to any of the manifold questions of the intruder, 
she commenced a vodferous and continued cry of, ^^Murther, 
murther, och, wirra, murther ! what '11 come of us, at all, 
at aU r 

O'Mahon endeavoured to allay her fears. Seeing him so 
gentle, she knelt at his feet, with, ^^ Oh, then. Master Rap- 
jparee honey, yes, come at last ; have mercy on poor Shulah, 
a dUMokUe ouid woman, afid a widow this twinty long year." 

n And k it you, old Shulah ?" said Roger O'Mahon, 
fondly and wistfully recollecting the nurse of his youth, as 
he took her two shrivelled hands betwixt his, and almost 
essbraeed her. 
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^^^ Whetheo it isn't evil desiaos ymi have M a body, sure 
Bnougb," cried the astoDisbea hag, drawing t>ack. *^ MobInl 
[low, iSbnlab agra» be takki care youmelS" continued tbe old 
woman, addreeiing beraelf, and gasidg fixedly on CM abon^ 
18 abe struck repeatedly ber closed fist against her breast,-^ 
*' and' keep off tbe quare thougbta that be cooling to you. 
Vo, it isn't,*' shouted ^be, ^^ the sorrow a bit if ye, Master 
Roger, my darling boy." And the old doinefitic*fdded the 
welcomed Master Roger in her armv. 

^^ I am Roger O'Mabon, indeed, Shulab. My brother, 
liowisher 

*^ Is it tbe master?— ^tight and hearty, as be should be. 
Och, Master Captain Roger, honey, for that you're at the 
laste, let my ould eyes Ipk on ye till momin' light." 

*^ Come, Shulab, where is my brother Ignatius ? — ^lead me 
to him. Where is Deb — ?** 

^* Wbisbt with you now. God rest her sowl, she's gone 
to Heaven a$>re us all." 

^* Good Heayen ! Yet something of this kind I shoukt 
have expected. Is it long since ?" 

^* No, in troth, that it isn't. Rest her sowl, she went in 
the right time." 
' '' As how, Shulab ?" 

*^You*ll lam. Master Roger, you'U lam, all in geod 
tioie, but not this blessed night, when your own beautifiil 
self n eome home firom the wars. I 'II bring ye to Mm^ 
sure." And the old woman proceeded to a^ost kef gar- 
ments. 

^^ But where, where is he ?" cried the impatient Roger. 
"« Can I not find him out myself?" 

*^ Troth then you'd be cuter far nor the blind mare, that 
knows every lane, and every turn o' 'em twixt this and Bal- 
tinglass, without hint of man or moonshine — so you would." 

" Why, where is he ?" 

^^ An' where should his honour be, and the long nigfatfi 
upon us, and the blessed Christmas times comin' on, but-^*' 

" Where, woman ! yop'd try the patience o f ■ " 

** There he goes ! Wild Roger all over — sorrow a bit of 
the gossoon, hut's all in the roan — and now you're quiet, 
I '11 ax yoursel' where should Ignatius O'Mabon be?" • 

^^ Truly, Shulab, 1 cannot tell," said the Chef^ perceiving 
as well as sememberiag, that bot words and impatience would 
never extract aught fi'om the old woman. 
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^^ Why, then, his honour's a coshering^ to be syre, among 
his own tenantP.'* 

Chef O'Mahon here recollected one of the customs of his 
native land, that he had almost forgotten ; which was, that 
the lord of the soiK instead of receiving his rent in either 
money or kind, preferred betaking Inmself with his establish- 
ment to the house of the tenant, and there feasting and living 
at the expense of the latter for a certain period prescribed. 
This was called coshering^ and was a i;r(evance much com- 
plained of by the unfortunate Irish serfs in olden time. From 
such landlords, however, as Ignatius O'Mahon, especially in 
these later days, when the old native blood and old native 
manners began, both from neglect, rarity, and disuse, to be 
more prized, such a visitation, instead of being looked upon 
as a grievance by the favoured tenant, was esteemed a high 
honour, and its doratiun pecuHarly devoted to joUity and 
good cheer. 

" Now, Master Roger, honey, I'm ready to go afore ye," 
said 8hulah ; ^^ but stop, be asy a bit, — I 'II show you a 
sight '11 do yer heart good, if ye step wid me first." 

The old woman seized a rushlight, that she stuck into an 
iron candlestick, ponderous enough to have supported a 
torch, and guarding the tiny flame from being extinguished 
by the wind of the passage, she took her way, followed by 
the Chef^ into the house. Roger scanned each room, and 
turn, and cranny, as he passed, with fond remembrance. 

^^ Ahi ye may look, it't* jist the same as you left, sorrow 
a change, if it warn't for th' holes in the boards that be 
grown higger or so, barrin' the one that the master stylk 
his leg m, and broke it one day. Saving o' that, and a little 
straw may be haa()ed now and then upon the thatch, not a 
stroke of change or of work has been upon Corramahon, 
inside or outside, since ye marched off to take up wid the 
Frinchmen." 

Shulah arrived at the top of the staircase and the end of 
hftr speech together, and then putting off her brogues, stole 
on tip-toe, motioning Roger O'Mahon to follow her caution 
and example, into an apartment. He followed, and Shulah 
pointed out tlie sight, which indeed, according to her ex- 
pression, might have ^' done a body's heart good." It was. 
that of a lovely gii'l, wrapped in slumber, and reposing on 
a couch, neatly decked for so neglected an abode. Dark 
and glossy locks escaped from under her night head-dress. 
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and strayed over a cheek, vrhoee natural vermiilion flushed 
stronger firom the effects of sleep. Her long dark eyelashes 
had, in that position, ail, and morex than the expression of 
what they veiled. The loveliness of the sleeper, and ex- 
quisite was that loveliness, did not appear c/that conunand- 
ing, lofty kind, which is generally associated with raven locks, 
and darkly pencilled brows. It was rather of the infantine^ 
— ^the more soft and feminine sort : the nose, neither Grrecian 
nor aquihne, was rathfir the reverse of the latter ; and her 
little mouth, pouting in sleep, i can describe but in the beau- 
tiful couplet of the Raman de Base, 



" If booehe petite et gromtte, 
Et aa mentoB one fofwtte." 



Roger O'Mahon was about to ask, but the finger of Sbu- 
Jah checked him ; and both descended the staircase, stealth** 
ily as they had ascended, Sfaulah leading the way without 
delay into the open ahr. 
t' And what 's all this ? who 's that, Shulah ?" 
^^ And who should it be but the nibtress*s, rest her sowl^ 
Deborah O'Mahon's own daughter, — '' 
" A lovely creature, — but where is Garret V\ 
'^ There, whist again with you, ahager." 
^' Surely he is not dead, Shulah ; my brother's son V* 
^^ Bother ! the likes o' him never die ; but it's the night of 
your coming. Master Roger ; Garret 's done the thing that 
he should'nH, let that be enough for you. And sorrow 's 
the onlucky word of him shall cross my teeth again this 
night." 

So saying, the old woman, allowing time for the Chrfio 
put up his steed, and make some other arrangements, flung 
the external one of her 'many nether garments over her head, 
tripped across the lawn, out of the gateway where gate was 
none, and upsetting in a twinkling a cart and a barrow, 
which stood together guarding « gap, into an extensive field, 
she led the way, followed by Roger O'Mahoa. ** It was a 
dawny bit of a step, shure, down to Dan Mulligan's o' Grone 
Bawn. yf^ was all there the day, an' losbins o' faastin,' 
an* fun ; only Missie Rachel and raysel' came home to sleeps 
out o' the roUicking sound of 'em.** 

^^ And would not you and Miss Rachel be safer at Crone 
Bawn, Shulah, than alone in the old house, and the door 
unbarred too ?" 



30 COBSAKAHOK. 

^^ Then is it you, Master Roger^ ud have me do the on- 
lucky act to draw boult or bar in the house of O^MahoQ? 
the name was made for them that fright, not fear. Who 
Wodld harm us that could harm us ?"' 

^' You know best, Shulah ; but did not you take me for a- 
Rapparee just now ?" 

^* True enough ; bad luck to your sweet face, I did. Bat 
the fear was in the mouth, not the. heart o* me. For the 
cratures o' Rapparees know friend and foe too well insun- 
der to come to Corramahon. And don 't be tellin' that I 
took you for any sich tiling, or they 'd be sticking me up in 
the thatch, or pounng the likker down my throat, and there 
ud be no end of laughing at me for a gomeril/' 

The ^ dawny bit of a step' was at Iw^gth, and not without 
difficulty, mastered. Roger and his guide approached the 
farm-house of Crone Bawn, and the din of jovial sounds that 
reached him without, bespoke carousing and jollity within. 
Shulah lifted the latch, and displayed to the new comer a 
group assembled round a blazing turf-fire, enjoying apparendy 
the contents of a bowl full of good compound that stood near, 
and doing honour to it^ inspiration by (if one might judge from- 
the effect) the gayest stories and u ittiest of jests. 

At an unexpected meeting, Ro^r ^ certainly could not 
have recognised his brother, whom he had lefl an active and 
athletic youth. He felt even for an instant reluctant to ac- 
knowledge ^s Ignatius, the bloated and uncommanding per- 
sonage to whom Shulah pomted as her master, and who, from 
the carved and lofty-backed oak arm-chair that he occupied, 
while the other guests sate on humble stools around, could be 
no other than the CMahon. His figure now had swelled to 
corpulency, his legs too in the same proportion of size and 
infirmity — a washy red covered brow and cheek alike— the 
sparkling azure eye was subdued to the lustreless blue of the 
turquoise ; and the long hair, or gUb^ as be called it, which 
Ignatius cherished as an Irish custom, the more to be revered 
sinoe English laws forbade the mode., and which his brother 
remembered to have charmed the mudens of Limerick, was 
now a matted mass of grey, appended to the skull, and re- 
sembling a cap afler the Spanish fashion, rather than the ve- 
sitable growth of the head. 

Ignatius O'Mahon raised his eyes, swimming with the 
cflfocts of joviality past and present, upop Roger, whose 
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eoming even without knowing; him, he was prepared towel- 
come as that of a boon companion additional. 

Not so tfaefarmer, who cried out to Shulah^ with an oath, 

^ , which o' the Inglishers brin^ ye upon the^ Aireach^* 

and he not in his awn- hall, but cofhering in n poor ^- 
dough' slf cabin ?** 

^^ Whist wid your bfating, Dan Mulligan," repliedthe old 
woman, *^ you that doesn't know -an Ingtiifher from an 
O'Mahon." 

*' The cross of • about us !'* ejaculated the ^farmer's 

daughter, huddling up into the chimney comer from the 
the stranger, and crossing herself the while : ^^ whoever seed 
sich a perriwig as that ?" 

And the remark made even Ignatius smile, as he rose, the 
tears of br^herly love at the same time filling his lid, to era-* 
brace Roger. . The long separated relatives folded each other 
in their arms, and kissed on both sides of the cheek— still an 
Hibernian, as well as a French custom — while Shulah applied 
. her apron to her tears, and the farmer swore, with a whack 
of his hard hand, ^^ that thof he never minded to have seen 
him afore, yet if it warn^t for the French wig, he'd for sartain 
ha' known Master Roger among a thousand.'^ 

Fifteen years and more had e^psed since the brothers had 
parted ; and tlie tidings received of one another in that time 
had been scant and uncertain ; in the latter years^of the war 
had been totally interrupted. 

Ignatius was overcome : for some minutes after he had 
regained his chair, he sate, turning his .eyes ftom his bro- 
ther to the glowing hearth, and from the hearth to his brotlicr; 
who for his part, though as a soldier, accustomed to strokes 
of good and evil fortune suddenly experienced, and conse- 
quently not so moved, yet was unwilling to break by a word 
the spell of silence and emotion. At length, Ignatius recol^ 
lected himself, stretched forth the mug, from which he drank, 
to be replenished^ and nodding a mut& but expressive wel- 
come to Roger, took the reviving draught. It restored speech 
to the Aircach,andat the same time to all around,who straight 
poured iorth to Roger the coed miUia f&aUha^ or hundred- 
thousand welcomes (without allowing the expression to ex- 
aggerate) both from their throats in the shape of noise, and; 
down their throats in libations of potent liquor. 

^'Mice, or Ofaieft ^Atenaat* 
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IgDAtiua W8» very near hia ImI cuf, wbea Roger entered ; 
and although tfaia event afforded a fair excuse for ccHintiog 
all preceding cups en that night as nought, and for com- 
meneing a new scotiq ; yet, as he could not induce hia intel- 
lect to resume its fieshoess equally, it is not fitting to intro- 
duce for the first time my reader to the Aireach in hia pre- 
sent state, ^ He was joyous at first, but in a little time his 
re-replenished mugs had the effect, common to him and many 
other soft-hearted souJs, of converting his gladness to pathoi. 
The recovery of ^ long-lost buother suggested, in the midit 
of the happiness4t created, a thousand sad recollections of 
the past, in which the imagination ol Ignatius revelled, and 
at length utterly Jost both itself and its sister reason. 

For the pen to rec-ord his remarkst mutterings, and ejacu- 
lations, were impossible. The Aireach w^crymg drunk 



CHAPTER HI. 

Ignatius aird Roger O'Mahon were the grandsons of as 
Irish chief or lord, of considerable f>ower and territory in 
the county of Catherlogh, but who, in the conseqnenees of 
the insurrection of sixteen hundred and forty-one, had been 
deprived of two-thirds of his estate. M\irrogh, such was 
the old chiefs name, had been even driven^ into Connauglit 
at one time, and compelled to accept a sorry equivalent for 
even the remaining third of his Leinster lands, in the boggy 
and rocky soil of the former province. Some of the lenient 
clauses or accompaniments of the Act ot Settlement, how- 
ever, restored his son to Corramahon. 

Nothing could be more iniquitous and unjust than the 
royal decree which confinned the spoliation of the O^Mahons* 
Murrogk had > not joined in the rebellion of forty-one, in 
which the sept of the Mac Mahons of Ulster bore so con- 
spicuous a part ; on the contrary, he and his race held the 
northern sept in hatred and abhorrence, ae of Scotch and 
foreign blood, intruded but yesterday upon the island, and 
yet assuming to themselves the honour of basing the true 
and elder sons of Mahon, an honour due, in O'Mahon estima- 
tion, unquestionably to their own family. It was this very 



Consideration, perhaps, fi^ich kept Murrogh from at first 
joining the conspirators*. When Ormond, however, raised 
the royal standard in Ireland, Murrogh O'Mabon collected 
his pofrers, and fought, as frishnien bafe ever fought at 
home, with unsuccessful arms against Cromwell and the 
Parliamentarians. The consequence was, his being con- 
founded w^h those who hail conspired originally agfiinst 
]j!nglish power, his being condemned to forfeit the greater 
part of his property, and to suffer banishment beyond the 
Shannon. After the restoYation, the claims for exemption 
from Irish forfeiture were so numerous and complicate, that 
even the commissioners appointed to consider them had not 
the patience requisite. The fiimily of the Knight Adven- 
l^rer, also, who had acquired possession of the forfeited 
property of~ihe O'Mahons, a Royalist too, strange to say, 
so utter was the confusion of parties, was too powerful to 
be ousted. And the O'Mahons thus remained curtailed of 
their hereditary lands, one of the many martyrs to the royal 
cause. . 

When Murrogh O'Mahon returned in sixteen hundred and 
sixty-one, from Connaught to Corramahon, he found this 
Knight Adventurer, Sir Christopher Burton, installed not 
only on his foffeited lands, but in a fair castle, which, aware 
that his right would ne^d defence, he had taken early caro 
to erect upon his new estate. He was a chivalrous old 
warrior ; and although of the reformed persuasion, a gre^t 
admirer of the times when the Church armed and blessed 
the champions which she sent forth to adventure. It was 
owing to this, as well as to the natural beauty o£ his domains, 
that Sir Christopher gave to his lands and clistle Uie name 
of Palestine. Another Sir Christopher, the grandson of the 
Adventurer, inhabited Palestine at the period of this story. 

That the Burtons and O'Mahons lived in hostile and suHen 
neighbourhood, need scarcely be told. The origin of the 
feudl>etwixt the families was one not likely, or indeed pos- 
sible to be forgotten ; and it was kept nlive by struggles and 
debates in* Parliament, between the parties to which each 
were attached. The original owners before forty-one wore, 
called the old irUerest ; those benefited by the forfeitures 
were known under the name of the fiew interest. 

The accession of James the Second gave great hopes to 
the former, or Catholic party, of recovering lost lands nnd 
privileges. The Lord Lieutenant Ty^onnel, and aftei^ 
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wtrd James hiinflelf^ took eytry ilep towards both rigbtiiig 
and frratifying them. The O'Mahona were bound to tbi 
iDonarch by ioDtereat and ffratitude, as well aa bj indiBatioo. 
They failed not to join him in the approaching struggle with 
his competitor, About that time the existing proprietor of 
^Corramahon died, leaving hiatwo sons, Ignatiua and Roger^ 
the latter yet in boyhood, to bear araM in the cauae of their 
legitimate monarch, and at the same time assert their rigM 
to the property of which the ftmily had been^unjustly de- 
prived. 

The two Irish youths joined the. standard of James, and 
made their first essay- of arms at the Bciyne, whose Roger, 
whose years scarcely numbered twelve, but who could not 
be reatrained from mingling in the strife, was cut down by a 
Dutch trooper, but rescued, and bia antagonist slain, byjtht 
fiatamal resentment and courage of Ignatius. Those after- 
ward acquainted with the young O'Mahons, would have 
auguredthe contrary, and deeAed it more likely that the natu- 
rally inactive though brave Ignatius, would have been saved by 
the arm of Roger. The contrary however happened ; and 
the elder brother, who had hitherto evinced but a paasive 
siHrt of satis£iction with the trade of warfare, felt fresh ardour 
breathed into him by the feat which be had achieved, and 
the renown which tbence accrued to hint. 

In despite of individual prowess and succc ss, the war wss 
not the less attended with disaster' and defeat to the Irish. 
Their monarch abandoned them, and fled to France ; be- 
queathing contempt, not thanks, to his subjects, who had 
perilled life and fortune in his behalf. The remaina of the 
army, among the reat the 0'Mahon*s, shut themselves up to 
Limeiick, which was besieged by one of King Wilham*8 
lieutenants, and defended with a skill and zeal, that showed 
hofir far the defeat of the Boyne was owing to the monarch 
who commanded, how far to the courage of the aoldiery. 
The garrison at length capitulated, on honourable and ad- 
vantegeous terms. By them, Ignatius OMahon, as one of 
the garrison, had Corramahon reatored to biro, and found 
himself fr^eed from all hostile claim or prosecution, — a stipu- 
latuo, which, no more than the general and national one 
sworn to at Limerick, did he find'frilfilled to the letter. 
Like hie countrymen and fellow-religionists, however, he 
bore up, aa best he might, beneath the evil day : and hoped 
for fkirer onea in the nitore for himself or his desecndant^. 
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TIm foungiMr broAer, lUfer (yMaten, took ailfa&tafe of 
^bother trticle of the trettj, by vbicli all Umms Intb offic«8, 
who so preferred, were to be transported to Fraoce. Igmn 
tk» in fain endeavoured to dlaauade him. 

^ la not Corraaahon," aaid he, ** attll la^e eaoufli ivt ua 
botb?" 

^ Truly it may be, brother; and for the fair Deborah 
DiUoo, not tiie leait lovely of the moet lovely woanen in the 
worldy the laaaea of Limerick ; for she, Ignatius, will ere 
long be the dame of Cbrramahon." 

'' If it be not so, it shall not bf my fiiuk, Roger. Bol 
surely you do net esteem Oerramahoa, a poor -bvrgeas'e 
house, where the aumber at the board is daily counted ; 
and couches madet-and food prepared, as for a Duioh troop's 

*^ I would it were so, Ignatius ; land and lord would thrive 
the better for it.'* 

^ But I tell you it is not, and shall never be the case. live 
with us by the old hearth, Roger. Your heart will sink in 
a land of strangers." 

** At home wouM ret in idleness, and in remorse fcir the 
same ; unless the heavy hand of the oppressor came lo make 
it rankle, and then— -worse might follow." 

^ Nay, what can be &irer than the conditiofs of the 
treaty r* 

«' The Hollander make, the Inglisher will break." 

*^ Then stay 4o draw the sword for our right." 

*^ I will go where I may learn to draw it skilfolly. Our 
Rapparee school of warfare does not suit me« Bendes, 
Ignatius, Sarsfield goes." 

^^'You love him, then, better than yoor brother." 

^ Let us not be downright lovers, Ignatius, one of the 
other. YoQ have to take the oath of allegiance to the 
Prince of Orange. Gorriimahon is worth the sacrificot 
sadlf as it vrould stick in my throat ; but for mere liberty to 
live beneath a Dutchman's rule, it is too much. One of ua 
must suffice to keep the okl lands for better timea. I will 
to France, Ignatius." 

Roger O'Mahon kept his resolution, and aoeompanied 
Sarsfield, Lord Lucan,the general whom he had served 
under, to France. There, through the fe^oramendation of 
King James himself, young O'Mahon received a comaussioa 
in tkt royal guard of Lewll. In this capacity ke fought alT 
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t^OM eampugna aad battles in Flanders, Blepheiin and 
lies ineluded, which threatened to be so fatal to the French 
monarchy — if it had not been ever the fortune of that king^ 
dom to ritfe to more might after defeat than after conqueit. 
If any be amazed at the assertion, let them recollect that the 
consequence of our victory' at Azincourt was the losd of all 
English possessions in France, save Calais ; that the vi^torio 
of Blenheim and Ramilies led to the diigraceftii Peace of 
Utrecht ; and that those of Spain and Waterloo, have left t 
weight on England, that renders her incapable of war, while 
to the defeated country their reverses restored peace, liberty, 
overflowing coffers, and a regenerate army. 

As soon as war had ceased, a longing to revisitiiis country 
and kinsmen seized upon Roger O'Mahon, who had by that 
time peached the rank of Major, or CK^ de BataiUon^ in 
the French service. Whether he should altogether abandoa 
that service, and settle in his native land, was a point which 
0*Mahon had not resolved. Like a wise old campaigner, 
he determined to reconnoitre the ground once more, ere be 
pitched his tent there ; and, in case of preferring his adopted 
to his native country, his plan was to resvme the sword and 
service of the most Christian King. 

The return of his brother had determined Ignatius to 
forego his coihering^ and to quit his tenant's humble, though 
joyous abode ; and accordingly the family were, by tbe next 
morning, established at Corramahon. There her uncle 
beheld Rachel in waking beauty ; and her glad welcome and 
vivacious mirth, took off the gloom which Roger in part 
experienced at finding the' home of the O'Mahons more 
lonely than he haJ expected. 

It was a wet November day, tbe brothers were confined 
by necessity as well as by inclination to each other's com- 
pany, and to the fire-side. Rachel, accustomed to take her 
range, to wander and carol, like a bird of the brake, was as 
unprepared for a rainy day,, and as impatient under tbe 
privatioQf as a wild, uneducated, spoiled child could be. The 
spirits of ber father were low, owing, no doubt, to the over- 
excitement of the preceding night ; and he in consequence 
shrunk from the discussion of old topics, and from giving the 
information respecting the fortunes of the family which 
Roger's inquiries aimed at. He groaned and fidgeted, and 
was unhappy. 

'* Poor Deborah !" said Roger ; ^* I hoped to bave seea 
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mj sister." ^atiui took a large pinch of snnff. " And 
little Garret, trhom I have aever yet seen— where ii he, 
Igniitias ?" 

The Aireach put his cmtch under hifl arm a» if he wohW 
rise nml begone ; he, honerer, ute *lill. anil applied its 
point to the fire, ivhlch Inowise neccled stirring, in some 



"Where is he, brother?" 

" He is— the sorrow n know know I, Ro[;er, more than 
yonmell', and I care less — htil that utqwebaiigli nf Dan Mul- 
ligan's is killing fluff. Dan 'a a henrty nian at his own 
chimney corner — no bodough like him on- Corraronhon. 
Doyoii remember him, Rogftr?" 

"How should 1 hare snch a roemory. Tsinatitis, nhcn 
yoors seea)« to have tost sight irf your nwn son ?" 

" Ho. ho, ha. ha, ho'." laujjhed out the Aireach, bitterly, 
with a kind or mirth thai made Riichel flee to the farther- 
most corner of the apartment, while even Roger looked 
nmazed. " I forget him ! No; he has given me deep' 
reason to remember him! Lose xisibt of him, said ye ? Oh, 
that I could ! for it m^ikes my old heart «ick to curse him." 
■ His veins swelled, bis ftce purpled, as [gnalins O'Mnhon 
spoke ; aad his hand grasped the crntcb it held, while its; 
trembling denoted at once its fenbleneas and rage. 

"Brother! Ignatius !" cried Roger, rising; but Rachel 
at the instant stopped to her nude's side, and whispered 
to him. Id a m.ingled tone, of terror, pity, and petulance. 
" Uncle, how could you think of stirring father about Gar- 
ret before his dinner t" 

Roger looked at his niece and paused. 

" There now, nncle, play a game of trictrac wfth father. 
Weary on the rain '. it leaves one nothing to do but scold 
and quarrel ; and I have worried Shuhh, till I 'm afraid of 
her. Come, let me see if t can do any thing with yon," 

And she caught up a little wire-Mmng harp, which lay 
neglected in a. comer, touched its strings, und under tbe 
pretence of pnitioR it in order, she. played mutches of some 
old Irish airs, which sontbed away all ihe irritation of the 
Aireach. At every pause of her music, Rachel scolded 
the strings for twanging onl of tune, or Bpostr.iphised her 
harp, that the pathos of the air might, from being thus in- 
terrupted, sooth her father's irritation without affecting 
him with >adnesg. The girl had nicelv studied her father's 
Vol. I — i 
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temper, and as her whol« occupatiop hitherto had been (o 
please and rale htm, she. bad, aided 'by the penetration of 
her sei, arrived at perfection in this. At the present she 
had another motiire in making a display of the irays of petu- 
lance and freedom, in which the Aireach was in the habit 
of indalging her : this was to aconaint her oncle« the new 
inmate of Gorramahon^ of the inflaence and state of liberty 
she enjoyed, and to accustom him early to those wilful and 
capricious humours of hers^ which she already began to 
fear the grave and courteous soldier would be inclined nei- 
ther t^ favour nor tolerate. 

As Ignatius recovered himself, he smiled, and nointed 
towards his daughter, mutely eitpressing to his brojli^r how 
lovely, how lively, bo# peerlesR she was. But the gallant 
Chef could but partially admire what he witnessed, and 
although he obeyed her commands, in arraying the table 
for trictrac, he never executed the orders of a rude su- 
perior officer with a greater inclination to mutiny. 

The forenoon was soon killed. Dinner, that dispeller 
of spleen, and allayer of nervousnesp, that greatest of all 
blessiqgs to the idle, came to the Aireach's relief: and 
soon after it, the brothers found themselves together ; Ig- 
natius, no longer in that morbid humour, which rendered 
any allusion to his domestic sorrows a trouble unendurable. 

** Now, Roger," commenced he, ^* that I am sorrow- 
proof, and can set dull care at defiance, you shall have 
yoqr questions answered respecting Garret, and the sooner, 
in truth, that I satisfy your curiosity the better ; for the 
generous liquor that affords me present equanimity will 
soon destroy it also, at least unfit jne for such a subject of 
conversation.** 

•• Why permit it T Why not j*esign tbe cup to the beaa- 
fet, as soon as the point of equanimity be reached ?" 

<* Have you ever been in love, brother ?" said Ignatius. 

The Chef blushed at the insinuation, for a reason of 
which the reader shall hereafter be made aware. 

*^Tou. at least have been in action,'' continued the Ai- 
reach. *' Now, in the heat of combat, when you paw the 
enemy routed, and knew that rash pursuit would but en- 
danger yoti, without improving conquest, could f ou even 
then restrain your speed, or rein up in the moment of ela- 
tion?" 
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^* Too would not compare the debaach of liqoor wkh the 
glories of war ?" 

'' Poets hare, ancle," said the yivacioos Rachel. 

** Well said, my girl, and in good time, for Roger had 
almost posed me." 

*^ And of tnch are yonr studies, Miss Rachel ?" 

^* Any book I can lay hold upon, uncle, from the great 
Cyrus there, that rivals the Family Bible at Palestine, down 
to the last ballad that Shawn Goss, the pedler, brings down 
the country.'* . 

'^What utter, what dangerous neglect I" exclaimed the 
(^f't *'you know not, Ignatius, what pernicious thoughts 
and principles Rachel may glean in this way." 

The girl smiled, and her father shru^ed hia shoulders 
at the Mentor, who seemed, as he pj^oceeded, to be mo^t 
likely, to make himself unwelcome. But the rigid soidier 
was not to be deterred bj even this fear« 

<' Who has beep the girl's instructer, her spiritual guide ? 
Surely the priest of this neighbourhood does not neglect 
bis duty? " 

** t'he priest of this neighbourhood !" said Ignatius, with 
a smile. *' Do you forget the land and the law ? Poor 
Father Patricius, who doth dare at times to celebrate mass 
by stealth in this house, and to per&rm, as opportunity al- 
lows, the duty of his ministry for the population round, 
has too much both of his thoughts and time occupied in 
preserving his neck from the halter, his poor person from 
martyrdom, to allow of his looking to the education of our 
children." 

*< Another of the precious effects of tyranny and intole- 
rance. Our sons and daughters must remain without mo- 
rals or education, in order that the King of England may 
be called the Head of the Church." 
/ <* Worse, worse!" cried Ignatius ; *< they must be taught 
ingratitude, and bribed to brave a parent's curse. 'Tis 
true, what you say, Roger. Since we have been deprived 
of our priesthobd, the morals of our youth have suffered ; 
none have been left to keep them in the steadiness of their 
fiiith, and our oppressors have too well succeeiled in 
making the rising generation recreant and worthless. The . ' 
proselytes are worthy of the proselytiim." 

'^ How !* saki Roger, *< surely Garret O'Mahon has no^ 
forsworn the creed of his fathers ?" 



40 COR&AMAU05* 

"He hath:'' 

'* Tbebeardleflfl boj !— he ! — what could ba?e infLaeQced 
himr* 

*' It was weakness, 'twas folly in roe," said the Aireach; 
^y bat thou knowest, Roger, my easy and forgtviDg teoiper." 

^* Ay yf^atius, passing well." 

** 1 allowed my son to mingle with those Burtons, the 
hereditary foes and spoilers of my family.'* 

** In that thou didst show but little pride, Ignatius.*' 

^' Slill less prudence, which is more material. Their 
fashions, their jargon, and their ways, laid hold on the 
empty mind of my son. He followed their sport, joined in 
their pastimes, and preferred the taste and glitter of the 
adventurer^ ball to the more homely and honest convivial- 
ity of Corramahou." 

^* I hope he had no just cause of preference," was on 
the Ch^f^s tongue ; but be felt that it would give too much 
pain, and repressed it accordingly. 

** There did he learn to mock at holy things, and to take 
impiety for wit. There — there, in short, Roger, he learn- 
ed, that the English law allowed him, by declaring him- 
self of the English religion, not only to render me but a 
life-proprietor of my lands, but to transfer at once one- 
third of their revenue into his own hands. One-third, 
Roger, of the poor third of the O'Mahon property, torn 
from a futher, and for the prodigality of a boy ! — is that 
enough to imbitter a man's old age ?" 

The Aireach quaffed a cup to allay the spleen be had 
been stirring. And Roger was so deeply struck with the 
enormity of his nephew's crime, that he was not able to 
utter a word, either in remark or consolation. 

AAer some time passed by the brothers in silent and 
painful thoughts, a noble greyhound bounded across the 
court, bespeaking the appearai^ce of a visiter. 

** Whom are we about to have here ?" quoth the Chef. 

*< Who conies, Rachel !" said the girl's father, gather- 
ing spirits at the prospect of a new face. 

^' It is Amyas Burton," replied she ; '' or, at the least, 
his dog." 

'* Burton !" exclaimed the Chef; "a Burton enter here, 
aAer what I have just heard ?" 

Both the Aireach and Rachel blushed, the former mut- 
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teriDg in eicase, " 'Tis but a nephew of the Knight of 
Palestine, a gentle and more worthy scion, a — '* 

'* 'Sdeath ! hrother, your forbearance is that of ^ a saint. 
Will jou take, in lieu of your son, one of his slayers ? for 
they have worse than slain him.^' 

** Nay, not Amyas, the gentle Amyas, whom, but that I 
would not wrong the mother that bore him, 1 should sus-. 
pect to be as little Burton in blood as he is in heart.*' 

The indignation on one side and excuses on the other 
were interrupted by the entrance of Amyas Btfrton, who 
was cordially welcomed by the Ai reach, and saluted io cold 
and haughty politeneits by Chef Roger. Rachel, whether 
won over by her uncle's proud and resentful feeling, or 
from some other cause, did not extend to Amyas the glad 
smile with which he was wont to be received. 

*^ Welcome, Amyas, my man!" cried Ignatius ; '^iet us 
introduce you to our brother, of whom you have heard us 
apeak.'* Burton rose to greet the Chef with warmth, but 
the veteran's unmoved posture deterred the advance, and 
called back the blush that was subsiding on the youth's 
cheek. ** But, Amyas, you have braved the elements to 
visit us ; you are dripping wet." 

•' Merely a shower, ^Ir. O'Mahon," replied the youth, 
who did not wish to avow such extreme qnxiety to visit 
Gorramahon, as that which really caused him to defy rain 
or storm ; <' it promised to be fair weather when I quitted 
Palestine." 

'' I have not seen a glimpse of sunshine to-day," said 
Roger. ^ 

^* But if you observed the east,'^ muttered Amyas, con- 
tinuiog his lame excuse. , ^ 

** You are the more welcome, my boy," interrupted the 
Aireach. " And as to your wet jacket, here is a sovereign 
antidote. Swallow it, you dog : do you make wry faces at 
usquebaugh, as if it were medicine ?" 

«^ I take it," said Amyas, ^' as a cup of parting, as well 
as one of welcome ; for 1 must begone." 

'' How now, youn|{ster \ This seems a visit of steahb, 
from your hurry. Doth the Knight of Palestine frown oa 
your coming hither ? Truly, when I overlook in your 
iavour the hatred that I justly bear your name, he—-" 

'^ Nay/' said the youth^ «' Sir Christopher cares aot a 

4* 
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rosb whither lib nephew, Amyas, hies ; or on whom or 
what be bestows his time and friendabip.*' 

*' Then what has frightened you, man ? You shall not 
drink, bj Saint Patrick, more than will serve thee in lieu 
of bread, and cure that intolerable trick of blushing, whTch 
shows the washj blood of the Saxon in thee. Has Rachel, 
or,^— bones of my aire, that is it ! — Chef Roger's grim and 

Erecise looks frightened thee? Heed him not, Amyas. 1 
aye been just now ioforqiing hiin of the defection of thy 
- old playmate, Garret, and tiow inuch 1 am indebted for 
that sting to thine vmcle and cousin Roger is an honest 
soldier, Amyas, and hates thee for thy name. Hath he not 
reason?" 

'^ Major O'Mahon is the best, judge of that," replied 
Amyas. 

^* And I say you nay, young master," said the Aireacb. 
" Bones of my sir e ! am I not chief of my sept, and the 
- supreme judge of the feuds it is to keep ? Roger, obey 
me, and touch the hand of the youth in amity." 

The Ch$f8 old recollections and reverence of the autho* 
rity of the O'Mabons, joined with habits of discipline, led 
him to submit to the half serious, half jocose command of 
Ignatius. 

'^ And you too, Rachel, with your little brow puckered 
to a frowUf what reason hast thou to hold quarrel with 
Amyas?" 

'' No one, father. I will shake hands with all Palestine 
at your bidding." 

^' Go to, you jade ! I do not bid you. Do you rank 
your friend Amyas with the old whig. Sir Christopher, or 
his persecuting son Christopher the Second, who has his 
buck-hounds to pursue deer, and his blood-hounds to track 
papists, as he boasts " 

*' Respected Sir," interrupted Amyas, *^ remember '* 

*^ Or with that haughty damsel, Anastasia, who thmks 
an O'Mahon but fit to hold her stirrup ?" 

'' Nay, that is a foul and a false report, Aireacb," said 
Amyas. *' I have beard it. If Garret ever did so for 
Aniistasia, 'twas from gidlantry." 

"^/^ How came it to be his duty to be gallant towards a 
Burton, Sir ?'' asked Ignatius, irefully. 
k *< It is the duty of every gentle bonii'* replied Amyas. 

^ '* How came Garret O'Mahon to Jknow, and to be in the 
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way of rendering homage to Anaataaia Burton ?" aiked 
Roger. 

• '* Mm Culpa ! Hwaa my fiiult, mine own I*' cried Igna« 
tiuB, smiting hh breast, and acknowledging his brother's 
reprokich. 

^' In truth, father," said Rjichel, ** you wrong Anastasia* 
Her pride, if she be proud, does not arise from birth, or 
the consciousness of it. She Lts ever declared to me^ 
when we were friends, that she envied the ancient root we 
have in the land, and the honour derived from it, while she 
regretted the. diminution of our spleildour, even though 
herself had profited by it." 

^^A considerate damsel, and a rational," observed 
Roger ; ^'^ thou, too. Miss Rachel, a simple one to listen to 
the taunt in tranquillity." 

'^ Uncle, unCle, you come from the camp and the guard* 
room, and jud(j^e uf ladies' bowers, and ladies* converse 
from the defiaut and despiteful tone of those places." 

*' Frlde she hath for certain," said Ignatius, ** be it of 
what kind, or come it of what cuuse, you will." 

^ It is but the habitual tone Hod bearing of those ranks 
with which she mingles," said Rachel ; '* and, lilce her coif 
or mantle, is one of the supports and appendages of her 
dignity." 

^^ Commend me then to Lady Anastasia,*' said the 
courtly Roger. ** Rachel might profit'by the example ^^ 

'* As Garret hath done, 1 hope," said Ignatius. 

^* And learn the manners of the world, in which she may 
be called to mingle. I uogld that 1 saw in her, Ignatius » 
more rtienu^ more dignity, more of the pride, in short, 
which offends you, in the knSght Burton's daughter." 

*^ May not a lady," said Amyas, *' be too proud to seem 
so; and as those of birth and wealth do still go simplest 
clad, and do not wear their jewels on every vulgar occa- 
sion, may she not reserve her pride the purer without 
bearing it each hour upon her brotv ?" 

Roger looked contemptuous at the youth*s sooiewhat 
laboured and confused pleading, which his ivarmth and 
love of Rachel still bore him blushing through. 

'' Uncle Roger," said Rachel,^' 1 will not be drilled, nor 
walk a female mousquetaire^ as you describe those beings ; 
no, not to be free of the court of Versailles. The world 
makes no count of the daughter of O'Mahon ; and I, in 
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tfunii make littie count of it. The fields and flowers, 
Corramahon, my father, and you, if you will, uncle, shall 
be my worid. ' And as to pride, we will have none, sare 
what we have in each ot^er.'* 

««Well said, my girl," cried the delighted Ignatius. 
^^ No pride will we have, save what we have in each other. 
I will forgive Anastasia, and even think kindly of a second 
Burton for thy little sake.^ ' 

** Be it not for my aake, first or second,** said Rachel ; 
'^ if I cannot hate all Palestine, and anathematize every 
Burton of it, like uncle, I can he as indifferent to them, 
which, metbinks, is pride enough-'* 

Roger had no reply to offer to the petulant dtmsel, whose 
remarks, while they piqued her uncle, cut severely the 
heart of Amyas Burton. The youth drew his breath hard 
an instant, and quelled fvitb difficulty the pang of sorrow 
that rose even in bis throat. He cast around a few uneasy 
and preparatory glances, muttered some hurried excuses, 
and took his departure abruptly, ere the Aireach was 
aware of bis purpose, or had time to obstruct it. 

** Oh ! woman, false and deceitful woman,** burst forth 
Amyas Burtdn, as so in as he had gained the open heath, 
which he brushed with furious step : — ** false and fickle sex! 
how often have I read, bow often heard, that ye were so, 
yet would not believe, till now tbat I have had the bitter 
proof. I will be avenged, — no — I will forget — I will fly 
the country and take foreign service ; alas ! all war hath 
ceased, and the unhappy have no refuge. Were there but 
a career open, I would reach the summit, ay, by Heaven! 
would scale it, though it were as steep as - ; then she 
might regret having despised* me. But why is this ? Ob ! 
'tis plain, I am the lack-lanrl, dependent Amyas, without a 

Eoat beyond my uncle's smile. True, — she is rigbt. 
y hope was presumptuous ; its overthrow was justice.*' 
Such was the tenor of the you(h*s soliloquy,'in which 
he not a little wronged both Rachel and her sire. Amyas, 
in fact, had been Hie old playmate and friend of Rachel. 
They bad met as children, and grown up together in amity^ 
the more undisturbed as Sir Christopher Burton took Httle 
cognisance of the ways of his nephew, provided he per« 
formed the charitable duty of nourishing the only ofisprtng 
of a brother, slain unfortunately in foreign wars. Gan^ 
0*Mahon too» the since apostate son of the Aireach, bad 
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also been the comrade and friend ofAooiyas, wtio, tyrannized 
OFer by the knight*8 son, his cousin Christopher, wad in 
the habit of fleeing to Corramabon for more eqiial and cor* 
dial companionship. 

Hence arose the childish, and subsequently the youthful 
intimacy between Amyas and Rachel. In her the grQWth 
of years would have alone created no change in the senti- 
ments of this intimacy; the same infantine and pure attach- 
ment would have strengthened, without receiving a tinge 
from love. - Amyas, a gentle, timid, susceptible, and pen- 
sive youth, was not of a character calculated to excite in 
the lively Rachel's breast those full feelings, that ever lie 
dormant till their- destined object appears. This apathy, 
however, ^as neither seen nor shared by Amyas. He was 
one of those being;^, whose imaginations ever unfortunately . 
anticipate' the happiness of hie. His dreams forewent 
^ reality by a |)rodigiou8 space of time ; and even while yet 
within the verge of boyhood, his heretofore childish afiec- 
tioafor his playmate deepened into the enthusiastic and the 
manly. Nor long did these new feelings of his remain 
secret from Rachel. He became more sensitive, sad, 
mysterious. Words came at length, unmeaning words, but 
still they conveyed a language, that the girl was apt to com^ 
jirehend. 

^> There are a great many people in the world who would 
never have been m love, if thev had never heard talk of 
it," said the upophtbegmatist ; of which it is at least certain, 
that there are a great many talked into the feeling unwit- 
tingly and prematurely. So was it with Rachel. She had 
heard from her very nurse, that the day must necessarily 
come when she should plight her troth to some interesting 
youth. Whom could f»he ever love more than Amyas? 
and yet she marked his comirng and bis parting without a 
single flutter of the heart. At seventeen too it was'time — 
menials told her so at least, if her heart did not. In trem- 
bling ardour Amyas at length declared his passion, and ^ 
withdut agitation or denial Rachel allowed her hand to rest 
between his. 

Two years had rolled on since that time, and Amyas was 
still the same, haunting Corramahon in despite of the feud 
which Garret's defection had occasioned between the house 
of the O'lVlahons and that of Palestine, — his dreams made 
up of Rachel, and these so constant^ that his heait sickened 
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with the fulnets of Tisionary joy. To Rachel* id the mean- 
lime, J^hose years had re?ealecl another secret, that there 
was a mightier feeling to be awajLened in her breast than 
that, so idly mistaken, for lo?e, which had deceived her 
Into listening patiently to Amyas Burton. In that time, her 
experience, her ideas, had expanded ;— she could see, how 
little prized, how meanly ranked in the world would be 
such a character as that of Amyas — how little formed too 
watf such to command the admiration of a spirit like hers, 
or to he to her the source of that prrde which, perhaps, if 
the surest soiirce and best guarantee of women's afifectioa. 

Moreover — and the information not a little resembles 
that generally conveyed in a ladies' postscript — Rachel 
O'Mahon had, in that period, beheld one, nay, had received' 
homage ft'om him not to be mistaken, who answered all tbe 
cravings of her now awakened fancy , as fully as poor Amyas 
disappointed them. This new hero was a soldier^ bearded, 
with as much boldness as gentleness in -iiis tone, not pro- 
vincially bred, wearing the air of fashion naturally, and 
speaking its jargon to perfection^in short, an accomplished 
man of the world. 

The sincerity, or seriousness, with which such a man 
might be supposed to pay his attentions to a rustic maiden, 
never attracted the suspicions of Rachel, who had added 
no small portion of pride to the pardonable vanity of her 
sex. Indeed, as the daughter of Q'Mahon, she deemed 
herself as secure from being triflf'd with, or from any open 
insult, as the PrincesS' of a reignmg house. 

The personage who had thus fascinated the youag 
maiden's imaginHtion, and who in torn had been much 
struck with.the daughter of Corramahon, was no other than 
Major Willomer, the self-constituted friend and fellow- 
traveller of her uncle Roger. The Major had, in fact, 
attached himself to Garret, whom he met by chance io 
Dublin, as the best means of introdticing him at Corrama- 
hon, which he wished to enter without betraying a suspicion 
that he was attractetl thither by the beauty of its young 
inmate. Having seen, however, that Gurret, an outcast 
from his paternal home, was not likely to serve his pur- 
poses, lie seized the opportunity of fastening upon the 
youth's uncle, in the manner heretofore related. 

Why Willomer felt a necessity for this manceuvering — 
what his intentions were, in short — will perhaps appear it^ 
n subsequent chapter. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A LiTTLB time had domesticated Ro^erat Corramahou ; 
had shown him fully all the changes, he durst not say im- 
provements, which had taken place in the oldmansion and 
its immediate Vicinity, as well as in the cliaracter and per- 
son of his brother. He had visited most of his old haunts, 
inquired after his old acquaintances, receiving not always 
the most satisfactory accounts of them. In short, his 
curiosity, like a glutton, began to expire of repletion ; and 
the feeling of strangeness and novelty, that best antidote, 
shcMTt of occupation, to ennui, wore for him gradually 
away. 

With the purpose of enjoying yet a little more of the 
said feeling, so doubly delightfnl when enhanced by old 
recollections, Chef 0*Mahon bestrode once more his good 
steed, Saint Oris, and retraced by daylight the way which 
in dim twilight had proved fatal to the knees of the old 
charger. The fallen trunk lay indeed still unremoved 
from the path, and called forth fresh exclamations from 
Roger, upon the imperturbable supineness of his brother. ^ 

The sight of the mansion and domain of Sir Christopher 
Burton,jboth bespeadcing the active care and prosperity of 
their owner, were not calculated to remove this dissatis- 
faction from the mind of the Chef; and it was not with his 
wonted placidity of temper and benevolent feelings to- 
wards his fellows that he entered the streets of Cather- 
logh. There, too, time had been busy in his absence, had 
razed many a known and friendly habitation, displaced 
many a^miliar sign, and had either so furrowed or anni- 
hilated all anciently-known and friendly countenances, 
that the Chef wended on his way neither giving nor receiv- 
ing salutation. 

" See, Morley, my boy, what a steed is there! a very 
charger, — fit for Deloraine, ay, or Cadogan*s self, by — ! 
What a pace ! what action ! CJarlow never bred or broke 
such an animal.^' Such were the observations which a 
sight of Roger 0'Mahon*s charger produced from young 
Kit Burton, the son of the Knight of Palestine, as that 
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youth stood among a group of officers and provincial hlaodt 
at the cornerv of one of Carlo w streets. 

"He 's of the true French manef^e," said Morley; for 
the Chef, ill brooking the gaze and remarks of the im- 
pertinent group, and at the same time resolved to show to 
the English dragoon officers such skill and training as thej 
knew not oC put Saint Gris through the seren artificial 
motions of horsemanship, and certainljT succeeded in his 
object both of astonishing and piquing them. 

** Who can 'the old put be? He is not of these parts: 
both his wig and his steed bespeak so. If he be not a 
Frenchman bom, my name 's not Tom Morley." 

"Frenchman." said Kit, "and Papist. 1*11 write to 
Lord Shrewsbury this night of his appearance. He must 
be an emissary of the Jacobites.** 

" And much notice the timid, trimming Lord Lieutenant 
will take of thy denunciation. Kit.'' 

" Zounds ! but he shalt though ;. or we *11 set the bull- 
dogs of the Corporation at him " 

** But Kit, instead of this fellow *s being a Frenchman," 
quoth another, " what is to prevent him nrom being a toild 
goose, one of the Jacpbites. which we transported from 
Limerick ; and that this damned peace is pouring back 
upon us ? I heard of opo just returned, and a neighbour 
of yours too, a brother oi «atius O'Mahon.'* 

" Gad *8 my life, Ned, you hare it!'' said Kit Burton. 
"'Tis he ; that brat of a ^ousin of mine, Am3ras, told as 
of him ; he hath a^O*Mahon look ; there *s no doubt on it 
And now thank him for his Papistry, for his good steed *8 



mine." 



' '• And I, who put you on the right scent — " 

•Shal share, Nedf; fear not. And now, begone you 
to little 'tomey M'Crosky; he is the sharpest terrier tliat 
ever worried Papist, and 1 trust his breed will never he 
lost^to the country. Tell him the whom, the what and the 
how; and as to where, the little bridge will be the best 
place for his ambuscade. Come, my merry lads, if wc 
have not country sport i* faith we shall have town sport f 

*• Now, where can be that damned fellow, Willomer ?" 
said Morley; "he would enjoy this." 

" He has ridden somewhere," said young Burton, "with 
my father^ and Anastasia.'' 

The Chef in the meantime rode on, unconscious of the 
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eonspintey against him and Saint Gris, direeting his coarse 
Edwards the river Barrow, and over it by a bridge, at that 
time of wood; which led to Graigae, as was, and is stiU 
called a considerable subarb of Catherlogh 

Here at least Roger fel^ that he had not oatiired the 
scene's identity. The noble river, not then cramped and 
dammed, as the half of it has since been, to make it ««erve 
the purpose of a canal, rolled along its wide and rapid 
stream. Above it towered the ancient castle, one of King 
John s erections, and, even in the author*s remembrance, 
the noblest feudal relic in Ireland Its ivy-mantled towers 
were familiar to -my boyhood, as a century previous they 
had been to that of Roger O'Mahon ; and as visions and 
reveries must jilways have a centre of reality, about which 
they love to play in ideal circuit, so were those old towers 
to him, as to myself, the point from which sprung, and in 
which entored a thousand scenes of martial and chivalrous 
life, of tyrants, cruelty, beleaguering and vindictive foes. 
The solitary mound on which the ruins rose, undebased by 
the contiguity of modem dwellings, made it more apt as 
the site or object of contemplations ; and no intruder pro- 
filed its gloomy precincts, save those who came with 
Worthy and congenial feelings, as was evinced by their 
adventurous dambering up the ruined stairs, and by their 
daring to pause upon its lofty and tottering battlements* 
The old walls spoke and breathed of hardihood. 

Such were the feelings which at that time Roger 
0*Mahon half experieno^, half recalled. He thought of 
his. early enthusiasm, his ardour, his hopes Had they 
been realized ? They had, though in the shrunk littleness 
of real perspective, not in the exaggerated promise of the 
ideal The soldier sighed, yet was contented. His per- 
sonal fate might afford him whereupon to moralize, but not 
to complain. His country, however, — a term by which 
uras meant himself and his fellow-religionists.^— gave ample ^ 
subject for dissatisfaction, spleen, for sadness, or for anger/ 
according as the state of the spirits prompted either mood. 
There ever exists a master train of thought to which ,a^ 
others, espedally if they cause or partake of emotion, tend 
and merge. A sense of his country*s wrongs was the 
master-train of Chef 0*Qf ahon*s ideas ; as indeed such 
must stiU be and have long been of every generous Irish- 
bom. The sight of that scene, which had most struck kirn 
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is jNth»of ikat wbiefa might be ealled fail mtim 

of tkose toveri faunfliar to his boyhood, excited fint the 

€SmfM inaginatioD, and tiiroagfa that his feelings. 

** Green Erin, my coaatryr* said Rag«r O'Mahon ;— 



bat I most spare the reader l^is soliioqay, since so miver- 
sdiy wretched at once is the fate of tier peo{^e, so hske- 
warm our sympathies, and palsied our sjrarits and onr taste, 
that of all ottered borsts of passion, the lament of the 
fatriot hath come to seem the most doll and commonfrfaca 

The first chance words of his soliloquy may, however, 
indicate the feelings with which the Ch^ reirwoed his 
ronle. He crossed the Barnow, and traversed Catheriogh 
streets homeward, lamenting inwardly the falling state sf 
Ihe land, and the intolerant spirit of her nvleni, little fbre- 
aeeing, at the same time, any immediate manifestation of the 
said spirit towards his hntnble self. As in this mood be 
was proceeding to cross a narrow bridge over some little 
stream auxiliary to the Barrow, which formed part of the 
principal street of the town. Chef O Mahon was summoned 
abruptly to stand, the interrupter at the same time not 
trusting to his verbal summons, but laying hold upon the 
korse*s rein. A country attorney, or to be more parti- 
cular, an Irish oountrv attorney, some hundred years back, 
may be imagined, witnout a -portraiture of his mean expres- 
sion of feature and accordant costume. Master *Tomey 
M^Crosky. was the summoncr, and be was backed by 
sevemi of the inferior officers of the mnnicipality, whose 
assistance the unworthy son of law had- invoked. En- 
sconced at some distance, or seemmg to saunter near, 
without any knowledge of what was going forward, were 
Kit Burton and his coi^panions, ready to enjoy the levant, 
as they called it, which they were about to throw upon 
the wM-goo9€ prig, and ^ admire the impudent dexterity 
of little M'Crosky, 

With one hand upon the rein of Roger O Mahon's steed, 
Mr. M*Cro«ky held forth in his other, money to the 
amount of five pounds, which he proffered, saying — 

<*Sir Papist, be it said in all respect, I offer you five 
INmnds for your horse." 

Like many an Irascible character, the Chef was aslo- 
sdshed into calmness ; his wonder aotioipated his ragSi and 
kept it down. 

<' Kind Sir," replied he, ^< fifty Iwia ton should not 
purchase him — loose the reiui or, Fentre SanH Gris P* at 
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which latter words the steed reared^ and lifted Sfaater 
Groekjtibr, like a true ball-dog, be kept his bold. In aic 

*' You're a Pnpiet, Mr. O'Mabon— dare you denj ill" 
cried the Attorney. 

"^ Dare I ? Do 1 ? What 0*Mahon would deny the 
iokh of his aires r' 

** A keener than tbou. Ton have heard him own hioi- 
self a Papbt," cried M'Crosky, turning Co tbe constables. 
" Mr. O'MaboD, l fear jnu are not learned in the law ; 
hut 80 far as this I can inform^ jou, that by the third Act of 
the seTenth of the great and, glorious King 'Wiilianiy 
Papists are di^qoalified irom keeping a horse of aboTir the 
value of five poanda; and that, by the paid Act, any one 
of her msjesty's subjects, aided by constable, nwy make 
aeiziire of any horse of or belonging to Papist, at tbe same 
time maldng tender of five guiness. There is the money.'' 

For answer, Roger O'Mahon pressed his steed's riglit 
side with his spur, and Saint Gris forthwith obeyed the 
bint by taking a volt, which laid M'Cm^ky flat in tlie mire, 
and then retoming to- bis original position with retror 
boasd, discomfited in a stmikir manner tbe constables, hur- 
rying to the attorney's relief. Having thus liberated bikn* 
aeil' and steed^ the (^/cantered leisurely on, seeking to 
avoid the appearance of flight, and from that reaion aa 
much aa from any other he appealed, in pateing, to Kit 
Burton and Morley, whom he took for chance witnesses of 
what had taken place, whether the outrage was not as 
punishable as it had been gross. 

These young sparks had enjoyed M'Crosky's discomfit- 
ure not the less for bis having been their instrument, and 
Dotwithatanding their designs, they thought fit to be most 
polite towards the cavalier, assuring him, however, in 
answer to his inquires, that the act in question, which the 
C^ could not believe to exist in any code save an attor- 
aey'a brain, was a» bona-jUh a statute as any that ever dis- 
graced English records. Ere Roger O'Mahon had time 
to reply, the attorney and his coadjutors, more angered 
than awed, and indeed only seeking some bodily harm at 
the Pdlpist'a hands, in order to entangle and implicate him 
the more, rushed again upon Saint Gris. 

The affair was now llltt.«y to terminate fataUy, M^Crosky 
being determined on captarmg the animal, and O'Mahon^ 
having utttrly lost patience, when, fortimately for all par- 
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ties, the Knight of Palettine rode op, accompanied bj the 
O'Mahon's acquaintance, Major Willomer. The Knight*f 
daughter, Anafitasia Burton, was abo of the partj ; but 
ahe liad reined back her steed at the sight of the conflict 

«< How is this ? Hold ! in the Queen's name/* cried 
Sir Christopher, ridins between the combatants, and put- 
ting a stop to the strife.- 

** Please your Knighthood's honour," cried M'Croskj, 
^'1 have made legal tender of five pounids, according to 
Act Third, of seventh William and Mary, for this Papist's 
horse, and he recuses, nay, has laid hands upon me " 

'* Hoofs, sirrah !'\ interrupted the CAe/, «'it was mj 
steed dealt with you. My hands are, as yet, uncontamina- 
ted by thy touch;" 

«<How is this, M'Croslcy?" said Sir Christopher, 
approachilii? the attorney, while Major Willomer greeted 
Roger O'Mahon. ** Who hath set you on to enforce this 
law?" , 

M'Crosky aought to take all the credit of his zeal, or at 
least to turn it to better advantage, than by owning young 
Kit Burton as his inatigator, which he had been strictly 
forbidden to confess in any event. Accordingly, he mut* 
tared beneath his breath to the knight, *• It 's one of the 
O'Mabons o' Corramahon, I tell your honour, the aworn 
enemy of your house, and a papist, and a Jacobite, and a 
wild goose, and a Frenchman !" each item of the attorney's 
climax was accompanied with a dire stroke of his arm In 
air. 

^ What, he that was a French guardsman ?" 
- '* The sell-same chap." 

*^ I am glad on it, on my soul," said the Knight ; « a 
aoldier that hath seen the world must be the *best peace- 
maker, and 1 am sick of my petty feuds with these 
people." 

<« But this fe1l6w is one of pith, active, sthring; knows 
how to coraofand, and who, if he once lay hold upon his 
nephew. Garret, would frighten the youth back to papistry,, 
and then^, that, Sir Christopher," quoth the attorney, wink- 
ing significantly, as he snapped bis croolced thumb a|^nst 
his forefinger, ** for your chance of uniting the old estate, 
and joining Corramahon bawn to Palesthie park." 

<* Out on thee, reptile !" said the Knight, raising his 
whip : ** dare you to charge me with unworthy motives ?" 
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"^Amih, then is it me, your booour/' said toniej 
M^Crodkj, in that indescribable tone ivhicb no one, witb* 
out having visited Paddj^s iand^ can go nigb to i imagine. It 
was like tbe independent growl of a cur changed suddenij 
to a repentant IV hine, upon seeing that the person whom 
be bmi dared to salute as an intruder was no other than his 
DMSter. ^* Is it Dt^nnis M Crosky would insiniate the ^nte 
thing in life to jour honour, barring a bit of advice ?" 

'« Thou art a '' 

*^ If jour honour chooses to take the Papist's part, Mre 
I 'm dumb^ and he 's Dree to ride Catherlogb streets as mas^ 
ter Kit himself. Out j I got a knock, a smart knock un the 
temple, and from a papist ; jour honour knows how much 
that 'ud be worth to merafc^re an Orange jarj." 

'* Prosecute, if jou dare, fellow : and send mj papers 
bj the same hour to Palestine/' ^ 

'^ I lick the dust of jour knightlj bdot," replied M'Cros- 
kj. *^ I have but one tinult," continued the rogu^, with 
8 aoost penitent eouBtenance ; '* 1 spake up joid out at all 
times, though 1 do it to anger mj best friend." 

** Keep at arm's length, sir ;" said the Knight in disgust, 
as the fawning pettifogger laid his hand, in what he thought 
a coaxing waj, upon the mane of Sir Christopher's horsey 
'' no seizure here neither.^' 

*' Ye're ever wicked with a poor creature this morningi 
Sif Kit, while jou go to shake hands and make hail-fellow 
with a Papist. But, mark me! let this blow over, and 
when je Ml out,, which, plase God, jou will bj and bj, 
for I can smell a gpod feud a long waj off — " 
<' I '11 be sworn, thou art the hound for't." 

" Then we 'U hold this little affair over the Papist's' 

head, and if it have not ^the weight of a millstone to crush, 
never did I finger parchment." 

*< Sir Christopher Burton, jou must know mj valiant 
friend and c(»npanion. Chef de Brigade O'Mahon/' said 
Major Willomer, following up his words with a formal in- 
troduction. 

'* Hdd, mj good friend," said the Chef, ^' I am suffi- 
cieotij known to the knight- magistrate a? a culprit, ibnnd 
guilt J of riding a respectablj good horse. Maj I ask of 
JOU, Sir Burton, If this scuryj fellow hath law to back his 
injustioe ? is it true, that an Irish gentleman maj no mOTe 
bestride a steed than he can wear z sword ?" 

6* 
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<< Why, Mr. O'MihoD, the itatate is pre<^8e, and Mdtb 
^80. But yqur horse, despite his good paces and positiooy 
eannol be i^bove tlie staDdard;" fhe Knight here nsade 
a significant sign to the Chef: ** And see, his knee it 
broken; His but an old i»orn ebaif er, not worth five 
pounds, Master M^Crosky, and so not under the statute." 

The attorney did not exclaim, '' a Daniel come to judg- 
ment I" but looked as if he could have quoted the line 
ironically. . 

The Chef was mbre enraged, howeTer, at. hearing bis 
good steed undenralued, than pleased by the cunning judg- 
ment which preserved him from seizute. ** Viilae a Nor- 
man war-horse at five guiaeas T' cried be, putting Saiiot 
Gris through siHne of hie best motions ; '* 'tis not the price 
of a Hanover rat. For the ofiere breed he is worth fifty 
louis d'ors, tacre &/e« /" 

'« You hear, Mr. 'Attorney ,'' cried the knight, *' Major 
O'Mahon has imported this Norman horse lor the breeds 
and he therefore is excepted iirem the statute you plead, by 
a late law of her gracious Majesty Qiieen Anne.*'* 

/'Characteristic enough of our legmlatton,'' said Major 
WiUcHner : ** the love ol ^horse-flesh pre wis eren over the 
national hatred of Popery/' 

^'Characteristic indeed/' said O'Mahon, ** when so iai« 
qoitous is the system of tyranny, that its very satellites 
cry ihatm^ and are moved t& extend justice, in the shape 
of generosity, to the oppreAed." 

Mr. M'Crosky and bis constables here took their de^ 
parture, somewhat crelt-fallen ; while the gentlemen, and 
Anastasia, who had joined them, continued their route 
towards -'Palestine, Chef 0*Mahon still bearing company 
with the knight, repressing his hatred^ muttering a lew 
thanks, and meditating lin opportune escape, whkh Wil- 
tomer seemed determined and endeavouring to prevent. 

** Tore God !" quoth he, '^ there is at least some good to 
be extracted from these penal laws.** 

*« Good !'' rejoined Chef O'Mabon. 

*<Ay, good. Here have ye. Burtons and 0*Mahons, 
been living in aoilen and hostile neighbourhood, nursing 

^ Speaking of tbo Aet, S Abm, BrowMMTt, «tbeS4tli dtoMortUt tei 
•uoirs PapiMt to keep tuUioBe aad etiid mtrei, and tkeir hraed iiader Awt 
years old. notwilbftanding the prohibition of 7 W. IIL C. 5.>'— HIstoricsl 
sccoQBt ot laws «gaiiift the CathoUa^ 



wrath againit each otber, and neyer meeting batio dia- 
charge a mutaal defiance." . ^ 

** Major Wilfomer, yon are given to exagigiratioft. I 
own to none of these feelings," saiM the kaight. 

'< Well, but the fact ia so. And here ndw hath this 

M*Crosky, with his impadence and his old atatate, given 

the knight the opportunity of displaying bis conciliatory, 

friendly temper, leaving Chef O'Mahon's hatred note leg 

. to stand on." ' ^ 

•^ The knight did me but justice," said the Chef; « I 
would return him as much at any time." 

** Nay, 1 am sure. Sir, you weuld even more," joined in^ 
the &ir Anastasia Burton. '« A soldier, just returned from 
the most civilized of nations and most refined of courts^ can- 
not sloop to entertain the tends- of this barbarous country." 

Rpger, somewhat struck with the seniie of the worda,. 
was more so by^ the feminine voice that uttered them, and to 
a still increased degree, when he turned his eyes upon the 
apeaker. 'Miss Kurton was fair, tall evidently, and of hand- 
some features, with kn habitual'expression of Auu^eiir, which 
served considerably to ioc|rease the sweetness of her smile, 
when she wore such, as was the case in her addresaing 
Chef CyMahon. ^'She was mounted on a pad," as Isaac 
Bickerstafie has described a-lady of that time, '^ with a very; 
well-fancied furniture.*' 

To enter at once into her motives, it may be observed, 
that, like many young and older ladies of subsequent timea, 
Anastasia looked in idea with a aori of adoration towards the 
Court of Louis U Grand, towards French politeness, French! 
wit, French fashions, and the French sgavoir vivre in every 
department. Henee, no sooner did she learn from Amyas, 
that Roger O'Mahon, Chefde Brigade in the Guards of this 
great Monarch, had come to^ illumine Catbeflogh with his 
presence, than a desire, more ardent than her already pre- 
existent one, to put an end to the feud between Corramahon 
and Palestine, seized upon her. She instructed Willomer 
with her whim, who was not indisposed to second it, and. 
both had so preached to the knight, naturally a worthy 
and blunt man, on the virtues of forbearance, forgiveness,, 
generosity, and good no^bbourlihood, that instead of taking 
his creature, M^Crosky'a part against the Chef, which under 
any other circumstances he most probably would, be turned, 
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cold jq^OB Ihe laUle attorney, and showed himaelf a gen^roiK 
cavaUer, and perhaps a more thao iiofMrtiHl Bapstrate, 

Fortuoe ft? oured Anastasiai ia at once gratifjisg her 
with the sight, and the chance of the acquaintance of tbe 
pre-admiredFCAe^cye Briqode, whom she longed so to know^ 
so MQch to question, himI to learn of. She was aware of 
bow many obstaclpa were still to be overcome, but with a 
womao's intrepidtty and powerful meant in these natters, 
she set about overturning and remoTing them. Towards 
this the first sound of ber dulcet toice went far, farther than 
all the arguments she had arranged. 

O'llnhon's life had been spent chiefly in the tented 
field, amidst jovial comrades, rather thtin with females of 
his rank ; for his attendance on the court of his sovereign, 
a circttmstance and an honour that so dazxled and attracted 
Miss Burton, was performed merely aa a duty and a stern 
etiquette, that forbad his minglif^ or enjoying that high and 
exclusive societjr. Ag4in, if not deemed equal to mingle 
there, O'Mahon was too proud to descend to bourgws life ; 
and at that period, down mdeed to the Revolution, France 
in its metropolis possef^sed no medtitm between those ranks. 
There was a gulf between them— not as now, through all 
the more civilized nations of Europe, when the gradations 
of rank throng dose upon one another, where the toe of the 
clown may be said to gall 

" The kibe of the courtier." 

O'Mahon was in conscqoence unused to female society^ 
consequently more op<>n and ohoi^xious to its blandishments; 
a weakness increased more than diminished by a quantum 
of years nearing, if not outstripping forty. Moreover, like 
most bachelors, the Chef had had, what his kind acquaint- 
ances and friends, Ignatius among the rest, would winkingly 
allude to, as ^^ an unfortunate attachment." But we have 
enumerated causes too many, and two powerfnh to accouat 
for the simple fact of the Chef^s being to ready to forget 
his hereditary and family hatred to the Burtons, at the firsts 
sound of a swee^ and concilialfttg voice from one of the 
name. 

^^ You would not sur^y esteem, a just sense of injury bar- 
barous, fair ladjf ?" replied the Chef, " if i manifest it but 
thus in gentle argument, more being uncalled for, I trust in. 
bemg held avfficiently courteous." 



/ 



COBBAKAHON. &7 

^ Injury !'' quoth Sir Christopher ; *' what call you ii^ury ? 
Doth mine consist in my grandsire^s receiving the wages of 
his valour in the broad lands of yours ? Would old Sir 
Christopher have senred your race by abandoning his clainos 
to the Chichesters, the Brodericks, or any other of the chief 
adventurers from the sister realm.** 

*^ Fairly pleaded, by St. George !" said Willomer : "what 
was it but the fortune de la guerre ? Surely we men at 
arms," continued he, addressing the Chef^ *^ cannot ifind fault 
with the disposition of our own gioddess." 

Roger remained moody and musing, exerting himself, as 
he thought it requisite and honouitible to preserve his family 
hatred towards tlTe Burtons untainted. 

^^ Shall we hold you then for convinced ?*' said Anastasia. 
^" The past miglit be forgotten," said Roger, ^^ as indeed, 
I understand, it had been at Corraniahon.*' 

^^ Truly so,'* said Miss Burton ; f* and 1 have never ceased 
to regret the days ; Rachel was such a friend and companion, 
that these barbarous regions could scarcely be hoped to 
afibrd. How you must regret Versailles ! Major 0*Ma- 
hon." • 

^^ I have cause truly : not such causes as you allude to^ 
and seem to complain of, lady — my native soil can never 
seem too rude for me — but such events as this day's ride, 
for instance, has produped. Much could be borne, but this 
downright, petty tyranny, this slavery in detail, this Helot- 
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"Nay, but with my father's friendship." 

^< Death of my hfe !" exclaimed the CAef, almost puttinir 
spurs to his steed ; " lady, I crave your pardon ; but I want 
no man's friendship. Base is he, who would ^rave as a boon 
that he should grasp as his right.'* 

" Come, comrade," said Willomer, " you but now said the 
past, might be forgotten ; pray let it be so, in the name of 
good fellowship." 

" I was about to say that it might," replied O'Mahon, " if 
the present had not come to grave its prints deeper." 

>* Then, Sir, let us hear of the present." quoth the Knight 
of Palestine. '^ You are as full of grievances, as a country 
member whose friends are put of place." 

" I do not comprehend your parliament terms. Sir Chris- 
topher Bur^n," said the Ch^^ drily. " 1 have known them 
but in acts that would disgrace the most i^bsoluto despot." 
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** My fbnile was giyenrin ffood hummtf ; take it in good 
part, Mi^ O'MalioR, and apeak as to the preKrt ; lor 1 an 
urged to do my utmost to tennioate our faaailj dtflfereneei. 
Garret O'Mahon's recantation of Popery was that wtich 
produced the late breach, and it is tkat, no doubt, on whidi 
you ponder.'* ^ 

'•ThesaoMw'* 

^*lu attributing the circuBistBDce to us, you are wroag 
Sir— nay, you do us injustice, if you tbink we condesceDded 
to use even the gentlest persuasion, if example, and ftie 
discussion, and other reasons have wrought on him, yoor 
censuro and dislike were more justly fixed elsewhere. We 
did not, and do not encourage hira.'* 

«• He haunts your roannqi], Sir Christopher." 

^^ He is as weleone there, as his uncle or parent. What 
may be a crime towards you, is none towards me. I shaO 
only provide that he shall not offend your sight, should yoa, 
as I liope, honour us with your eompany at Palestine." 

*• Now do !— •' 

Anastasia was proceeding with entreaty when she wai 
interrupted by the Chefs repeating, 

^ He haunts Palestine, and with views" — here the Ck^ 
Mt awkward, and hesitating, — ^* views, in short. Sir Ghristo* 
pher that become him not, and which influenced his renegade 
act" 

*' Views, indeed, that do not become him, perhaps," re- 
plied the Knight, haughtily, while a blush overspread the 
cheek of Anastasia. 

A long pause here ensued in the conversation, during 
which, the party having long cleared the outskirts of the tows, 
were alreaidy approaching Palestine. When they reached 
its gateway, the Knight assuming a cheerful aspect, repeated 
his invitation to Roger O'Mahon, in terms of the utmoet 
conoiliatioo. The fair Anastasia seconded the request is 
tones and terms most irresistible ; and Wiilonier's joculari^ 
was employed in the same behalf. The Chrf Mu that like 
a captain, who had stood out a siege to the last extremity, he 
had resisted long enough for honour. And his answer was, 
in part, a promise of compliance, in the event that he couM 
induce his brother Ignatius to view matters in the same light, 
in which he, Roger, then did. 

^' You hold then still alk^ce to the Chief of the S^ ? 
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aiii WiHomer g^j. "I fau llMtr«B fiiirMJi wiH ad 
yaor obsequiouueM bvbanxu." 

"■ No, no," said AnaatMia. 

"EvflO at that riak, wbtcii I daprwvte," n^llAd tbe Cktf 
gaUtindf, "atill must I hold it. Am reeoir." 

The Ckrfwpumd Saint Griato Comniaboa, for tliefirat 
tiins coBtraiplating with compVacancy the odioaa daeVi-fMak 
waU, wbieh the Iriah kwked od aa aii Angliciam a«d aa iano- 
ration. The Burtona and Wiilomer kept on theil roat*M 
Aw Caatle of PaleaUm. 



CHAPTER V. 

TsB rttconciliatioQ, wliicli the events just iiBrratacl ware 
calculated to pr >iluce betirixt the tiro Taaiilies, did not tak« 
plac« im medial elf. Even Chef Roger's promiM to ntake 
hia appearaocB at Ptiestine could not be kept, so loud aod 
Tebament ware the exclamationa both oC hia brother and his 
niece upon those amicable iacltnatiouH towards the Burtons, 
that the soldiex bad aa suddenly begun to eoteitain. For- 
bearant as was tbe character of the Aire^ch, ha neveitbeleas 
in the first heat of hia chaler,sti|;[nBlizpd the act of anO'Ma- 
bon visiting Palestine as that of a renegade. He even de- 
clared tbe knight's timely and friendly^tnlejereace in iMbalf 
of Saint Gris, xs a plot betwist him and his attorney, pre- 
pared for overwhelming the O'Mahon's with s<ime fuithcr 
and unforeseen injustice. This assertion qtaggered Roger, 
who began to think no villany too base or too absurd fur 
the country. And as his intention to trust or be reconciled 
with the Burtons was shaken by this, it *ha more eSectually 
■bamed by bis pert niece's raillery, for which the whole ad- 
fenture, including Anaatasia's entreaties na'irely recounted 
by Roger in tlie simplicity of bis heart, afforded ample sub- 
ject and scope. 

The Ck^ia consequence did not dare to turn hi* hoTM'l 
head towards Palestine, although owing, aa he pleaded, in 
pure cifihty, a visit of thanks, at least to Sir Christopher, for 
his friendly intetference in Ctilow. The Aireach was dee!- 



(led ^d eTOii choleric in his dissaaaion ; and Roger submit^ 
^ted, not only in admiration of an approach to vigour in Igna- 
tius, but also in a certainty, that from his brother's easy tem- 
per, such , a strained feeling of resentment would not Ibug 
«idure. 

Anastasia on her part could not rest so contented with the 
incompletion of her whim. She was at first piqued, and de- 
clared her resolution never for the future to take the least 
notice of the barbkrians of Gorramahon ; a resolve that drew 
from her brother Kit a most approving oath and exclamation. 
On the next morn, however, she not the less tormented her 
fiither to ride with her to Gorramahon. This the knight in- 
dignantly refused ; and Anastasia, in pro&tecution of her pur- 
pose, was obliged to requite the company of Willomer, ever 
a most willing squire, tud at the same time of her cousio 
Amyas. 

*^ I hope the old gentleman may be so considerate as ^ 
grant us an audience," said Willomer, as they quitted Pales- 
tine. ^^ My friend, the Chef^ seeOis to be under fraternal 
government; and the sight of two Burtons may stir the 
spleen of this Hibernian chief, while the sight of a red coat 
and feather at the same time will certainly not sooth him." 

^* Nay," observed Anastasia, ^^ cousin Amyas is free of 
the mansion, and will be our pass. He hath this privilege 
by favour both of father and daughter ; and 'tis one, that he 
doth not let lie dormant." 

Willomer heard with greedy ear, but made no comment 

<^ I have not been to Gorramahon these ten days," said 
Amyas. 

**Gan I credit that? and yet, now that I regard your 
eheek, I do. Eh! what, a quarrel, coz? Wdl, this is 
peace-making day, and we must all put on contrite counts' 
nances. By-the-by, Major, you have met with Rachel 
O'Mahon ?" 

^^ It is possible : at Lady Burgh's, if 1 remember-— a peii 
beauty^ with a Gleopatra nose." 

^^ What kind may that be ? I am not learned." 

<^ Retroussi^ the kind wherein damsels are apt to hang 
caprices." 

Amyas smiled painfully at the justice of the remark, and, 
seeking to put Willomer to- the proof, asked, ^^ And tlie 
Roman, like Anastasia's, what may be its purpose ?" 
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^ At « theme for pride," replied the sraUtnt, /^ to &we us 
humUe aaitors." 

<^ Then truly I would that the damsels ofCatherlogh were 
well provided/' observed Anastasia, ^* for a more imperti- 
neut atid dangerous set of cavaliers than Lord Deioraine's, 
have never come |o disturb the quiet of the county." 

^^ I trust this peace/* quoth Amyas, *^ wiU disband and 
dismount 'them. Perhaps they may not be so redoubtable 
ill black coats, as they have been in red ones." 

^* O' my troth not !" said Anastasia : *< I can answer for 
asy sex." 

** Are we not then sufficiently thrown into the shade by 
the peruque and sword-knot of a French guardsman ?" 

Anastasia blushed. 

*' In sooth, M^adam, you and your gentle cousin wrong 
us. What if our subalterns have swaggered somewhat, 
made havoc among barmaids and country-wenches, have 
not I for months been laying siege to your impregnitble 
heart, and spending all love's artillery in vain." 

*^ And will continue to do so, I most heartily wish, in all 
UMtances, while you act Wildair among our provincial 
belles, and assault every owner of a piissable face, the sen- 
timental with the deepest sigh, and the vivacious with your 
iQOst modish oath. Prithee, Sir, how long has it been 
since ye males have changed places with our sex, and mono- 
poUsed coquetry ?" 

^* O' my soul, it must have been since the Yenus of Pa- 
lestine has become metamorphosed into Minerva." 

*^ Go to! thou most false of the feathered tribe. Even 
poor Rachel could not escape. Did I not see you at Lady 
Burgh's pouring youjr insidious talk into the girPs pleased 
ear?" 

'^A hurried compliuient,-*no more by this hand!7-to 
hide the ardent glance I cast towards the finest figure in the 
dance — where, need I repeat ? — to preserve my character 
for courtesy, and sweeten at the ^aipe time the young crea- 
ture's ratafia. 'Twas charity, more than gallant^r, I swear." 

The party had, by this time, terminated the avenue to 
Corramahon, not impeded by the fallen elm-tree, the removal 
of which the Chef himself had superintended. They entered 
the court ; and the surprise of several of the inhabitants of 
the mansion did not allow time for speech, for orders of 
denial or defence, ere the visiters entered at the open door, 
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eirrying the dwelling and the paHour of Ae Airaach by 
itorm. The CA^ welcomed Willomer, and even offered to 
kiai hia comrade ; at least he made aome advance towards 
auch embrace, till recollection checked him, and he rather 
awkwardly aubetituted the salute of the hand. Miaa Burton 
aeized the hesitating Rachel, and drew her aside in order to 
ezcuae her tisit, to supplicate for the renewal of their 
ancient friendship; while Ignatius himself, unwiUhig to 
remain sullen amidst such signs of general amicability, 
hailed Amyas jovially, and brought the flush of collusion 
more than of pleasure to the youth's cheek by reproaches 
for his late absence. Rachers cheek, indeed* was equally 
su£fu8ed, not f\rom any reciprocal feeling of love or piq«ie 
towards Amyas, but owing to the unexpected appearance 
of Major Willomer. The girPs agitation was so great, that 
she totally forgot all grudge or reserve of pride entertained 
against Anastasia. She listened with an air of forced atten- 
tion ; and replied with unconscious rather than affected 
cordiality to Miss Burton's expostulations and renewed 
proffer of friendship. 

In despite, however, of all these sjrmptoms, the half hour^ 
converse that ensued was stiff in the extreme, and wore all 
the entwi of a common visit, heightened by the reserve and 
awkwardness of an unwelcome one. Rachel was confused, 
Amyas piqued, Roger in but half possession of his mother 
tongue, and Ignatius on the wrong side of his dinner. The 
only hope of knitting together such a company in ease and 
momentary friendship lay with Willomer, who, indeed, onlj 
waited to understand the Aireach, in order to lay at once 
upon him the spell of his frank and adroit converse. It de- 
manded none of the ultra-profound science of the man of 
the world to succeed in this. A few questions respecting 
Corramahon, a glance at its former grandeur and progressive 
decadence, avoiding with a pilot's art to run upon" or stir 
the turbid shoals of the brother's sensibilities, — then a recur- 
renqe to the present times ; to London, where the Major 
had lately been ; to the ministerial triumphs of the Toriei 
of that day, and finally to the Jacobite propensities, and 
supposed intrigues of the Queen and her counsellors. These 
started topics occupied and roused the lethargic attentions 
of the Aireach, while the hopes implied lulled any apark 
of latent jealousy, which be might entertain against the Wil- 
liamite eoldier, or against the daughter of the Knight of 
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Palestine. All, m sliort, soon becane sunshine in Ihe inte- 
rior of Corraroahon, except for the diversely agitated kearts 
of Amyas and Rachel. 

It was at that time late in the still green month of Decem- 
ber. The year^ like years of late, and milike years of old| 
if vreather-experienced ancients are to be believ^, was tardy 
in developing its rigours. The sun shone ^on the bare 
branches as glowingly, as though they were in leaf. Anas- 
tasia and Rachel went forth to enjoy it, and to escape from 
a conversation that began to seem serious and pofitical; 
Amyas irresolutely (bUowed* 

^^ We are to be friends once more, Rachel, are we not ?'* 
asked Anaatasia. 

*^ Oh ! yes," said Rachel. ^^ I have a thousand things to 
tell you. Papa looks contented, and we have got uncle for 
a peace^maker. He is so good an uncle, if you did but 
know him, and so odd. I torment him ; I do so like him." 

^^ You kind-hearted girl ! but now, why did we cease to 
be friends ?" 

*^ Nay, I don't know the reason, if you don't. Your 
pride — " 

" Ours !" 

^' Yes, and some mystery about my brother Ganet's going 
to be married to you." 

" To me I" 

^^ Yes: and I suppose, the pride you were but just now 
shocked at my charging you with, is itself shocked at my 
second accusation." 

*^ Not ft shadow of truth in either. We are friends, — that 
is enough. And now, tell me one of the thousand things : 
or let me begin by calling Amyas, who looks rueful and 
wistful yonder, like an angered lover struggling 'twixt his 
affection and his spleen. Shall I beckon to him ?" 

^^ Do not so : Why does he not come of himself? 'Tis 
that he wants either the courage or the good-will : and in 
either case we will none of him. Who is this Englisher and 
soldier you have brought with you, Anastasia ?'' 

^^ You have never seen him !" 

'^ Perhaps— -once — But who is he ?" 

^^ Wiliomer he is called, and he is thought — But why have 
you quarrelled with poor Amyas ?" 

<^ Poor Amyas 1 now that is reason enough. Who could 
love any one, whom one might caD jpoor.^" 
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*^ Yet pity is said to be a step towards loving," 

*^ Not &r me,*' said Rachel seriouslj ; ^* I could love the 
man I feared ; but he who stoops and weeps, and woot in 
treolblincf, is no suitor for Rachel 0*Mahon. I have some 
.of the spirit of my sires." 

*< What v^d| unruly fellows they must have been, Ra- 
chel !" 

^* They were chieft and warriors all, Anastasia. Princes 
once, and outlaws since ; now " 

^^ Come, Rachel, your good father will give us enough of 
this mood — let us be girls, gay happy girb, and talk of hearts 
and fortunes. You no longer care for cousin Amyas.'* 

^^ No,'' was the reply, in atone of lightsome caprice, that 
precluded, in such a ease, all doubt of its sincerity. 

^^ You cannot deny that you did ?" 

^' As a friend and playmate. But I am so changed, Anas- 
tasia, within a little time, that I scarcely know myself. 
When Amyas used to be with us, so kind, and so good, and 
so mild, I thought it cruel not to care for him, at least not to 
tell him so ; and so I allowed myself to dream of cottages, 
and of a life still and humble as my dream ; but now- . *^ 

" Whal now, girl ?" 

^^ Now I dream of courts and warriors, plumes and lances, 
a stirring, proud life, a I wish I was as tall as you are, 

Anastasia." 

^^ O my troth ! you have more lofly thoughts ; and the 
warriors you speak of, are they in coats of mail, or in simple 
buff and scarlet ? You blush indignant at the thought, do 
you ? Well, 'tis of some Jacobite chiefs some Tory of the 
hills, that you are ideally enamoured ?" 

*^ Don't mention those horrid Rapparees. What does 
the heart of a girl care for Williamite and Jacobite differ- 
ences ?" 

«' But the daughter of O'Mahon, with all the spirit of her 
airer, as she boast s ■" 

*^ Must wear their feuds and prejudices," said Rachel, her 
spirit somewhat dashed. 

^* Now hear me, Rachel," commenced Miss Burton, with 
a counsel-giving, grave expression of face. *^ You do not 
know these men, their falsity, their arts ; their very pmut of 
pride is in deceiving women. It is the vanity of this day, 
as valour was at' one time, public spirit at another ; but now 
that swords are sheathed, and patriotism grown a stale en* 
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ikuBiaam, to win woman's fiivour, and cheat her of her peace, 
if not her virtue, baa become the sole aim of a modem hero. 
You may soiile in contempt, Rachel, and disbelief; but re* 
member I warn you — this WiJlomer — but speak of him and 
he comes." 

The Ckef and Willomer here joined the young ladies. 
' The Aireach had insisted on his visiters awaiting the after- 
noon's repast, an offer which Willomer with some hesitation 
accepted. But as Ignatius professed himself more than 
skeptical of any friendship not consolidated by partaking of 
the same bowl, the Major, whose errand was peace and 
friendship, was compelled to await the fit time and cere- 
monies. Hereto the Aireach pleaded the necessity of con- 
sulting Ursula, heretofore known to the reader as old Shulah ; 
and upon the hint, Roger and the Major abandoned the 
Aireach to the care of sweUing to a more than ordinary 
scale his hospitable provisions. 

Roger O'Mahon, ofiering his arm to Anastasia, and 
having been induced, after a delay of ten minutes' courtesy 
and reluctance, to apply his hat to the covering of his head, 
proposed that they should walk to the fort. There is al- 
ways some such local lion about country places, be they 
cottages or chateaus. Th;it mentioned by the Chef was 
traditionally known to the inhabitants of the country as a 
Danish fort ; and truly it might have been at first formed, 
and its surrounding ditch thrown up, by a small encampment 
of these Northerns. Subsequently, a building had been 
erected in its precincts, with more, however, of the ap- 
pearance of a chapel than of a fort or castle ; and the little 
green mounds into which the surface of the sward around 
was broken, that part of it at least clear of thorns and briers, 
caused it still more to resemble an old place of worship 
with its surrounding cemetery. The Ci^f'jr old recollection 
enabled him to account for this by the circumstance that the 
robbers, the Tories or Rapparees of the country, oft excom- 
municated by the priesthood for their atrocities, were here 
accustomed to bury their slain or dead. Further informa- 
tion on that head, Roger omitted to communicate, viz. that * 
the O'Mahons of old ruled an immense horde of these par- 
tizans, were then, and even now, looked upon by them as 
their true chiefs ; though the quiet temper of Ignatius had 
made him break off all intercourse with them. There were 
more circumstances connected with the fort, that also re- 
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quired circumspection on the' part of the Chtf in alludiog; 
to them ; jet he was so frank and simple, that but for the 
difficulty and hesitation with which he now spoke his natife 
tongue, he would have acted the sincere and eager Cice- 
rone in unburdening himself of all he knew, or could guess 
at. As he was launching forth, however, and beginning to 
expatiate at full, the ejet of Rachel met his with a waining 
expression, and were in the instant after turned upon the 
striking uniform of the English soldier. Roger was some- 
what embarrassed bj this recall to prudence ; he saw the 
blunder of having proposed the Danish fort of Corramahon 
to the visit of strangers. Obtiged to make the best of it 
now, he drew Anastasia's arm within his, and toming the 
dialogue on the Court of Lewis the Fourteenth, be led the 
way to the fort, resolved to touch upon it as a topic, or 
linger around it as an object of curiosity as little, and for as 
short a time as might be. 

Major Willomer allowed the C&s/*s speed to outstrip 
bis on this promenade of pleasure, determined not to lose 
so favourable an opportunity of pressing his suit with the 
pretty Rachel. As ner light trip accompanied his heavier 
pace, he cast down a reconnoitring glance ere he com- 
menoed. He saw enoujgh to i(eassure him. The young 
creature's cheek was glowing ; her eyes, uncertain where 
to fix, shunned even the ground, lest a downcast look 
might be thought to betray her bashfulness and confusion j 
her arm, even, that gently pressed him onward to rejoin 
her uncle, trembled as it pressed. She had none of the 
useful arts, the assumed ease, the selfconmiand of society. 
Rachel knew nought of life, but that she loved ; and the 
consciousness perplexed her. 

**Kind Heaven, be thanked!" commenced Willomer, 
'* I have met you at last, Rachel O'Mahon, alone and in 
your native grove.** No answer came, " What a weary 
world it is, so full of lets, cares, crosses, ^nd obstacles, that 
a man hath exhausted all his wit in getting a word with 
his mistress, and hath none left, to prompt tnat word. If 
you knew half the devices I have made use of to see you." 

•* Why, why are they necessary?" asked Rachel, 

** Why, askest thou, proud daughter of an Irish chief? 
How should I expect my sword and feather to be saluted, 
if they ventured without pretext or protection hither ?" 

*' Surely, my uncle would have protected you, for he was 
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about to embrace yon, but now/' replied Rachel, recover- 
ing ber mirth and malice, as she recovered from her confu- 
sion f "and, moreover, he has been expecting you these 
very many days past.*' 

** If I knew be was the same— if I had a conception that 
he was your uncle, may I be made ashamed.*' 

" It was kind, however, your coming at last ; or rather 
Miss Burton's coming to visit him. " 

These covert reproaches delighted Willomer, and he 
took full advantage of them by appearing hurt, and as- 
suming a serious tone. 

*'Do you, can you be so cruel as to doubt my passion I 
—no, that were impossible : but to mock it !" 

Rachel was again silent She did not know what to 
expect from the altered tone. 

*• Behold me then, divine creature," cried Willomer in 
the Quixotic language of the gallantry of that day, and 
bending at the same time on his knee ; ^^ behold me pros- 
trate, an humble slave and adorer. I pour out ny whole 
lieart at your feet, and only crave a smile to reassure it." 

*' My uncle and Anastasia will return," cried Rachel, 
pleased and terrified. 

Hencewili I not stir," continued Willomer, extrava- 
gantly acting the well-known courtship scene of many of 
our old comedies, and pouring forth all the protestations of 
that insincere and hyperbolical age. 

To Rachel all this was, as Willomer reckoned, most 
delicious and intoxicating. Hitherto she had received 
but the rustic compliments of the Aireach's rude, however 
well-born, visiters, or Amyas's mute glances and smothered 
sighs. Both were a species of homage that she despised. 
But now a lover kneeled before her, a man and a warrior, 
one who knew court-language, and who wooed in courtly 
guise. She felt elevated, and filled with queenly thoughts. 
Such a man her slave I She felt love at the moment for 
Willomer ; but it was a sentiment corrupted, not dignified 
by pride. She even owned it ; and Willomer pressed the 
lovely creature an instant in his embrace. The quick and 
high spirit of the girl forbade any farther liberty, that the 
licentious man of fashion and of the world might have at- 
tempted. They continued their walk, absorbed in silence, 
she so full of happiness as to preclude .utterance, and he 
afifectiog the same tenderness and obliviQn. 
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TIm C&ef and Anastaiia had in the tnean time reached 
the fort, and the latter, who was already prepared to regard 
4he place with as much fear as anxiety, Mfas alarm^ at 
hearing the sound oLhuman voices issue from its precincts. 
Kofer himself was somewhat perplexed ; hut as he had at 
the time seyeral very good reasons, which forbade him to 
hetray any fear, he ooserred, tliat it was the custom for the 
labourers at times to retire thither in order to take their 
mid-day meal, The voices, however, did not corroborate 
this explanation, as one of them at least bore no mark of 
the ruaeness of a peasant's tongue ; it was that, on the 
contrary, of a well-nurtured person, with a foreign accent, 
which, with an increase of feebleness and age, resembled 
Roger's own. The following is the dialogue, of which 
they caught bat snatches. 

**' P^tty Master UUque^ on your impatieoce ! we most 
wait the signal. You knoiv not what Saxons may be 
prowling about Corrauiabon." 

<^ What should the Sassenach do in the mansion of the 
Aireach. 

'•What do? eA, Seigneur! — what do — ^save harry and 
levy, hunt outlaws. Master Ulique, and over*9ea priests. 
The safety of the Lord be about us ! what do ! — raise a 
third of O'Mahon's rents for O'Mahon's protestant son." 

'' The renegade ! my skene shall be acquainted with bit 
heart's blood." 

'* What he merits, Master Ulique ; and Rome would 
absolve thee for the deed ; that is, might, upon considera- 
tion." 

'* She hath a wide conscience, Rome ; but none in her 
consideration. It cost Macmurough a thousand Jacobuses 
to be assoiled. for dealing his brother's deatb-blow, — a 
thousand Jacobuses of solid gold ; yet he whom he slew 
was a Cromwellian and a traitor. Ye have raised the price 
of blood upon us sorely, Master Churchman, and unlesi 
robbery thrives with us Rapparees, we must e'en die out 
of the Church's pale." 

** You would die, as ye have lived, O'More. Thou art 
half Lutheran to rail at the price of indulgences. Thej 
are dog-cheap for the times. Heaven has grown deaf, I 
tell thee, with listening to the world's enormities, aod 
prayers are oo longer heard as they were wont." 

*' Is it even so," said the young Rapparee, satisfied with 
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the reaso^^ assigned by the priest as the cause of the rise in 
the spiritual wares. 

The churchman seemed not to wish that his disciple 
should dwell upon his argument, for he said immediately, 
*^* And jou propose to commence the wooing of the sister 
by the slaughter of the brother, do you V 

^* By the body of all the saints, it were after a proper 
fashion ! A daughter of iter blood should wear me in her 
heart for the de^. But*— —these are degenerate days." 

" Ahi!^* exclaimed the chorcbmany '^that is true as pro- 
phecy.'* 

While the iovoluntary listeners stood in amazement at 
the little they heard or comprehended of this dialogue, the 
C&^ was uncertain whether to retire at once from the spot, 
or continue to gratify their curiosity, and so lull by affecting 
indifference any suspicion that might be awakened in his 
companion. Ere he could decide, another and a better 
known voice broke upon them from the other side of the 
fort land, though it was vented in under breath. 

** Your reverence !" 

'« All is well, Ursole ?" 

^* No faix, isn't well, a bit of it ! You must be close, 
Father," said Shulah. 

** How, what !" and several hurried inteprogatories burst 
from the inmates of the fort. - 

*« Whisht! the Inglishers are about the Corrah." 
** What Inglishers ?" eagerly demanded the younger voice. 

<< Them Burtons,— ag^ra, whosoever yon be that 's keep- 
ing company with his riverence,— 'them Burtons, and more 
beside." 

** What are they doing here ?" 

'^ Yourself knows as much as myself ; — there 's a red 
coat among 'em." 

^* Treason! by Saint Patrick,"ezclaimed Ulick, as he 
started up to begone. The ecclesiastic seemed to attempt 
to retain or at least to dissuade him from going. 

^< Nay," said he, '' another day I will seek the Aireach. 
And if it be for me they come, I had rather encounter my 
enemy upon the heath, than to be dug out of a hole liice a 
crouching fox." So saying, he sprung upwards, and 
started, like an apparition, before the eyes of the Chef und 
Anastasia. He himself, however, was by far the most 
i^itonish^d. 
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The %are of Ulick O'More wai fioe, museolar, and 

martial, his height exaggerated hy the mantle* that en- 
wrapped him. The pride of the high-bom chieftalo wai 
mingled in h'w countenance with the recklesaneaa and 
ferocity of the outlaw. He wore the latter expresaioo, 
however, in expectation erf meeting with an enemy. Whea 
his eyes fell upon the fair farm of Anastasia, the air of the 
outlaw di8app^ared ; that of the chieftain was called up 
and assomco. He paused a moment, and^ regarded in ad- 
miration the haughty »eemiqg beauty of Anastasia. 

*' This muf»t be the daufi:hter of O'Mahon,'' thought he. 
Then advancing and doffing his cap in a most courteous 
salutation— t^ Fair daughter of a most noble race," quotb 
he, *' Ulick O'More presents thee with his homage." 

AnaMtasia, who had recovered from her fear, and who 
was amused as well as surprised by a salutation so novel to 
her, thanked the strangf^r for his courtesy, and in return 
informed the Rapparee, of whose name and fame at leait 
she was not ignorant, that ^* one of her Majesty^s officers 
was approaching, and at the time near them." 

'* Then we are comrades," qaoth Ulick, ''since, me- 
thinks, I am' entitled to assume what rank I please in 
King James's army." 

'' The lady spoke of Qjoeen Anne's," observed the Chef. 

^^ An enemy is as welcome to Uhck. as a friend, oAea 
more so," saki the outlaw knowingly, casting his eye down 
the \^ood nevertheless. 

** Your presence, Sir, at any other time welcome, will 
for the moment be likely to brini( trouble upon Corrama- 
hon," said the Che/in some perpleiity. 

^* There was a time that Corramahoo did not shrink from 
troubles in a good cause f but the hare, it seems, has 
couched in the old wolfs den. There was a time, Roger 
O'Mahon— your tongue bespeaks you— one of your name 
would not have come of an errand from the French kingi 
without seeking counsel of an O* More." 

** You mistake the purport of my visit to the Und of mj 
forefathers," replied the Chef. 

^^ If I do, I trow, whose is the shame ? O'More presses 
on no man's secret. Lady, I kiss your hand." 

The outlaw, seizing the hand of Anastasia, whose surprise 
did not admit of resistance, imprinted on it the salute that he 
spoke. Then replacing his cap, he sprung, like a stag, over 
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dn enol(»iK«, and was looii lot in the reC M W or the nir- 
raundiiig wood. Willomer tad Racfael cbcm up it the m* 
fUnt, and do douM it was a g;liapw of hii nnilbriD, caught 
IhroD^ tin trees, tbat bad decided the abrapt departura of 
Ulick. 

Anastaaia aad the Chef were both perplexed ; especially 
aa the lattei bad uttered to hia companion a hurried prohi- 
bition to mention what abe bad witnoned. Fortunately, 
Raehel wai as unfit to endure obserration aa to proaecute 
impertinent inquiries ; and as the girla beheld tlw flushed 
cheeks of each other, the one augured tbat the other bad 
at least been listening to a declaration of love. AaaatBiia, 
we have seen, was right in such conjecture ; but Rachel^ 
though she so construed appeanmces, couM not help won- 
dering at the activity of her uncle in making such speedy 
progress. 

'* Ut uncle bath not been to France in vain," thought 
she ; " and yet he looks confused, while Willomer is at hia 
ease. Can he love, and be so calm ? My heart's as if it 
had lost its place ; my cheek burns," 

Willomer was engaged in surveying the fort, and coolly 
making remarks to his compaiuons, whose confusion he sav, 
but affected not to notice, when Shnlab made her appearance. 

** Then it 's bare I find you 1" exclaimed the old woman, 
teproHchjng the Chef't want of prudence. My blessing 's 
on you, Roger O'Mahon, you've lelt some of your wit 
ayond sea !" 

Roger, however, was in no mood to be either bantered or 
reproached. The freedom of the old domi!stic jarred with 
bis natural iiense of dignity and profeisional love of etiquette. 

" Spare ut your uhiicrvalions, Ursula," said he, " and let 
us know your errand." 

" Arrand, honey '. troth then 'twas a goose chase, and 
sure enough I catched you. Would nothing aarve you, but 
prying into the foort ?" 

" Now don't be angry, Shulah.*' said Rachel. " Uncle 
meant no offence to the fairies ; nor did he know the good- 
people haunted here." 

•' I — on witch and fairy," exclaimed Roger. 

" Ye 've said it now in troth. Master Roger. 1 wouldn't 
give a groat for yoor luck atwixt this and Hollentide. And 
DOW, gentles, your dinner's ready." 



«^ * To il with what appetite we may,' ahe voqU add, wen 
sh^ but Shakapeare read/* said Willomer. ^^ What an io- 
valuable old angry original yon have got here, Rachel! 
The Irishrl remark, are all facetioas in their reaentments.'' 

** Not always,'* said Rachel ; *' for my good uncle ia now 
approaching the one feeling with very little symptom of the 
other." 

** There you go, Master TeUow-and-Red," soliloquized 
Shulah, ^^ Colloginng with Rachel O'Mahon ;— it 's may be 
the spoiling of your sport " 

There are some folks who are happy only at the head of 
a table, — there alone may be said to flourish and eikt 
Place them at the side, or even as a gueat, and they are 
ciphers. At the head^they are monarchs : hospitality is 
their element. Ignatius O'Mahon was one of these. Seen 
in the morning, as the party had surprised him, he was lan- 
guid, idealess, confused, it seemed as if his spirits had 
wandered beyond his reach, and that his presence of mind 
had gone in search of them. There was then neither dig- 
nity nor life about the Aireach. 

Now, however, he presided at the board : — simple oak it 
was, interminable, and flanked by a number of guests, re* 
tainers, and domestics, that made Willomer, and even the 
CA^ himself, stare with surprise. The Aireach had long 
since given Bfite in honour of his brother's return, the de* 
scription of which we then spared our readers, aware that 
events of the kind were such natural and common occur- 
rences at Corramahon, that the course of our narrative wouki 
soon overtake a similar one. At this, however, solemn and 
joyous as was the cause of the gathering and the banquet, 
there was scarcely a larger assemblage of features, although 
there might have been a greater number of more respectabk. 
His fellow-nationals were too well acquainted with the 
dignity of the Aireach, as well as with the curtailed means 
of supporting the same, to permit his vanity to exaggerate 
hia preparations, or to swell his train beyond its scanty reality. 
To meet the eyes of an English soldier, however, and of a 
daughter of the rival house of Palestine, tliere was need of 
every exertion in orcier to be imposing. Hence, though 
two hours had been the utmost space allowed for prepara- 
tions, such activity had been displayed, that every neighbour 
within a league around had poured in, and more than one 
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hrder had been trespassed upon in the shape of a loan to 
supply the ample feast. 

It was like mijgic^ that crowded hall that rung and smoked, 
which a short time since the guests had traversed desolate 
and eiDpty^ not even a single dbmestic appearing at their 
cali, whilst pow at the call of the viands more than a scora 
showed every sign of life and gladness. 

As usual, all, lord and servant, took place at the table, 
the upper part of which was covered with a vari^ated and 
neat matting, still the dinner-table covering in many parts of 
Europe. The batter i^rder of guests first sat down, those of 
the lower benches awaiting the nod of the Aireach, ere they 
took a similar liberty. 

Who so happy as Tgnatus ? He was no longer the 
bloated, the lethargic occupant of a chimney-corner. His 
form grew erect, his gray eye glistc^ned, the forms, the polite* 
ness, the exertions of hospitality bestowed grace and dignity 
to hia movements. His intellect was even brightened by the^ 
eiLcitement, and his discourse, wanted neither aptness nof wit. 
Willomer repressed his rising inclination to amuse Miss Bur- 
ton by some very, fine and covert raillery, which the rude- 
ness of host and guest seemed at first to promise scope for. 
Anastasia felt herself in* as aristocratic a presence, as uiough 
Sir Christopher entertained an Anglo-Hibernian grandee : 
and the CA^ looked with pride and submission to his bro- 
ther, as to a commanding officer. Ignatius was ev,ery inch 
a chieftain. 

Gay, mingled, desultory, inspirative of amity and goed 
humour, was the converse that mingled with the clatter of 
feeding weapons — the knives, such as they were, and were 
wielded, deserve no better name — and the ringing of goblets. 
Aqd the din was greater and more confusing, as the chamber 
of banquet was by no means the lofty feudal hall, but a low, 
naked apartment, whose extreme length increased the seem- 
ing pettiness of its height. Huge beams of shillelah oak, 
weighty enough, one would think, to crush the walls on 
which they were laid as rafters, protruded out from the ceil- 
ing, and stretched so Ibw -as to bear thick marks of the* 
steam of the viands, and the smoke of the torches, which 
were wont to illume many a night carouse. . 

*' Major Willomer, I pledge thee," said the Aireach, 
''' welcome to the O'Mahon's board — mv brother's friend. 

Vol. I.— 7 
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gentlemen,'* added be^ turning to more than one gloomj 
countenance. 

'* Roger O'M ahon's friend !" drank several, and Willomer 
replied by an obeisance. One was heard to utter, 

«< Well, here 's heahh to the Hanoverian, anyiioiv ; diof 
it'6 not the challenge Ignatius O'BIahon.'ud ha' given him a 
score of years back." 

'^ And that we know, Dermid,^' said the Aireacb. 
^^ That *a a truth does not require a wry face to strengthen 
it. Blows were meat and drink to us then, and a stomacb- 
full we both got and gave. There is a time ibr ell things." 

^ Then it 's what I *m hoping afler," said Demiid, ^^ that 
there is ; for we 've been asleep these twenty years, and not 
o' the aodest sleep neither ; and if the time, as yoilr own 
self says, would but come agin for a bit of a row, it 'ud do 
us all the good in the world.'* 

Numerous were the winks, shoves, pulls, hems, ooughs, 
and other warning exclamations, which nought to . put a 
check to Dermki's imprudent tongue. Bat as in the eager- 
ness of his ihirst he had mistaken whiskey for pure lyn^b, 
be replied by a knowing look, '^ that he knew what he was 
^bout.*' 

. ^^ And what reasons, my good Sir, have you to be diacon- 
* tented ?" asked Major Willomer, wishing to propitiate good 
will by frankness. 

'^ In troth, then. Master Major, I '1! not be after keeping 
you till the morrow morn wilh my rasons, forby you may 
read thera as you ride, plain as the nose on my face. Or 
there *s Natius O'Mahon will tell you a story or two, and, 
maybe, Sir Kit Burton's dochter would help him.'" 

" That is not the question, my good Dermid," joined in 
the Chef; *' but what would you gain by your wished-for 
troubles ?" . 

" Something sure, when (here 's nought to lose," replied 
the small proprietor, or better sort of farmer, a race unfor- 
tunately since lost to Ireland ; " it 'ud bring the soldiers in 
at any Tate, and they 'd ate our lane cattle, maybe, that rot 
on our hands, now that they won't let us send 'em 'abroad. 
They might rise the markets a bit too, and a farmer might 
put a plough in his land : whiles now, from Kilkinny castle 
to Bagatrot, what 's to be seen the long road, barrin pasture 
and praties, praties and pBstnre. Hy and by, there '11 he 
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Dauthio^ bat praties^ and then we 41 bd a blessed herd ol 
swine. 

^^ You forget, Dermid," said the Ckefj <^ that the wars yuu 
wish to recaU were what made potato- planting, and potato- 
eating prevalent, as the only crop that the passage of an 
army or a troop of maraaders could not destroy/' 

^^ Thou repinesty Dermids like one of thine own oxen,*' 
said Ignatius, who felt himself obliged to put down with dig- 
nity the surliness of his guest ; ^^ not at the yoke thou ^f> 
ferest, but at the Jack of provender in thy trough.^ 

** Even so, Aireach," retorted Dermid ; ** let the Chief- 
taints crest rise iip against disgrace, the poor hath enemy 
enough to combat in hunger." 

A murmur of somewhat like applause ensued, as cups 
and medders rattled to represent such among the lower 
benches, and Ignatius felt for an instant the justness of the 
exculpation and reproof. Nevertheless he rallied, and bade 
Dermid ^^ take a deeper draught to cure his spleen." ^^ We 
will win in peace," added he, *^ what we never gained in 
war. If all that I hear be true, we shall live to kiss a Stuart's 
hand as sovereign once more, though, shame be on me, it 
the race deserve it" 

^* You depend on little Bolingbroke ?" quoth VVillomer. 

^' That do f,** cried the frank Ignatius, '* and upon a 
mightier man than St. John." 

" The French King V 

^^ Troth," said Dermid, *^ you don't seem to have more 
gumption nor myself." 

^* I speak no secret. Neither hand nor thought of mine 
can aid " 

^^ Stirring times are welcome," said Amyas Burton, 
breaking from a silence and a reverie, that he had preserved 
during the feast. 

'* They are dealers in bearskins, Mr. O'Mahon," said the 
Major, ^^ believe me, who tell that story ; I have just returned 
from Bogland, and there was not a syllable of it believed 
at White's." 

^^ Whites or Blacks-— *tis whispered in the country-side," 
said Ignatius. ^* The truth, that rises troubled at its source, 
grows clear as it descends the streams." 

^» By my own soul, then, I'm sorry for it," quoth the dis^ 
contented Dermid. 
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'^ Sorrow I why the qtieen of the fairies could-not gladden 
thee : for what reason, Demiid ?" 

u Why, that your good news, as you call it, your Jacobite 
hopes and prophecies are come to end in uotbing, saTe 
bringing down the Whigs upon us. They love an excuse, 
the persecutors. And no sooner does a flamei» ay ! or a 
spark leap Cip beyond sea, but down they coine, dragoons 
with their swords, lawyers with their parchment, and justices 
with proclamations, all upon poor Pat. Hang the priests, 
shoot the papists, root out the rebels, is the cry just as we 
begin to look about us.'' 

' ^'Dermid, my man," said Ignatius, ^^ you are as wet a 
blanket as ever dripped on a green hedge to shade it from 
the sun. You don't take kindly to the liquor. '* 

Thus converse flowed freely, and as freely with it the whis- 
key and the claret. • Anasta^a and Rachel had long since 
escaped. The minor guests had retired to the kitchen, 
where their own peculiar topics might be discussed, and their 
jests passed without jarring and interrupting the laugh and 
argument of their- betters. These seeoaed to increase their 
conviviality as their number narrowed. Willomer was as gay 
a blood as ever struck cane on the pavement of Bow -street ; 
drank chocolate at White's, talked criticism at Will's, or 
politics at St. James's. Then he could diversify the fasbioo- 
able jargon of such places, which was scarcely appreciated 
by hia pvesent companions, by campaigning anecdotes, for 
each of which the Chef was sure to find a pendant. In fine, 
Dermid even had forgotten his discontent ; and Roger broke 
upon his abstemious habits more sensibly than he had hitherto 
ventured. So mingled were the company, and so aware of 
their want of harmony in many respects, that party and hi* 
gotry were softened down by a sense of politeness ; and 
each toast was a concession, rather than a pledge of hate. 

The revellers, however, were seated on gunpowder. A 
spark might change their cordiality to flame and scatter it 
abroad. ^^ Amity betwixt the hodses of Corramahon and 
Palestine,'' was proposed by Major Willomert Ignatius was 
silent ; he l^ad not made up his mind how to answer such a 
proposal, whetlier he could pledge such a wish. When 
Dermid seemed to second it, crying, ^^ Amity ! ay, amity and 
union ; fet myself is much mistaken if I did not see Garret 
O'Mahon sneaking this very evening, hnng'd dog as be i^l 
to Palestine." 
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With this word, the spark indeed left the liint. ^« Thot 
art an over-sour bit of leaven. Master Dermid," said the 
Ckrf. '' Let us break up the party." 

Igoalius bad flung the brimming goblet from his lips ; and 
giving vent to every smothered portion of resentment, that 
good feeKng had been long repressing, but at the same time 
gathering, he burst into a dreadful anathema, of which wine 
and anger formed the joint and powerful inspiration. 

But we will spare tlie reader all the furious and hurried 
exaggeration of an Irish cursed 



CHAPTER VI. 

PsBvious to the departure of the Burtons and Major Wit. 
lomer from Corramahon, which, owing to the Aireach's 
awakened passion had been somewhat abrupt, Amyas bad 
craved an interview ^vith Rachel. She could not refuse. 
She thought, too, an explanation to be somewhat necessary 
between them ; and although that necessity gave her pain, 
she resolved to be frank, at least, if she could not be gene> 
reus or constant to her ancient lover. She therefore, with- 
otft hesitation, appointed the morrow. 

The place fixed on by them was a little flower-garden, 
which had been improved to deserve such name by their 
joint care. It had been the spot most frequented by the 
playmates, and most replete with their boyish and girlish 
recollections. Some of them could not fail to strike and 
sadden the breast of Rachel, even occupied as it now was 
with a full and master passion. Most insecure of the hap- 
piness which this held forth, she was about to abandon those 
lesser and less warm hopes, which still she felt had made the 
happiness of many a youthful day ; but there was no regret 
on her own account, though such ideas must flit pest. All 
the pangs that she herself might feel, did not weigh with or 
oppress her ; it was the pang which she was about to inflict 
that turned its edge towards her, and hurt her comitfiserating 
spirit. She wished the cruel meeting over. She blamed 
her silly eagerness that had mistaken the first gleam of pre- < 
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diltctxon and friendship for the fall and alUiUinniog sonahiiic 
of love. She regretted that ihe could not call Ih^ paauon 
with which the English soldier had inspired her, her fnt 
"love. There was a charm, a aocredness about that word, 
and theSdea that it expressed, with which, let her slight u 
she would her intimacy with Amyas, she felt that she could 
never invest her present feelings. ^^ It is the true, bawever," 
thought she, ^^if not the first ; and by it I will abide." 

At the moment, Amyas came ia sight, and strange, her 
uncle accompanied the youib. They were engaged in coa- 
ve;rsation. She dreaded some treachery on the part of 
Amyas, and was about to retire, when Roger 0*MaboD 
quitted the youth, viiio continued his course towards tbc 
place of appointment. 

As he approached and 'saluted her, she could not avqiil 
being struck by, his altered appearance and demeanour. 
Instead of the boyish, simple^ smiling figure, wont to bound 
toward and gambol around her, when in spirits, or which, 
when piqued or ofiended, would shrink downcast away, he 
now paced erect and manly. His countenance wore no 
smile, nor yet frown or resentment. It was calm, and eveo 
noble. Determination spoke in his glance ; and moreover, 
a character capable of supporting such now became mani- 
ftst in him for the first time. His lip might quiver as he 
drew near, and perhaps it was the contrast between such 
slight' symptoms of feeling, and the calm and firmness of 
his whole deportment, that constituted the nobleness which 
surprised and even awed Rachel. ' 

The girl had made up her mind to hear reproaches, and 
moreover to bear with them ; but the first calm words of 
Amyas were, >^ Dear Rachel, it was kind of you to grant 
me this interview." 

^ Kind ! Amyas ? Alas ! can you forgive mo so fat as to 
say so, and to feel it?" 

*^ Our hearts are not our own, nor in our own guidance. 
Let your affections wander where they will, my regrets will 
ever be accompanied with a prayer for your happiness. For 
the past, I have but to thank your friendship for the dream, 
the idle dream, that made you mine." 

I know not the reason, nor how it was, thai Rachel was 
not altogether pleased at this calm, this mUdness in her ad- 
mirer. She had expected fury, with alternate supplication, 
and threats, and reproaches; not that these could have 
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given her plesisure, nevertheleas their absence certainly 
piqued her somewhat. 

^* I am sure, Amjas," said she, "lam glad joa take 
eTerj»thiiig right — thal---that yvn show no resentment." 

** 1 am but an insignificant boj, not manly enough to be 
selfish." He spoke the word in a tone of ironic bitterness* 
*' Should I prove ipy lo?e bj troubling the happiness of her 
I love ? Mo, Rachel, I have no resentment.' v 

** You make me happy by the assurance. Yet, what 
right had 1 to think otherwise^ or to suppose that either of 
us, happening to form new intimacies, could disturb^ onr 
old and childish friendship 7" 

** Cast no slur upon the past, I pray ; to me, at least, it 
is sacred. I loved you, lovryou still, Rachel, and wonld 
lay down my life to prove it Do not reproach me with 
want of afieetiou, because I want reseutmeDt. It 4s my 
nature to be mild, and to sufier patiently, though proudly — 
my fate, too, may be the same. Think well of me, at leasts 
now that I am about to hid you farewell." 

*' Farewell! Amyas! you are surely not aboqt to leave 
the country ?" 

••lam." ^ 

^Mt is a hasty resolve, and may be regretted. Can we not 
still be neighbours, and forget all of our childish folly that 
exceeded friendship." 

^* You may, Rachel, as you have ; but I never can* 

Would you have toe wait, and " 

' The countenance of Amyas' changed as his >itterance 
stopped, and assumed an expression that Rachel had 
thought itnpossible to it-— one of concentrated passion, fury, 
and despair^ This lasted but a moment, however ; and 
tranquillity was reassumed, though every quivering nerve 
belied it. 
Pk •' No, no !" continued he ; '^ here we part. My sad and 
reproachful countenance shall no longer haunt you, or 
come to mar pleasurable thoughts ; for you could scarcely 
avoid pitying Amyas." 

•^ You make me wretched," said Rachel, shedding tears. 
The short glimpse of Amyas Burton's features, whilst they 
were distorted with passion had wrought more upon her 
than Ills air and words of generous and self-denying calm. 
She there saw the wrong she bad caused; and feh the pang 
she had inflictedi 
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<^I have been silly, seMs^^ cried she ; *< yet, a mere 
girl, what coold I hare kDOwn, what foreseen t I ha? e 
exchanged a childish fancy for a woman^ feeling ; as you 
will, Amyas, for a more manly one, and for a worthier 
ohject." ' 

Amyas shook bis head. ^* Yon lore Willomer, then ?'' 
asked he, as a person certain of his fate requires io be 
made nK)re xleadlily sure. 

*^ I have told him so,^' breathed Rachel, looking down* 
wards. 

The answer pnt all the generous self-constraint of Amyae 
to the proof. But he mastered equally the weakness and 
the ebullition of his spirit, although htS throat was choked 
with the fulne^ of both. ** Farewell V^ was the sole word 
with which he could trust his Utterance. Seizing Rachel's 
hand he pressed his lips upon it for the 6rst time, perhaps, 
and for the last, hi a few minutes Rachel was alone in the 
little garden^ absorbed in feelings, which, though not with- 
out a certain counterpoise of happier ones, were still more 
sad and more bitter than her young days had as yet eipe- 
rienced. 

Her reverie had lasted long, sad as it was ; for she could 
not shake it off, when the appearance of her UQcle by Ra- 
chel's side effectuaUy roused her* 

*« Come, Rachel, we will be friends," said the Chef. «M 
was inclined to quarrel with thee, as a flighty little persQo- 
age, and perhaps did begin to scold a little ; but you will 
forgive me now." 

** And why now^ uncle ?" 

" Why, now that I perceive you to be veritably sage, 
and capable, young as you are, of quashing resolutely (be 
hopes of a silly boy — my fiiith ! I was about to say, lover.*' 

•• And why not say lover, good uncle ? Is it a crime to 
have had one ?" 4 

'*At your age. Mademoiselle, a folly.'* Rachel here 
stood erect, and shook her already luxuriant tresses with 
the pride of incipient womanhood. << In my mind," conti- 
nued Roger- ■ 

" It would be no folly to fall in love at your age/* 

" Hey-day, impertinent ! what take you me for ?" 

<' For a dear, good uncle," cried Rachel, blushing with 
shame at her own impudence, and placing her hands upon 
the Cheps cheeks in playfulness, at once to excuse faerseb^ 



aod hide h^r awkward feeling. '^ For a dear, good uncle, 
wlio must not be too curious about me. I have been ever 
free as the wind, swaying, liot swayed.'' 

**' Youth, my girl,'* said the forgiving EfigeVf ** is a path 
along a precipice, which beauty should never pursue with- 
out a guide." 

}^ Mine is no giddy head. I Walk steadily ; and the inter- 
ference of a guide might trouble it. Besides, my dear un- 
cle, we are mates, we are contemporaries.'^ 

^^ How so, young head, that art not giddy ?'' 
^^^ We follow the same path« dp we not ? Our hopes, are 
they not similar, our feelings ? — " 

^^ Let OS see, child, what are thine ?" 

*<Harkr' exclaimed Rachel, ^' there are Sir Christo- 
pher's hounds. What an inspiriting ery ! Let us run to the 
fprt-moat, and we shall have a full view. Do run, uncle." 
And Roger, obedient to his niece's word, followed her ex- 
anaple and speed, which indeed the rest of the household 
sallied out to follow also. Even Ignatius himself hobbled 
forth to see the occasion of the stir. 

** There they go ! the stag has just cleared Palestine 
woods, and sweeps downitowards the valley.. He bounds, 
not runs, a furlong at every spring." 

** Myself pities, the baste," observed Shulnh from be- 
hind, her withered arm stretched across her brow: 'Uo a 
sneaking fox one could say halloo with pleasure ; but them 
poor deer, that Sir Kit has shut up for his hunts, the priest 
V tells they cry, the cratures— *all as one of usselves, an like, 
that the Grangers 'ud be hunting ; and myself has seen that 
same afore now." 

*' It is a cowardly sport," said Ignatius ; ** twenty dogs 
upon a deer. A brace of wolf-dogs and the hunter's skene, 
the game might face; and die with honour, as honour there, 
^would be also in the slaying. What is yon rout more than 
galloping up and down a mall ?" ^ 

, ^* Talk as you will, Ignatius, that cry to me is as fine as^ 
trumpet sounding the charge. Ho ! you, saddle me my 
gray," cried Roger ,^ to an open-mouthed domestic^ 

V And me my pad," cried Rachel. 

'^You will not join yon Orange sport, Roger ?". said 
Ignatius. 

<* That will L When last I heard the hunting-horn, it was 
^be woods of Fontainbleau that echoed to the sound, and 
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the eodrtiera of the Great Lewis that joined the cry. W«f 
that Orange ? By Saint Denis, f will show the Williaraita 
the paces of a Jacobite charger." 

*^ And will be ready to take ten pounds value for him, if 
he be first at the death ?"* 

^' Go ! Sir Christopher is a generous old knight If he 
would not see me wronged in the town-street, he will no< 
surely in the hunting-field. Vou, Rachel, bad better not 
ventufe, however." 

'* Mind your nag, uncle. I see Anastatia's habit yonder, 
and must e*en have a word with her, if you mean to have a 
whisper." 

*^ Brother Roger," said Igtoatios, *^ recollect we have been 
informed that Garret O'Mabon is at Palestine." 

'' I do not go to Palestine," said the Ckrf. «< And yet I 
should like to face the renegade. An honest (town might 
make him falter in his baseness." 

*< He has not shrunk from incurring » father's curs^." 

^^ You will pardon him, if I bring him back a tupplianf 

^' Let him supplicate Holy Ghorcb, and come a penitent 
to her whom he bath denied," said Ignatius, at once wairing 
his oppodtion to bis brother's visiting Palestine ; for the 
parent's last hope revived within him. 

The Chef and Rachel had by this time mounted. Their 
fresh and impatient horses soon bore them to the scene of 
joyous tumult ; and the peering eyes of the beholders from 
the old fort of Corramahon soon ceased to distinguish theiD 
among the crowd of pursuers. Among them, however, they 
were soon noticed, and by no means witlh welcome. Party 
and religious bigotry were even there to poison the naturally 
firank and generous feelings of the sporting-field. In the 
minds of ihe squiralty, small and great, who followed the 
chace, the Papists wire a degraded race, which, neverthe- 
less, they felt compelled to fear and to hate, far more tbaa 
to contemn. They knew that the degradation under which 
the Catholics sufiered was merely the work of law and sta- 
tute, and that these onee evaded, the naturally superior claims 
of the said papists to respect, both as more ancient of birtb 
and more powerful in right throughout the land, would cast 
them into the second place. And therefi>re the ruling Wil- 
liamites regarded the least infringement of the penal statutes 
in favour of their enemies, as endangering at once their 
supremacy, their ^gnity, and safety. The aim of the Pro* 



testanl partj was to elevate themselvea ioto the gentry of 
the nation^ and at the same tiaie to sink the Catholics into 
the serfs, as the Nofmaas did with regard to the Anglo- 
Saxons, and as the Franks bad served the Gauls. 

The means by which the OKNierii and self-entitled con- 
querws of Ireland attemfited this was borrowed^ as well as 
the policy itself, from those reuMie tioies. Then, the poo- 
session of a horse was the characterislic of the noble ; the 
gentry were equestrian, the base-bom, pedestrian. And on 
this principle was antroduced the Jaw, which forbade to the 
use of Catholics any steed that could be applied to nobler 
uses than agriculture. This was one of the raanjr modes, 
one too. perfectly in unison with those cluvalric jH'inciples 
on which oiodern gentility is founded, that wa& put in force 
not more than a century back to reduce the Roman Catho- 
lics of Ireland to Helotism. . - 

As the me of . fire-arrns was at the same time denied 
them, they were excluded from all means of rur^l and gentle 
amusement And for fear, it may be supposed, lest this 
prohibition from manly exercises shoukl. have the effect of 
turning the attention of the degraded caste to the cultivation 
of their minds, education, eitb^ abroad or at home, was by 
other edicts as expressly denied them. The natural conse«' 
quences were, that Catiiolib youths became, in many instan- 
ces, such mean wretches as the heir of O'M abon, or else, if 
holding still to honesty and to their native pride, they united 
these to an ignorance, a narrowness, and a want of cultiva- 
tion that rendered them barbarous, and tarnished even the 
national virtues^ If the persecuted thus degenerated, the 
persecutors did no less so. If mean submission, or barbar- 
ous vindictiveness was the eternal lesson which circumstances 
instilled^ into those, inhumanity and bigotry and prejudice 
were, by the same circumstances, blended with the characters 
of these. For history establishes no truth more fully than 
this, that slavery debrutes the enslaver as much as the 
enslaved, and that the forger of fetters always sinks morally 
to the rank of him whom he compels to wear them. 

The reader may from hence conjecture the feelings with 
wliich the apparition of a Catholic gentleman, well mounted, 
in the hunting-field, produced in the breasts of the greater 
part of those who beheld him. The bigotry that had 
assailed Roger in the Dublin coffee-bouse was mild in pro- 
portion. Despite of this, the Chef's gallfuU gray, Saint 
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Gfifli as be calM tiim, «wept on among tbo foremost, and 
withoiH being in the least consciooe of disqualification for 
sport on the part of him or his master, soon led the waj. 
This changed many a cry, cheering to the hounds, or 
triumphant to self, into curses upon the Popish horse; 
and none ventured bitterer of the kind, than young Kit 
Barton, the heir of Palestine. Not so the old knight him* 
self, who welcomed loudly^ both the Okjtf and Saint Gnsi 
and his jowal salutation poured forth in the breatbleasness 
of the chace, silenced the murmurings <tf more than half 
the field. 

Were this the pen of Beckford, or were it inspired by 
his experience and enthusiasm, to utter a worthy apostrophe 
to the glories of the chace, here should be its plaqe. But 
the joyous sport, which, in reality, is ever new, ever exciting, 
and never palling, has beeome passing/ commonplace in 
description. Hound and born have resounded too widely 
and loudly in verse, to be for the present listened to in prose ; 
and so the reader is spared the enumeration of hill and dale, 
bourne and wood, and of many a faigh-eounding town-land, 
hurried over by the game and its pursuers. Even the death 
was achieved without any incident worthy of being recorded 
in the annals of sport ; and^ save that Roger 0*MahoB and 
the Knight of PaJestine found themselves arrive together, 
and alone, at the poor deer's catastrophe, nought else oc- 
curred worth dwelling upon. 

Cordial greetings passed betwixt the two. 

*' 'Foregad I quoth the Knight, f^ Master M^Crosky is as 
well read in horse-flesh as in law. He knew the worth of 
the gray steed when he attempted to entrap him." 

V He is a jot, perhaps, the worse for wear," replied the 
Chef^ *« but what \% le(\ of him is stanch and true." 

*' We shall have some trouble though, on the score of hit? 
creed." 

** My horse's creed !" said Roger. 

"Ay, Sir, ay. My brother sportsmen are jealous already 
of the Papist brute. He must recant. Major O'Mahon, or 
rem m." 

" He is open to conviction." 

" I *11 be sworn he is, ha, ha ! — would prick his ears, like 
more orthordox creatures, to his feed, di ! But here come 
the stragglers. We will defy them, I^Iojor C'Mahon. Yfxi 
must to Palestipe with us," 
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^^ Woald it not be more wjoe for ute,^* fliaid Rogart ^' ftiid 
for Sftiot Gris, to abandon tbe field, since we exche envy V* 
*^ By Saint George 1 I wW\ protect your gallant Saint there 
against the host. I should like to see who would wag his 
tongue against Sir Christopher, or against Sir Christopher's 
goest" 

^^ 1 have been used to depend upon mine own rapier, and 
upon (air courtesy, in all quarrels.**^ 

^ Why, then, o* roy troth, the one would have enough to 
do\ and with but trifling aid from the other, in this case* 
But come, be my guest firankiy, Rogpr O'Mahon, you and 
your fair niece, for this afternoon. Fellows at the chace 
should be fellows at the board. If you retreat, these squires 
will not stop to swear you feared them." 

^^ Welly here's with you. Sir Christopher. There is a 
guest, too, I understand, at Paleetine, whom 1 would see and 
speak a word with." 

^^ What, Garret, your nepljew ? he should be here. I 
mounted him upon my own old roan. But he shrunk, likt 
a finical (ellow, from the first topping fenco^" 

<* He is faint of heart, then, though not in evil purpoaes.'^ 

The Knight made no reply. 

^^Sir Christopher Burton,*' exclaimed Itogor, *^ permit 
me to ask of you, how one, wliom 1 behold so frank and 
generous, can countenance that boy in his impiety ?" 

^' Me, Sir ! You would quarrel with me, would you ? (i 
were a. wise act on your part, I trow," replied Skr Okristo- 
pher, with a feeling of irritation, tKat nevertheless he nas** 
tered. *' 1 da not countenance hiuk I think him as dowB- 
right a sneak as ever turned steed from the chace, and the 
hounds in cry. But what am 1 to do. Sir ? We must support 
our interest, we raurt support ascendancy, we must— But 
I 'II tell you what. Major O'Mahon, you must speak to Lady 
Burton on this score." 

^^ Lady Burton !" repeated Roger, who was not of tli^ 
most quick*sighted. 

But by this time the owners of jaded and lagging steeds 
had come up, and the knight was checked for the moment 
in his vein of frankness. Here ensued the usual course of 
congratulations, regrets, clamours, and rural criticiam, that 
happen on such occasions. The knowing ones took a view 
of Saint -GriiB, and less steadily of his i^aster. The Knight 
of Palestine hastened to obviate any expfessioii9 of hostiu| 

Vol. L 
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or iU-hooionr,. by iotroducing Major O'Majon to the'princi* 
pal among bis brother-sportsmen. Rachel, too, was recog* 
jiised and admired.; and afler a time, the cavalcade pro- 
ceeded in dispersed groups or couples to Palestine, where 
the banquet awaited them. 

In these groups, as may be supposed, was discussed, with 
much heat, and f(ir the mcfst^arl with blame, the unaccounta- 
ble leaning and liberaUfy (the word was then, as it is now, 
accbmpanied with a sneer) shown by Sir Christopher to the 
brother of O'Mahon. It was looked upon as a dereliction 
of duty, a desertipn of 4>arty, an act of treason, ii^ short, of 
the most dangerous and damnable kind. A union betweeu 
Garret 0*Mahon, the renegade son of Corramahon, and 
Anastasia, was, Uis true, talked of in the country. It was 
approved aleo. But the necessity of stooping on that account 
to bonciliate a degraded family, was by no means seen. It 
was wrong ; it was suspicious, especially at a period when 
the partisans of the house o( ^uart were every where re- 
kindling their long-dormant hopes of re-estabUshment, and 
were busied in forming plans founded upon the favour, sup- 
posed or real, of the then reigning Queen and her ministry. 
^ As Roger O^Mahon approached Palestine, he l^ad now, 
for the first time,' the opportunity of scanning it with impar- 
tial view. In his young days he had been accustomed to 
' behold and consider it as a robber*s den of somewhat supe- 
irior fabric to the caves ot the Rapparees. And ieven since 
bis return, he had taken of it the partial glance which a 
vista in the surrounding woods allowed, with feelings tbit 
differed little in kind from his ancient ones. The generositj 
and frankness of its present possessor had, however, pro* 
pitiated the hereditary hate of the Chrf; and it was now 
lAore '^ in sorrow than in anger," that the latter contemplated 
the proud castle of the stranger; for^so he would still have 
called the descendant of the knight-adventurer, rearing itself 
upon the family domain of the O'Mabons. 

The building, indeed, looked conscious of intrusion, and 
wore .more the appearance of a frontier fortress than a lord^s 
peaceable abode. It was towered, and battlemented, sur- 
rounded with a fosse ; and, although it could boast neither 
drawbridge nor portcullis, yet the grand porfal was blocked up 
with masonry, aJicLthe steps and path which led thereto, were 
both overgrown with grass. The entrance in use .was, as 
O'Mahon soon found, through the high- walled court or yard 
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in th6 rear, whicb thus served as an outwork or defence te 
the mansion, as well as an enclosure to the manilbld officei' 
of the Knfgbt^s establishoient. The castle itself, unfor- 
tunatdy for its dignity, was chiefly built of brick, now dafk 
and dingy, which gaVe a perishable and meaii air to it^ 
that its impoeing extent and lofty battlements^uld net do 
away with. Those who have visited Herstmonceaux, may 
imagine this ; they who have seen her grandeur, and age, * 
and solitudd. and i?y, though aided by the proudest associa- 
tions, almost fail in communicating interest to « ruia of 
brick. 

The Castle of Palestine, nevertheless, did not fail to strike 
Roger O^Mahon as grand and imposing. It certainly 4ra6 
surrounded by no very ancient associations, nor to him with 
any that were inspirative of respect. -Full-grown and well- 
tended woods alone added magnificence to ihe residence of 
thp Burtons There was no rude scenery, — not that the 
rocky mount* or barren Ifeath were wanting in the vicinity ; 
but all view of such was scrupulously shut out by the English 
planter, with whom Cultivation was evidently the first beauty, 
and wealth the first sentiment. Ignatius would have openly 
and outright scoffed Buch taate» its pretensions, and the im- 
provements which ii operated ; but the CAef bad gathered 
more courtly and civilized ideas, and he saw more to admire 
than 'to disapprove. . . 

Corramanon in the meantime was a hovel, compared with 
Palestine. And the thought could not fail to occur, to occur 
with pain and a sense of lijnstice. The Irishman was, how- 
ever, partly neutralized in Roger into the liian of the world, 
and he parried the unpleasant contrast with a French shrug. 
At least, thought he, the door of Corramahon, though it be 
but that of a cabin, is at least an open one To the poor it 
stands wide, ai^d to the enemy', for that matter, who cares or 
who dares to enter it. 

For k\\ his philosophy and worldly hardihood, Roger 
P'Mahon regretif d his having consented to become a guest 
at Palestine. He approached it with unpleasant sensations. 
The idea of its bemg usurped from his family, thotigh he 
had thought the recollection too old, and too worn, to stir 
bis blood at that day, revived nevertheless, and indisposed 
him sensibly fi'om looking on Sir Christopher Burton filhet 
as a host, or a friend. The Chef felt his equanimity escape 
from him : he felt also ill prepared to join a convivial party, 
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composed of the oppredBors and open enemies of bis race. 
It was too late, however, to retract or retire. 

While the jaded sportsmen were approaching Palestine, 
thos diTersely engaged in thought and in discourse^ Garret 
O'Mahon, whom the Knight had truly stated to have shrunk 
from the first moderate fence that crossed his path— want of 
skiU or courage in horsemanship could scarcely be attributed 
as a crime to one, who so long in bis capacity of Catholic 
was forbidden to be mounted — and so abandoned the chaoe, 
was engaged in the withdrawing-room of Palestine, paying t 
courtier's homage, not^ indeed to Aoastasia, but to the lo^ 
dame her mother. 

Lady Burton had been for some time absent from Pales- 
tioe* visiting her grandee relatives and acquaintance, daring 
which absence her natural hauteur, and the aristocratic and 
potitical intolerance that formed the chief featuae in her 
ebaracter, bad not diminished. She was a superb woman, 
accustomed to homage from fafsr youth, and aUh'ough she was 
loo cold and too prudent to allow such to touch her heart or 
awaken its passions, she was still of that ambitioua. and stir- 
ring temperament, which preferred making use of it for 
politic purposes^ This she considered being high-minded, 
and to be possessed of lofty views. Had a oourt been her ' 
sphere, she might have aptly played her con temporary s', the 
Dutchess of Marlborough^s, part« In a remote province, her 
ambition ^as forced to fly at meaner -quarry. Even in the 
quarrels of Hibernian churches and states, however she 
might interest herself, she could not arrive at being an active 
or influential agent. In this she was limited to the mere 
holding and asserting of opinions.- And until the weak and 
uneducateil son of O'Mahon offered himself to her views, 
they had remained miserably destitute of any immedisie 
object to exercise them. 

From her then, and from her son. Garret O'Mahon had 
learned the great advantages the law held out to the son of 
the Catholic proprietor, who was willing to embrace the Re- - 
formed Faith. "No doubts this was the chief argument made 
use of to make a convert of the youth ; though a few 
commonplace theological ones were, for form-sake,- no 
doubt added. They were successful. To "excuse young 
O'Mahon somewhat, however, and obviate ' our incredibility 
or horror at filial impiety founded upon mere motives of 
avarice, it is to be observed, that Garret had been early 
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fksciiiated with the charms of Anastasia ; and it vvas as the 
only means of even pretending to her hand, that he had em- 
braced the cieramant religion of the day. 

do propitiated. Lady Burton favoured the views of young 
O^Mahon. And although the heart-free Anastasia was of a 
different opinion., being unable to- repress her dislike and 
contempt of the renegade, still her lady- mother was peremp- 
tory and confident, and compelled the willing Cinrret on the 
one hand to continue his addresses, while' on' the other she 
fof'eed Anastasia, with whatever ill grace or reluctance, to 
received them. 

The mother of Anastasia was now engaged in some lady- 
like task of the tinif , knitting or embroidering. Her protogi^ 
Garret O'Mahon, sate -on a stool at her teet, enacting page, 
aiding in her lightly industrious occupation, and listening 
•bsequiousJy to the uovqI anecdotes and tidings, interspersed 
with advice, which her ladyship had gleaned during the 
course of her tate visits. His back was thus turned towards 
the door of the apartment at whioh Sir Christopber Qurton 
and Chef O'JVlahonr entered. They advanced, and the 
Knight introduced their new guest to his dame. Her 
surprise at being in a sort compelled to welcome the Chefde 
Brigade O'Mahon in her own mansion, was too great to 
allow of resentmeflt. She merely cast a look of inquiry 
towards the Knight, and another towards Garret, who, in 
lieu of responding to it, held down his head in irresolution 
and dismay. 

*^ Friendship towards his young relative, I hope, occasions 
Mr. O'Mahon's vi.sit hither," said Lady Burton, aAer thene* 
cessary comphments. 

**• ->*— - on his young relative," quoth the Knight rudely 
enough, but not more rude thftn the manners of the day war- 
ranted. ^^ ril have none of him. He shrunk from the field, 
and will never be a man out of it. His uncle, like a stanch 
feUow, supplied his place, and as he helped me to kill tbo 
deer, why I e*en compelled him to com6 and help to eat 
him." 

^^ Mr. O'Mahon has lately arrived from France^" said 
Lady Burton, affecting to be heedless of the Knight. An* 
astasia had, of course, informed her of the existence and ad- 
venture of Roger O'Mahon. 

^^ It is not many weeks since t embarked on my return 
from Ushant," replied the Chrf. 

8* 
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*^ You have then brought the latest d^mtb from the GrwuU 
Nation f «i ironic emphasis upon the word. 

'^ Would I bad been adept enough, Madam, to hafc 
imported'the new pinners d la MahUmon^ or a Vobe d la 
SeminariHe. 

I ^' Eh, eh !" said the Knight, '' that would be news of the 
right sort for dames. '' 

^^ We are not so frivolously given as your French women, 
Major O'Mahon, 1 assure you ; I alluded to tidings of other 
importance. I thought you would be likely to know some- 
what of the new hopes and niachinationst>f the Jacobites.'' 

^^ Considering that I am an old Jacobite/' replied Roger, 
^^ your ladyship hath some reason. But to be frank with yoo^ 
since King James thought proper to abandon mc, 1 have 
taken very little trouble to inquire for him." 

«*By St. George! now, but that b honest!" said the 
Knight. ^^ Coul4 all ye Papists begin to think at that rate, 
we should soon be the best of friends, all of us together." 

^^ Now, God forbid !'* exclaimed the lady, horrified ; ^^ with 
exceptions, however," said she, correcting her zeal into po- 
liteness,—^'^ with exceptions." 

^^ Man forbidSf-my Lady Burton, and law forbids, and eke 
doth selfish policy ; but say not that Heaven forbids us to be 
brethren, and to live at peace." 

^' 1 am glad to find that you are for the cancUiatary sys- 
tem," said Lady Burton, with an expression betwixt a sanle 
and a sneer. ^^ You will have less objection to meet your ne- 
phew, and to allow the youth his free judgment in the selec- 
tion of his principles." 

^^ r faith, madam, I should not quarrel with his principles, 
if their freedom did not extend to the spoliation of his 
father." 

At this moment Garret stood up, displaying a countenance 
of mingled blush and pallor, shame and effrontery ; he at- 
tempted, but in vain, to speak. 

*< Ha ! Sir, you here ! I am your humble servant," said 
Roger O'Mafaon. 

«* I must have made an unlucky mistake," said Garriet, 
electing to recognise hb uncle for the first time. 

^^ But where b my hopeful nephew. Sir Christopher ?" 

" What ! you know him not ?" 

The withdrawing*room had by this time filled with gu^ts, 
among whom was Willomer. And as the latter chanced to 
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descry Garret, without perceiving^r expecting the presence 
of his acquaintSDce the Ckffy be came op and relieved the 
yoanger O'Mahon from his awkward dilemma by a familiar 
tap on the arm, and a gay jicckistal, which oiSered at the same 
time in its tone an excuse for the Major's flagrant desertion 
in Lucas's coffee-house. 

*^ Ha ! Garret O'Mahonr my comrade ! what here so soon ? 
I thought I had left you leading the^hion of your lively 
metropolis., prime buck of the flags and the PhcBnix, and 
voice potential of the chocolate-house !" 

Garret, who haid not the spirK to resent the late abandon- 
ment of }mA friend^ especially so gay, well-dressed, and well- 
commissiooed a friend, grasped at the opportunity ofescaping 
from under the contemptuous and solemn glance of Chef 
Q'Mahon. He returned in high and jovial tone the jovial 
greeting of Willomer,. deprecating, however, at the same 
time by a monitory glance, any such conpliraents as those 
conv^ed in the Major*s salutation. In the presence of the 
Chef they were indeed somewhat ill-timed ; and Willomer 
himself felt so, when he heard behind him the known French 
accent of 0*Mahon add,-— 

<^ And voice potential of the stage also, eh. Major ? This 
my nephew ?'' continued the Ch^. *^ This Garret O'Mahon, 
and his familiaryrtefid ? Sir Christopher, Lady Burton, 1 
have to thank you for procuring me the knowledge of these 
two gentlemen.*^ 

*^Chef de Brigade O^Mahon,** said Willomer, somewhat 
amazed, "rejoiced to see you — you — '* 

M Why^thank us for introducing you to old friends, since 
such' it appears they are ?*' said Lady Burton. 

<* In that I see them with new faces." 

The summons to dinner here interrupted, though it by no 
means^ put an end to the divers feelings of surprise, shamei 
amazement,, and perplexity which filled the Utile group. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

This brief and triting scene had a stqpifying efiect upon 
Roger O'Mahon. In his nephew he had expected to behold 
a fickle, forward youth, led by circumstances and ill advice 
into conduct, the blackness ol which be might perhaps blu^h 
for in part, and even half repent. But to know him as the 
coward and the bully ; as one who set himself forward af 
the very swaggerer of a party, hostile to bis name and coun- 
try ; as the tool too, the despised tool of Willomef, and as 
having a spirit patiently tolerant of his contempt : — the mass 
of degradation linked with the name of O'Mahon sickened 
him. £ven crtme, though he would have equally abhorred 
it, would not have beei) so mortify ing» so disgusting. ^^ The 
reptile rv exclaimed the Chef io himself, as he cfyed the 
wretched Garret affecting mirth and carelessness in passing 
to the hall, and meeting his sister with the same false tone of 
imposing gayety, heartless indeed as affected, but not un- 
troubled with misgivings and fear. Poor RachePs eyes 
filled with (ears, as the presence of her brother called to her 
inind either his unworthiness or his absence from home. It 
was a mingled emotion, perhaps produced both by fihal 
and sisterly affections. Garret, however^ had no welcome 
more fraternal to oSet than to greet her as a ^^ blubbering 
chit." 

^^ Reptile !" muttered the Chef^ ^^ how canst thou have so 
degenerated ?, But ignorance, abandonment, the want of 
education, that cruel Taws enjoin, and the degraded stamp 
which they impress upon us, must have their effect, must 
make the proud spirit savage, the weak spirit mean. Thee 
our dispersion, our isolation, kept asunder by the ^spicioo 
in which and under which we live ; no school of manner, of 
chivahy, or of honour remains to us. No court where we 
can resort, save abroad, and thither we are forbidden to have 
rjBCourso. At home our noble families living secluded and 
apart, nursing from year to year their poverty and pride, 
shut out from every career, from arms, from the senate, from 
the presence and following of the monarch, their traditions 



ef even gentility waxing faint, and themselYed condemned tp 
' be stationary in an advancing age— -tasked to defend their 
biithrigbt no longer by prowess, by tbe arts of the loyal 
and the gentle; but by the shifls, and meanness, and double- 
dealing of the lawyer's hand — struggling, like insecfii, in the 
web of chicane, that legal and tyrannic craft has woven 
round them ; succumbing JIbr the most part without honour ; 
keepii^ their properties, without the r^ht to hold them^ aad 
even thAt but on the tenure of falsehood^iving but on suf- 
ferance, and not allowed even to live, unless they can live 
degraded— this— " 

'' Chef 0*Mahon," said the Knight, '' you do but scant ho- 
oiir to our cheer." 

^^ He is under a fasting-vow, the craw-thumper,'^ muttered 
a guest. 

^^ He is as much at home as a Jew in a pork-shop," quoth 
. another. ^^ What brought him here ?" 

'^ A Jaeobitev spy," was replied in the same under-tone ; 
^^ one of the Corramahon brood, just returned from Rome.'' 

O'Mahon, who of course heard but the Knight's obser- 
vation, made some stiitaUe ei^use,-but could not interrupt 
the current of his reflections. The banquetil^ hail of Pa- 
lestine offered some contrast^ with that of Corramahon, and 
conndering the history of both families and their family pro- 
perties, not a pleasant one. The lordly splendour of the pre- 
sent scene made the undecked and unadorned abundance of 
the house of Ignatius appear more mean. The guests too, 
notwithstanding the boisterousness of some sporting gentry, 
seemed* of a higher order, the topics of more gentle kind. 
Lady Burton bad just rMumcd from the society of the vice- 
regal court, then presided over by that accomplished and 
travelled personage, the Duke of Shrewsbury. And thence 
the subjects introduced and descanted on, though far more 
trivial perhaps than those discussed at Corramahon, seemed 
to Roger mor^ courtly and refined. The mere tone too, 
given to the convereation, appeared to him mofe worthy of 
tbe high-born and the noble. Even this advantage was 
owing to unjust ascendancy and oppression ; and the €^hef ielt 
this in every point, not only as a man but as a gentleman ; 
not only as a citizen, but as one accustomed to social plea- 
sures and social refinement. 

Much, however, as these reflections mortified Roger 
O'MaHon, ai0a Roman Catholic, and as (he member of an 
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old Insfa ftimily, it was evident that personally they did not 
apply to him ; that there was an e^^ception in his favour, and 
that his (oreigd education, rank, and breeding, had set him 
felly on a par with, if not rendered him superior in social 
grade to, the most cultivated of the ascendancy gentry. Ladj 
Burton herself soon discovered this, as her dau^rbter Anas- 
tasia had discovered before. AM in consequence, the envi- 
vious members of the Orange Squire^lty were doomed to 
remark, that the Knight's lady, haughty as she was, and fnr 
ftltie, still showed herself as attentive and liberai to the 
Irish- French officer^ as Sir Christopher himself had been. 

This manifest change, which took place in the sentiments 
and conduct of the lady of the mansion, was the roost inh 
portant event of the banquet. It annoyed, indeed, not a 
ftw of the guests ; and utterly spoiled the appetite of Master 
Garret. It was therefore with a personal feeling of resent- 
ment, that at the termination of the feast, the famed toast of 
^^ The pious, glorious, and immortal memory of the great and 
good King' William,^' with all its appendages, was given by 
a squire of stentorian power, and with the permission of Sir 
Christopher, who, in respect to his guest, delegated the giv- 
ing of this obnoxious but indispensable toast to another: 
The C^ef*s equanimity, faoweirer, disappointed many. He 
scarcely knew the toast as a party- pledge, but receiving it 
as honouring the memory of a galjant soldier, a generous 
enemy, a tolerant and magnanimous monarch, he drank it 
with all the enthusiasm of his neighbours, and fortunately 
without understanding the unmeaning gibberish which, with 
characteristic wit, the Orange gentry had appended to it. 

'' He takes the test,*' observed one. 

^^ He is the more a Jesuit," quoth another. 

Owing to the unusual presence of such a guest as Chef 
0*Mahon in that society, and to the ideas that such a cir- 
cumstance awoke, it was impossible to keep the conversa- 
tion free from those party topics, which at the moment filled 
every thought. The Kmght made various attempts to dis^ 
cuss the merits of divers dogs, and of difirrent steeds, — ^ifi 
vain,— interest lay deeper. And unable t^ prevent the dis- 
cussion of Catholic and Jacobite views, Protestant fears and 
suspicions. Sir Christopher was obliged to assume the part 
of moderator, which it would require all his influence to do 
effectually.. He was aided, however, by the imperturbable 
aelf-poMeasion of Roger O'Mahon. 
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French king and the Torj minbtry bore tbe first 

tbo incliffnation jmd fears of th^^ Uibemian pohti- 

jord Shrewsbury next, as a trimmer and a eoneiiialor, 

"e hateful than ao open enemy. Sir Coostantino 

and the foes of ^^ that race of conquerors," the cor- 

of Dublin, came m next for their share of obloquy, 

hema. The CAef did not shrink from joining in the 

rords, and from setting right some of the gross blun* 

he company touchmg the French king. He even 

kl the cause and character of that hated personage, 

d in duty bound, since he had found him a gracious 

but in this he was opposed and overborne by Sir 

her himnetf, who, with true Enghsh feeling, stated 

Is which the country had suffered from French in- 

se, and from the bigotry and meddling of Lewis. 

the least ilU'* said the Knigbt, '^ which your Grand 

ue has entailed on this country is4ier Penal Laws, 

necessity lor thenf.'* 

ist this the Chef exclaimed, But Sir Christopher 
id, asserting, '^ That but for the ciiieky and bigotry 
d by Lewis the Fourteenth, the representative, as it 
' Catholic power, against the French Protestants in 
onnaii^, and his Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, 
nglish or • Anglo-Irish legislature never could have 
id, as they have done, upon the Catholics of their 
by a code of persecutions tantamount." 
I will allow," said the Ckef^ *' that Titus Gates pro- 
ie Revocation of the Nantes' Edict, as did your Test 
Lewis might call his cruelly retaliation, if he deigned 
le it, with still more reason." 
r, but you cannot at all compare the persecution of 
ig powers of the two countries." 
1 why not?" 

9ne, cruelty and persecution, founded upon a breach 
towards several millions of people, of whom there 
a no serious jealousy, no political fear, — who were 
gable and as quiet subjects as monarch could desire 
br which there coul^ be no motive assigned, save 
satbfying the intolerant scruples of one bigot mind/' 
the other?" 
the other, cruelty and persecution, if you wiDt to- 

get not the breach of faith,"' interrupted the Ckrf. 
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^^ Toward a laf g» bodj of people^ Imt of whom we, an 
aqoally large body, have e? ery right to be jealous, every raa- 
son to <yBtri]ft, and from whom we, as well as the Goreni* 
meal, have every caose to fear hostility, pot only against o« 
creed, but against our liberties, and the existence of the 
Oovertnnent*" 

*^ But why compare different specimens of the unjost,'! 
asked O'Mahon, '' when both are flagrantly so ?*' 

*^ What say you to the expedient ?"- 

^^ Why — that it may have been very expedient for gentle- 
men adventurers and Protestants, having no lands in thoii 
owb oountrjs to come and possess ours, upon the title of a 
purer faith ; and having thus acquired property in injustice, 
it may be fbrtber expe<tient for them, that we sho)Ldd be op- 
pressed and degraded. Furthermore they, or rather tlmr 
descendants, which are ye, not finding a Ring to your miod 
to support you in these doings, it was no doubt expedient fbr 
you to find another more obliging. Meantime, it being not 
only Mipedient but honourable ahd right, for us to take part 
with our legitimate monarch, we argi against you. Our 
panic-struck Monarch abandons us in the struggle. And 
ye, thinking it but natural, that we, released from our alle- 
giance, should abandon him in turn, treat with us, still armed 
and unsubdued men, to yield us, guaranteeing the obbvWii 
of the past, and the enjoyment of equal rights. Having thus 
by treaty and fair words disarmed us and broken up our party, 
it may further seem expedient to you, that we be extirpated . 
altogedier, and taken clean out of your way ; you may make 
laws to that effect, as you haye done. But to openly attempt 
to palliate that atrocity by merely saying, that it is expedient, 
is what we could not expect from your good sense, however 
much, inlruth, we might expect from your generosity.*' 

This diatribe called forth divers answers, which it was very 
capable of receiving, in part at least.. While some denied 
the purpose of extirpation. 

^^ 1 like to hear the Papists talk of being extirpated," quoth 
one; ^^they who hve, and. wag their tongfues against stanch 

King's men. Ay, by , and who ride better hunters than 

e'er a loyal man among us." 

This allusion to poor Saint Gris made the Knight and 
Chef O'Mahon exchange smiles ; and that, slight as it was, 
tended to abate the then mutual warmth, and to restore 4he 
balance of good humour. 
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•• Wh^," 'said the Chef^ " the only way in which ye can 
defend your laws is, that they will effect our extirpation. 
And in this, though they are most atrociously unjust, they do 
now want sense or aim. Deprire them of this, and they are 
at once as absurd as they are cruel." 

" You are right, O'Mahon," said Sir Christopher, whose 
opinion, as a Parliament-man, was respected, and looked up 
to as decisive ; *^ they are intended for the extirpation of the 
Papists ; and I am glad that, as such, you do allow them to 
bare sense^ and to have aim." 

^^ Granted and agreed on both sides. And now suppose, 
Sir Christopher Burton, that despite both thoir cunning and 
their cruelty ; the said laws fail of their aim, that instead of 
extirpating the old religion of Rome, they sink its roots 
deeper in the soil \ and that instead of diminishing the wealth 
and numbers of the Papists, their persecution has the.effect 
of increasing them. What then ?'* 

" Then — why, that *s impossible." 

^^ Suppose it possible." 

^^ Why then — abblish the penal laws altogether, as useless 
lumber. It they won't do what they are made for, let them 
go. It does not become a Government or a great nation 
to be spiteful for spite sake. And true-blue Protestant as I 
am, confound me, if I could think of keeping the Papist both 
alive and under for eternity. No, no ; death >i3 mercy to a 
winged bird. Crush, kill, robt out, say I — " 

Here the knight was interrupted by the applauding cheers 
of bis company. 

"Crush, kill, root out," continued he; "but legally, 
gentlemen, legally, mind ; all according to statute. I am a 
magistrate, and must uphold law. But if we cannot extin- 
guish them, why, let them e*en live as one of us, and let us 
be fair friends/ ' 

Bigoted as were the assembled Williamites^ and invete- 
rate as they were against Papists, they were one and all 
ready to agree in this concession of the Knight's. They 
founded the justice of their laws in their expediency, in the 
necessity of extreme measures to extirpate Xhe sect — to cau- 
terize the sore, as it were ; but to keep the searing iron to the 
joint, afler all hope had vanished pf its effecting the cure, was 
a species of idle and gratuitous malice, that even they could 
not contemplate. 

That was reserved for their descendants. 

ToL. I.—9 
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Forlunatqly the discussion passed without anger. The 
scene was changed, and the lady-guests made part of it. 
Drinking was then going out of use, as it has of late, and as 
indeed it always has for a certain time after a peace with 
France. The squires lingered or departed, as they pleased. 
Lady Burton and some of the elders sate down to a game at 
omhre. Willomer, aided by Miss Burton's spinette, sung 
Lord Dorset's song of 

^'ToallyooltdietBOwatUirf, ' 

We men at fet itidile." 

The Chef quavered an air of Lulli's, which was pronounced 
infinitely superior to one of the wild native melodies sung 
blushlngly by Rachel. The tide of gayety seemed to flow un- 
interrupted. Even die Chrf ceased to frown upon Garrett> 
who in his turn ceased to wince beneath each chance regard 
of his relative. 

^\But where in the world is Amyas all this time ?'' asked 
the Knight. ^* He is a moonstruck youth, and dispenses 
with hiiB dinner at times ;. but when music sounded, and 
women's light robes rustled, I hav6 never known him 
wanting." 

Rachel coloured at this quere, still more deeply as it re- 
mained unanswered, and \ViiIomcr failed not to read her 
anxiety. Anastasia's glance too was directed towards her 
in search of the answer respecting Amyas, that no one gave. 
Rachel was internally reproaching herself at the moment for 
having already forgotten her ancient lover, who, on her ac- 
count, she now found but too surely had bid adieu to his 
home and friends. A painful silence ensued, which Willo- 
mer was at length obliged to break with some of the light 
and mirthful chat in which he abounded. 

Devoted as the English oflicer professed himself to the 
daughter of O'Mahon, he still i^ntinucd in appearance to 
divide his attentions between her aivd her friend. Nor was 
Rachel by any means satisfied with the profound courtesy 
which her admirer paid to Anastasia. He gave her to un- 
derstand tacitly, however, some necessity for such dissimu- 
lation, and with this she was forced to be contented. 

ThaCAc/*, though equally gay, was more reservedly and 
courteously so than Willomer. There was an air of licen- 
tiousness about the English gallant ; a freedom, a dash, that 
favoured of the guard-room arnl the coffee-house ; and this. 
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to the ignorant Rachel, betokened a manifest superiority to 
the more refihed and more mannered tone of the Vkefs 
French politeness. Anastasia saw and distinguished between 
them with true taste. She could perceive, that there wis 
fueling as well as courtesy in the Chef: that he sought to 
please, not to daazle ; that his mirth was no efibrt, and his 
gallantry no affectation. Above all, she saw that she was 
admired by htm, and worthily ; and what incense can woman 
require more flattering and grateful ? 

Poor Garret was sadly eclipsed between two such accom- 
plished personages ; and though he endeavoured at every 
interval of silence to thrust in his share of conversation, yet 
it betrayed at each attempt such ignorance and mal adresse^ 
that the CJtef pitied, and was even ashamed of him. Wil- 
lomer, indeed, showed an inclination once or twice to draw 
ibrth the lout, maugre the possibility of thereby offending 
Rachel, but Roger O'Mahon stretched the buckler before 
the unconscious Garret : and while he held Wiliomer^S wit 
at bay, and more than once indulged a partial sneer at his 
expense, he checked at the same time his nephew's br^- 
gardism, covered his silliness, and left his absurdities, if not 
concealed, at least unexaggerated. 

The evening passed, to Anastasia a delightful one. She 
was charmed and fascinated ; and, as her own not con- 
temptible powers of wit and conversation were called forth, 
the sentiments of her and of Chef O' Mahon were reciprocal. 
Rachel was delighted, but not equally su. She too, had 
wit, she felt ; but it was paralyzed. Her feelings lay too 
deep, and rose too strong, either to allow of their being ex- 
pressed, or to permit lighter ones to take their place. She 
sat silent, and would have been happy, but for the conscious- 
ness that so she allowed herself to be eclipsed. Other 
thoughts, too, troubled her, — the presence of Garret, his in- 
aptness and unworthinesiff^he evident contempt of Willomer 
for him, and, what as much hurt and perplexed her, the as 
evident contempt of the Chef for Willomer ; for (V Mahon 
could not avoid bearing in mind the desertion of Garret at 
the coffee-house affiray by his English friend ; and this, joined 
with their mutual and jovial salutation, when they met again 
in the halls of Palestine, inspired him with pretty similar 
opinions of both. What Willomer's motives were or had 
been, did not occur to him ; nor did he take the trouble to 
inquire. Coming from a country where gallantry and its 
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forms made an iodiapeDsable partof poiileneps, andthedaii)' 
intercourse of society, he saw nothing in the attentions of 
Willomer towards Rachel, more than the universally- applied 
gallantry of the roan of the world. 

Master Kit bad long since retired to hu withdrawing- 
room, the stable ; and Garret O^Mahqp, mortified and af- 
fronted at being mocked by Willomer, and outrivalled in the 
good graces of Anastasia by bis uncle, his still Papist unde, 
liad gone off at length in dudgeon to join the company of 
Kit Burton and bis grooms. The ombre-table had broken 
up ; the r^^and Anastasia separated to mingle in the group ; 
while Willomer seized a moment to pour forth more of his 
ardent vows in the ear of Rachel. 

It was at this instant, when, an object of interest was 
wanting to the lai^guid company, that one was offered in the 
sudden reappearance of Kit Burton, who, hurrying towards 
the Knight, delivered to his ear some tidings of importance. 
Such, at least, they appeared to be ; when Sir Christopher 
instantly quitted his guests, and bis lady soon followed bis 
example. There ensued a buzz, an inquiry, a bustle, as 
usual upon such an occasion ; and the apparent cause soon 
arrived by whispets from servants* hall to master's, that a 
5(pecial messenger had arrived from the castle of Lublin.. 
What could it be ? The Queen was dead 1 Or the Pre- 
tender landed ? Or both ? No one could tell. 

We will, however, adjourn at once to the cabinet of the 
Knight, in order to learn the purport of the important de- 
spatch. Beside Sir Christopher, his lady, and their son, 
there were present Mr. Attorney and Sub-sberiff M^Cros- 
ky, hearing in Qbtherlogb of the arrival pf a messenger 
bound for Palestine, had insisted on accompanying him, be- 
ing, as he asserted^ prime counsellor to the knight, his man 
of politics, ns well as of private business, without whom 
nothing could be decided or undl|||^ken• 

The first letter that Sir Christopher opened was marked 
(jfficiaL It was directed to the most worshipful, &c., and 
ran in part as follows : — 

*' I need not acquaint you with the insinuations of inter- 
ested persons, as well as with the fears and beliefs of maoy 
credulous ones, who fondly suspect her Majesty's ministry 
of a leaoiog toward the Pretender, and of views and plans 
^Oward restoring the exited family to the throne. These 1 
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wHI not take ap jour time or mj own by delaying to dis- 
proTe,— his Gnice'i preieoce here as Lord Lieutenant 
ooght sofficiently to repel them. But I maat call to yoar 
mind the oecegsity, not only of opposing such treaionoos 
decigna, coald they be in the contemptatioa of any, hut alto 
of allowiog stich ramoars no basi*, no fHCl to lay hold on, 
no ground to itnnd npon, eBpecially at the present junctarc. 
It i* therefoi-e that I am desirett^ to acquaint you with th« 
dirers iafonnalioni coaveyed to Government tbacbiog the 
late arriral of one Roger O'Maboo, lately in the service of 
the French King, and of Ibat notoriously disaffected family, 
in nhoRe place and lands the valour of yonr ancestors hare 
placed you, with the especial task of overlooking aod over- 
awing the descendants of the old O'Uaboo from using (he 
influence which the state has still left tbem towardi its 
detriment. 

"I am moreover desired by bis Ezcellency to request 
yoD ^0 eiamine on the spot into the worth of the charges 
made against the said O'Mabon, to join to their considera- 
tion his conduct since his arrival in the country, and to use 
your oiTD discretion with respect to him, either in allowing 
bim further time and lelilude (o implicate himself and be- 
tray his views, or in at once caurin;; bis arrest, aod sending 
him prisoner hither for examinatioaof the Council, and the 
satisfaction of his Excellency, Stc-" 

Here-followed the signature of the SecretarJF of Slate, 
flod with the letter carae enclosed the deposition of— the 

fiaper fell from the bands of the knigbt — Garret O'MahoB. 
t set forth, how the arrival of R^er O'Mahon bad come 
to his knowledge, principally by the Jacobite vapouring of 
the latter in a public coffee-house, and that when be took 
npoD him to repel the treasonable assertions, an immediate 
aisaultfrorahimwaslberlRilt. Other sources of iafonnation 
told, that the said Roger O'Mahon was suspected of not being 
one of those who emigrated from Limerick, and who from 
that treaty were so lo do, and to experience iodulgence on 
their return. His age seemed rather to indicate that be bad 
emigrated since that, and gone abroad fur (be purposes of 
service or education ; which was contrary to B(atli(e, and 
subjected him to heavy penalties. It was known, more- 
over, th&t he had been a body-guard of King Lewis, and 
ibnght in his war against (he English and the Stales General 
0* 
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And such circumstances afforded strong presampiions, tbat 
the aforesaid was a French and Jacohite emissarjr sent to 
communicate witti the Rapparees and other wild and disor- 
derly persons in the countjr of Catherlogh. 

To this was tacked the information of the gunsmith of the 

' Castle-hill in the city of Duhlio, which tallied^ precisely 
with the subject of all the former, both as to his identity, 
his violent character and manner, and his disaffected lan- 
guage. 

Some of the Orange journals had also caught hold of the 
simple fact of the Chef^» return to his native land, hi^ ex- 
aggerated its import and consequences in the usual party 
style, and sounded therein the trumpet of alarm to all the 
Williamite faction, accusing the English ministry of treason, 
and their Irish delegates of supineness. 

The letter of the Secretary was oaerely official. It was 
accompanied by another epistle marked private, which went 
to instruct the person addressed in the true wishes and 
views of the ruttng party. It was not from the Secretary, 
but from a very leading and important personage/an eccle- 

' siastic too, who, from the manifest and disinterested love 
that he bore the Church, contrived to meddle in, and direct 
all things in the state also ; the latter having ever been in 
the Island of Saints quite a subordinate department and 
consideration to the former. In England the altar may be 
a buttress to the throne ; in Ireland the throne is but a but- 
tress to the altar. The personage in question, though 
holding no office, no civil office^ save a mass of • sinecures, 

^ dared, nevertheless, in his civil capacity of private coun- 
sellor, tot act as'a kind of second and rival secretary of stat^ 
if not as a rival chief governor himself. Both aristocracy - 
and magistracy throughout the land were far more obedient 
to his suggestions, than to the official orders that emanated 
from the Castle. Not seIdom||pdeed, as in the present 
.instance, these were made to bear, within their very en- 
velope, the counter-orders of his irresponsible and very 
Reverend High Mightiness, always modifying, if not coun- 
teracUogi the wishes of the Government. 

'* You know," wrote this Magnate to the Knight of Fa- 
lestine, ** that the principal wish cf our new English offi- 
cials is, to keep all as quiet with (he Jacobites as possible; 
They would have their thrones to be beds of roses. But it 
is our interest, and Ireland's interest, to stir them. The 
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time is approaching, that they mast see is favoarable to 
theirs. That thej do see it, and look hither for effecting 
someibing, the mission of Lord Aucfainiecb* who must be 
somewhere concealed in the country, though we cannot 
discover his retreat or difigiiise, is a sufficient proof, tt 
is their last chance, and^ they should be taught to look 
upon it as such, and be goaded to take advantage of it. 
Without another risings we shall never get the better of the 
Papists. They are still too strong, too numerous, to be 
deeply rooted ; and nothing short of an actual bill of exile, 
a putting of the cope-stone to the barrier of the Penal 
Statutes, can put an end to them. Our Parliament| cordial 
as it is, and honest and amenable as it is, cao never be 
brought to this without some show of reason, some provo- 
cation, ^ould we not provide them with that ? I cannot 
but believe that an active man in each province, intBrested 
in the success of the scheme, could effect it. You under- 
stand me. You may let ^tbis Irish Frenchman have his 
rein, with a leash of true beagles at his heels, giving no 
tongue till he is earthed, and then — You see, I understand 
sport." 

m 

*'*' P. S. We must have a new L. L., one for work, 
not sport. The feminine gender in politics will not do for 
Ireland." 

The latter letter was not so freely communicated by the 
Knight to his counsellors, as was the former. Neither ad- 
vice nor views were wanting however. All were sufficiently 
keen-sighted, and saw the devious track of their interest be- 
fore them without a clue. TheKnigbt alone was-perplexed. 

" Why do they write to me ?*' exclaimed he. " I know 
nothing of all this. Confound the arch-priest, how he orders 
and lords it ! — and his beagles too. Does he take me for 
Mr. Attorney M'Crosky ?" 

" But "forney M^Crosky at your worship's back," said 
that identical personage. *^ is it not all ihe same thing ? 
Right well myself knew what was coming — that we 'd have 
have to socv a few thorns iji the new comer's bed some of ^ 
these days, and drive him to a breach-of the peace, and put 
the comhither of the law upon him. And what else was I 
driving at, without e'en a secretary's or arch-priest's bidding, 
but by instinct, as a body might say, but this very thing ? 
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Aed bad your honour's worship but let mo^have pinned the 
tall horse from under him, the business would have been 
done afore it was bidden, and great thanks and mighty words 
would have been coming down for the same. Mister 
O'Mahon well spited, for a Papist's blood turns soar in a 
twinkling, would hare been among the JRapparees by this 
time ; and we M have been down horse and foot upon the 
Aireach, as they call him in their lingo, as suspect, and wor- 
ried and harried, till Corramahon wasn't worth an inian's 
paring. And your knightly worship might have driven your 
domain-wall around it, as asy, ay ! as you would your coach 
and six.*' 

*' You are always going too far with matters, Mister Sub- 
sheriff M'Crosky," said Lady Burton. ''The heir of Cor- 
ramahon is Protestant, and the land will be ours sufficiently, 
without a tithe of its value, or rather I should say, a third of 
it, passing into your legal hands in one shape or another." 

*' Into mine ?" quoth the Attorney. '' I am the mode> 
ratest man of parchment in Catherlogh. I am a man of 
principle, as any honest true-blue man will bear me witness. 
And it 's all for ascendancy I am, and the Burtons for ever— 
and it *6 up to my neck in the Barrow 1 'd go to sarve ydu, 
and have——" 

I <' Nay, M'Crosky, 'tis not lack of zeal, but superabun- 
dance of it« that I blame in you." 

'' Cheer up, my little heart !" said Kit, placing a consoling 
tap upon the Attorney's back. '' Kit Burton will stick by 
you, if no one else will. Garret may be let alone, and the 
old boy, Ignatius, for his sake ; but your Iofly*wigged 
Frenchman yonder, what right or claim hath he to protec- 
tion ?" 

'' He is a gentleman bred and spoken," said the Knight, 
''rides hard, loves a joke, and is worth a dozen squireens, 
like your comrades of to-day. Kit. He is worth his weight 
in gold in this savage country." 

" Hia head may be, anon," quoth the Sub-sboriff. 

" There is truth in what the Knight says," observed Lad) 
Burton. 

" Then the whole Xipshot of th^ business is, you have 
fallen in love with the Jacobite," said Kit. 

" Me !" said her ladyship : " you are a rude youth. I 
but stake an opinion — you may dp with him what you will.'' 

'^ There ccui be no harm in keeping a look-out," said Sir 
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Christopher ; <^ bat no eaves-dropping, M'Crosky, nothing 
too close ; no bard- mouthed spies ; none, in short, of ^our 
especial manceuvres. He is as honest a Papist as well 
can be, and shall have fair play, by St. George ! He 
is a man of the world, 1 do believe ; one who cares no more ^ 
than they are worth, for Pope or Pretender. Besides, he 
hath eaten of my venison and drank of my wine, and I '11 
stand between him and the damned law— -(the Attorney could 
have crossed himself,) — ay, though you, M^Crosky, and the 
Primate himself should ^ress him. And I shall write my 
opinion on the subject to the castle this night." 
Have a care. Knight,'' said his Lady. 
If you want to save the Frenchman, Sir Christopher," 
said M^Crosky, ^< 1 'd be after advising you to put another 
face than that upon it. Say, you '11 kf*ep an eye on him, 
you '11 take care of him, and sorrow a thought will4he junta 
spend upon him. But if you take his part openly, it 's your- 
self you Ml be blackening, without whitening of him. And 
may be the county of Catherlogh might be opening its eyes 
to a new Custos Rotuhrutnj or in other words, to a new 
head-man and magistrate one of these days." 

^^ They dare not. Sir ; the Duke of Shrewsbury.himself 
durst not ; mark me ! You are impertinent. Sir, to threaten. 
Besides, I tell you the Secretary's letter is mild and sensible, 
and conciliatory^ enough, and prompts no harsh measures." 

<^ Mighty conciliatory, ay sure, the 'fishal letter. But the 
other, what does it say» eh ?" 

*'*' It matters not, Master M^Crosky. I '11 be lord in my 
own barony at any rate. So 1 say again, keep eyes out, as 
you will J but hands off. I '11 take your advice, however, in 
writing to the castle. Perhaps you had better stay the night, 
my good Sub, and see what may be done in the morning. 
I am but a sad blunderer upon paper." 

'^ Troth and that 's not the silliest word you 've said the 
night ; and as I have a little matter to settle with ould 
O'Mahon the morrow on Master Garret's account — " 

" What is that, M'Croskv ?" 

^^ Why the aliowance, that we can't get in solid mone}' 
out of him any how ; natural, seeing he hasn't it, and the 
country hasn't it. And Master Garret, who wants cash for 
his slash pocket, won't fash himself with it in kind ; so I 
must e'en take the corn, and the beeves, and the produce 
myself, and^ve value to the heir." 
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«« Oariet is in oaf!*' quoth the Knight, ^^ and thou a Jew, 
M*Cro8ky." 

^^ A trae blue Protestant, every inch, as my father was 
afore me." 

<^ False, to my especial knowledge ; for the Enniskillinen 
hanged him at Leigblia Bridge for a Tory.*^ 

^^ That was a bit of a mistake of the gallant EnniskilliQ- 
ers,'* pleaded the Attorney. 

^' And yet you 're ready to make the same mistake^ as jou 
call it, with poor O'Mahon." ' 

^* Sure it '• the custom of the country, your worship," said 
the Sub-sheriff with a shrug. 



CHAPTER VUI. 

The danger and iniprisonraent that menaced Chef 0'Ma< 
hon, as ind^ it did all those called *^ wild geese," who had 
emigrated to France before the war, and now returned, 
though late, to pay a passing visit to their surviving relatives 
and to the land of their birth, was thus averted by the friendly 
and generous feelings of the Knight of Palestine. Thu 
was not a little to Matter Kit's mortification, and to that of 
the Sub-sheriff, who, ere he left Palestine, took an oppor- 
tunity to turn down a^age in the recent volume of the Sta- 
tutes for the Knight^s especial edification. It ran as fol- 
lows :— 

^^ That all magistrates and other persons whatsoever, who 
knowingly and wilfully neglect or omit to put the laws to 
disarm Papists, and to prevent them from keeping service- 
able horses, in due elocution, ^re betrayers of the liberties 
of the kingdom, and enemies to the quiet of the Protestant 
interest thereof." 

Despite of such hints as these, and such good wishes u 
they evinced towards the Chrf^ he continued, as well as 
Rachel, in passing amity with the family of Palestine. He 
hunted with the Knight, gave anecdotes and accounts of the 
courts and courtiers of Louis le Grand to the aristocratic 
Lady Burton, and propitiated even Kit himself %y communi- 
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eating to him the French mode of shooting in battue, noirlbe 
modern, murderous, and dandy mode of Bport. 

Pretexts for gayet; and coDTirialiiy are always snatched at 
in Ireland, and a round of f£ies and pleaaurable meetings 
was continued, that kept heads Id a turmoil, and beartB in a 
flutter. 

It was fbrUioate for Willomer, who carried on his sighingi 
^nd his wootngs, and who, already poeseaaed of the heart 
of Rachel, pleaded thecerlaintj of the Aircach's rejection 
of bis suit with anger, as a Protestant and a Wilhamite, and 
who therefore propc»ed dirers expedients, which Rachel 
shrank from in prudence. 

ChefO'Mahon seemed .to have made equal progress with 
Anastasia. Garret at least thought so, and felt so ; for the 
demeanour of the lady had grown doubly chilhng towards 
him. Roger O'Mahon himralf, however, wag no stripling, 
likely to be taken with the first glance of a female, however 
lovely. He was not in the bud, but in the prime of man- 
hood ; and had looked on, and been regarded by, as bright 
eyes as most youths of his time. 

There was another Uule event in bis history too, that very 
much disinclined him from that step to which men are ever 
so wilhng and so prone, Ti& to fall in lore. When he had 
arrived in France, and had been .placed t^ the inlereat of 
Lord Lucan in the body-gnard of the King, the sudden 
change from the aolituda of Corramahon, and the society of 
serfs or barbarians, to tlie brilliant and seductive court of 
Versailles, could not but have its natural effect upon one 
so young. The scene seemed unreal, ao bright was it, so 
happy, so gay ! The metamorphose seemed a dream ; and 
not the mere perusal, but the fantastic realization of some 
of the moat gorgeous pictures of the Arabian Nights, would 
scarcely have produced a more bewitching and intoxicating 
ijlusion. 

When the imagination is thus heated, the heart is most 
susceptible, and less guarded from the attack of wild and 
ambitious passion by the sober whisper of reason. The 
young Garde, or page, for he was no 'more, too, shone in 
all the beauty and health of Irish high birth and rustic breed- 
ing. His race and caste bad not then sunk, as since, into 
vulgarity and self-neglect. It was yet the companion of 
raOnarchs, and of a monarch's followers ; and in the still- 
upheld balance of parlies, the old Irish Catholic families bad 
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not so utterly sunk into insignificance and senritude, as ibey 
bad since been driven. At least, the effect of this had not 
time to show itself upon themselves and their children. 
, No marvel, then, that bright eyes were attracted to bestow 
a passing glance upon ^oung 0*Mahon ; less marvel that he 
should return them ; and that glances eo meeting and so 
exchanged, between the lovely and the young, should caD 
forth mutual blushing, which should serve as little memen- 
tos ; and thence, recurring to the thought, should be laid 
hold upon as stuff wherewith fancy might form a hero or a 
mistress, or whereon she might build a fair fabric in the air. 

It was after this manner that the image of Lady Susan 
Talbot had been impressed upon the vision of young 
O'Mahon, and had conthnued the object of his reveries. 
A year had elapsed and advanced him in growth and ser- 
vices, ere circumstances allowed him to approach the mis- 
tress of his thoughts, to address to her the words of polite- 
ness iind of gallantry, then and there syiionymoas. This 
forced silence and brooding served to stamp deeper the 
precocious passion of the youth. 

The lady was either a grand-niece or grand-daughter of 
Lord Tyrconnel, who had been James's favourite, his Lord 
Lieutenant in Ireland, and his companion in exile. In 
rank, in short, in state, she was a star far above the cadet 
of a fallen Irish family, a mere body-guard in the service of 
the French l^lng, who himself had often honoured Lady 
Susan with his attentiens and smiles. She was lovely, 
indeed, as the imagination of youth, for once truth-telliag, 
depicted her to young O'Mahon. In addition to these 
many and o)>viou8 causes of impediment and hopelessness 
was, that the lady was his elder ; not very many years cer- 
tainly ; but still as we ascend the hill of life, whereon all 
look forward, at most on each side of them, but never 
revert their gaze, a few steps in advance is a greater sepa- 
ration than treble the interval upon* life's summit or 
decline. 

Nevertheless, with the ardour and defiance of either 
probability or consequence that distinguishes an Irishman's 
daring, whether in love or in ambition, ihe stripling 
O'Mahon hoped, and dared, and even spoke. 

The latter probably he would not have ventured, hot 
upon some provocation, some sparkling smile, which, 
though it might have been half excited by his audacity, 
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Speared to tilm, naturally enough, * flattering though not 
unjust appreciation uf his Hincerity and tvarmtb. 

The jouth wu eloquent — be was impasaioDed ; and Mb 
earncBtneSB and feeling «poke for him beyood bis yearn 
l^e Ifldj riHtened, and listened, na she could alone listen to 
Buch ns uiior, in secret. She was 8t the mnment beitrt' 
free, nnd laUur-tree, and she replied to the youtli's passion 
with a vrarmth that saiisfied him, and with fforda thit 
raised bim to the paradis* of bis n^e. 

To both ttie hour wn «weet— with bim it was a lasting 
sweet. The intoxicating thoujjht of being loved, brought, 
ereryhour hepoadere J lonzer upon it, still det- per, still more 
rapturoas enthnsinstn. With the \oVe\j aa<l mature Lady 
SusNn,it WM otherwise. She wns of Ebat a^e, when Indeed 
prudence, mere worldly prudence, that of vanity or ambi- 
tion, la often SHcritice<i at the sfarlne of pnssiun; but' she 
was bIvo of tbe rational a^e and Ihne when pHSsioa and alt 
else is sacrificed tu a fear of ridicule; and loving a boy was 
ridiculous. She therefore, having elevated poor Roget 
O'Malion to the fool's piiadise, and hnvin;; rocked him 
there a given time to tbe mist luscious of dreants and slum- 
bers, rouseil him rather nbriiptly and cruelly from it, by 
espoDsitig one bright mnrning, in the chapel of 8t. Ger- 
main, Lord Auchinlech, a yoang Jafobite noble, wbohad 
preserved a considerable portion of the wreck of bis for- 
tunes, and who was prepiireJ to devote both them and his 
zeal to tbe cause of the Stuarts. 

This was a dreadful blow tn yonng O'Mahon, who fell 
aenselesB on the news ; was taken with a fever In conse- 
(|uence ; was long confined and in danger ; interested the 
whole court when the story became known, aad started 
from his illness with sncb notoriety, and such a character 
for sensibility, that could he have mastered up heart and 
courage for gallantry afresh, be might certainly have suc- 
ceeded with the proudest and the fairest of Versailles. 

Roger O'Mahon, however, was vastly ashamed of bis 
thus ecqaired celebrity. He rrgretted it, though It ad- 
vanced lilm ; for he was instantly appointed to a favoured 
regiment. Less honourable causes of promotion have 
been attended to ; but at the same time he felt that it com- 
tnuiiicBted to him ao air of I urlcFqie, th^t he could not shake 
. ittf. He Waa loo chivalrous to hue the sez : be, however, 
"^all but hated it. H« dreaded it, and kept his hearty ibr a 
Vol. I.— 10 



110 COBRAXAUON. 

long time after, mailed against all its faacinations. He did 
not indeed fly society ; the officer of an active corps has 
neither leisure nor opportunity for misanthropy He mingled 
as before, was as gay, was as gallant, and was not the less 
agreeable, or the less sentimental, for the little ordeal he had 
passed. On the contrary it made him free of ma ny secrets, 
and gave him a talisman to make bis way into the good gra- 
ces of many ; himself secure, it taught him to extract the 
sweet, ajid defy the poison. And without any diabolic pur- 
pose of revenging his individual wrongs upon womankind, it 
is certain that it was his fate, unintentionally, to mortify 
many, and to inflict on others a portion of what he had him- 
self been made to feel. 

This habitual disposition still reigned in his breast : and 
yet his return to his native land had so called forth his more 
genial feelings, and make them take 4he start of his 
acquired and prudential ones, that he certainly at that 
period felt more disposed to give headlong into affection than 
since his first unfortunate plunge he had ever been. Life 
and its circum^taTices afford these moments of weakness, 
these moUia tentpora^ even to the most indurated ; and there 
are known those Who, never having thrown off their pru* 
dential armour till their very age, were hit even then by the 
little god's dart ; so that tlieir Wariness hath tended but to a 
worse discomfiture. 

At this critical time did O'Mahon behold Anastasia Bur- 
ton, and not without effect. With her, haughty and spoiled 
as those who in youth behold but their inferiors, it was a en- 
price, her desire to cultivate the acquaintance of the Chef^ 
just returned from France, then, as still, in part, the fabulous 
land of fashion and of taste ; and no doubt, had she at first 
felt or foreseen the deep cast that her feelings were about to 
assume, she would have shrunk from, not sought him. 

0*iViahon himself was held back by other causes than his 
•characteristic dread of womankind ; he was reluctant to be- 
come the rival of his nephew Garret, contemptible as he was. 
He was still more relnctant to direct his views towards the 
daughter of an Orange Aristocrat, who, howei^er libera^ 
muftt have reciprocal objections towards a connexion with 
such as O'Mahon ; and to disscmt)le his views, or veil his 
addresses, did not suit his principles of honour and indepen* 
dence. Still admiring, therefore, he drew back, set a guard 
upon bis words and actions, enough of bis admiration esca- 
ping to fan the flame kindling in the breast of Anastasia, and 
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yet beset with the alternating cold fits and dissembling, that 
tend to the same effect through contrary .means. 

Garret, however, since the arrival of* bis accomplished 
uncle, had been completely thrown off. He had lost all 
ground of hope, which e.xisted, thongb languidly before. 
*Vpe Knight*8 and'even Lady Burton's favour seemed to have 
diminished towards hiin : the change in both dating from 
the period, and owing, no doub^ to the same cause. Still . 
he was always given to understand that her Ladyship's 
views, v)d consequently S^r Christopher's, wlio would not 
interfere in these matters, were unchanged with respect to * 
him. This alone restrained him from at once abandoning 
the field; and yet he only Imgered to endure fre^h mortifica- 
tions, to suffer and to render himself worthy of fresh con- 
tempt. : 

Roger had behaved towards him with every forbearance 
and friendship ; expostulated, reanoned with him, and though 
he despaired of re-converting him to the creed of his family 
and ancestors, a task for which he thought, and wrongly 
thought, that he wanted theological information ; — yet he 
did all in his power to wean Garret from the company of Ma- 
jor Willomer and other di^tsipHted oflSicers of Lord Delo- 
raine's, whose intentions were evidently to exercise their in- 
genuity, as wits and sharpers, upon him. 

Garret, however, rejoicing in the feeling of independence 
that his filial impiety had acquired for him, scorned all coun- 
sel, as derogatory to it ; and despite of Willomer's first beha- 
viour to him, he eagerly ^sought his company and friendship. 
Palestine, too, ceased to be an agreeable sojourn ; and Ca- 
therlogh-streets became in consequeece a more agreeable 
sphere for the dispUy of his buckism and his pride. A third 
of the rents of Corramahon were sequestered and paid to 
the spendthrift ; at least such part of said third as M'Crosky 
did not contrive to intercept in the shape of fees, dis- 
count, commission, Si.c, But the sum, whilst its subtrac- 
tion narrowed the ill-economised means of the Aireach, ena- 
bled his son to lord it among the provincial beaux of 
Catherlogh. « 

It at the same time rendered him a tempting object of 
plunder to Willomer and Lord Deloraine's. Ue became, 
indeed, a frequent guest at their mess-table, and even medi- 
tated the procuring a commission therein, for the sake of 
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wearingr a redcoat, and enjoyiog all its manifold privileges 
of' admiration and swaggering. 

Time, however, is not killed in idle companj with im- 
punity'. How were wet days and tipsy evenings to be got 
over ? Garret soon learned 

<' to tbrow the merry maiB," 

and to such a souMess being as he, it soon came to render 
all other pastimes insipid. Willomer, and still more his suL- 
alterns, foiled not \o gratify Mabter Garret in his propensity ; 
and the ilnal result was such as might Le expected, that the 
son of O'Mabon was aoon plucked and penn>les8. 

Had the oppressive penal statutes gone but so far, as to 
entitle the converted heir of the Catholic proprietor to one- 
"third of his father^s revenues, Garret^s continued losses would 
have been a just and perhaps a useiul punishment. The 
law, houever, went farther, by declaring the Catholic so 
situated with respect to a son, who liad embraced the Pro- 
testant rehgion, but as holding his interest for life. The 
property was assured, was entailed, as it were, upon the 
heir so converted ; and the parent was prohibited from either 
ahenating or willing it aviay. Hence it tell within the un- 
fortunate Garret's power, to raise what money he pleased 
upon these iuture expectations, that if he lived and remained 
lirm in Protestantism, the law assured to him. But as theie 
was a possibility of the latter, as well as of the former, it 
may be supposed what was the uf^urious rate at which he 
raised it in that remote period, and in that uncivilized and 
unmoneyed land. M^Crosky, however, was ready to advance 
and to oblige ; Lord Deloraine^s were not wearied of win- 
ning ; and Garret's headlong srdour aHer ruin did not cease* 
until he was as poor in the future as in the present, and 
until Master M'Cro^ky had laid by, in lieu of his gold, the 
bonds that were to be to him the title-deeds of Corramahon. 

Garret O^Maho'n was thus driven gradually to ruin and 
desperation ; nor was it without mif^givings and resolutions 
of prudence. But as these are seldom of |vail, unless when 
they embrace virtue, as well as sell-interest, and as Garret 
could not bring himself to the step of recurring to bis ancient 
creed and his father^s forgiveness, he Ptill stumbled on in hit 
course of diaaipation. He was like a shipwrecked perFon 
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slruggHng with the water, and nt intervals roDsing up all hit ^ 
strength for exertion ere he sunk. One of these lits of his 
was to seek Anaslnfia Burinn once niore, flnd eBde&Tum to 
via from her the aa^ent wliich was so long driaved. Garret 
was worked up b; ihe presttrn^ npcevsity of his situatiiin, 
and this cominunicnied tu Inn) a cournge and a manliness 



(hat he usually w 


anted. Ii was too lite. AnatHania was 


inexoriible, had nu 


w other views, and was prepared to brave 


even her parents' } 


rexeiitmrrit, rather than leave herimuorthy 


suitor a moment's 


longer hope. She was. therefore, peremp- 
isued ; and Garret fled from Palestine in 


tory. A scene ei 



a panixysm of rage und despah*. 

He Was mined, despised, cheated in substance and of 
peace ; wounded in heart as far an that could he. at Ie39t 
deeply mortifiad in vanity. He had gainetl nought by 
all bis crimes, save the dreadful cf)nHciou!:ne3.s of them.' 
More than all, his apoetary wcif;hed upon him, as it must 
fearfully upon ill, who, willutut powerful and well informed 
minds, throw off the authority of that menHcing, and awe- 
tmposirtg church, the Catholic To rclraec his steps in ihia 
respect could not he done without facinp his injured parent, 
and this he wanted courage even to imagine. He could not 
entertain the idea : — what resource was left bim ? as he 
walked hurr'iedly from Palestine to Curlow, suicide occurred 
for the Rrsi time to him. 

The example of Amyas Burton, who, from' disgust and 
(lisappoiniment had betaken himxcif to a strange land and 
foreign service, occurred to bim, bnl h,id no charms to 
tempt him to imitate it. He was of too dogged a tempera- 
ment to take vengeance of adversity, by thus flying in her 
fdce. The sullen and the selfish tcrminalion of his life and 
woes together, stnink him as the better and nobler remedy ; 
and the thoughts of it, strange to aay, gave a high, a savage, 
and half-fa ctitiouB excitement to his spirits. 

Il« had still, however, somewhat left ; and to stake it at 
«nc« was his reaoNe. Fortune, thought he, might lum 
round to follow me at the last. And Garret OlVlahon ac- 
cordingly betook himself to a kind of club, formed by the 
gay and the dissipated of the provincial town, the better Vf 
kill time, and gain or get rid of each other's money. MerV' 
tie staked and tiirew, resolved, if nnsuccessful, that it shoulif 
be for the lost time : and Fortune, or the fortuoeofgamijiff^ . 
10^ 
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seemed to smile on bim at the first ; but it was only as if 
. with sensible maliciousness to excite him once more, aed 
thus make the last fall from such hope more conclusiTC, 
He lost all, and fled from the scene, as so many before and 
since have done, with his mind worked up to iiie last act 
of despair. 

His steps were turned to the broad ,and rapid stream of 
the Barrow. He darted down a kind of lane, that led 
thither frpm the chief street of the town ; and on its brink 
paused, struck with the contrast betwixt the lighted^ heated, 
noisy den of vice, arid the dark awful stillness of nature, into 
which he had rushed. I'he river plashed and wailed, and 
swept on its murmuring course beneath him ; the stars 
shone in its depths immeasurably down, and iheir light 
appalled him. The night air chilled his frame, and his 
purpose together. A crowd of boats, laden with turf, wer< 
seen at intervals along the bank, with each its fire and its 
crew, its signs of life ; and the unhappy youth strode away 
to avoid them. He proceeded up the stream, in dreadful 
communings with himself, lashing himself up to the resolu- 
tion that he meditated, tasking his imagination to present 
all his disgusts, his worthlessnc8s» bis hopelessness. And 
fully did it fulfil that duty ; but it was impartial, for it also 
showed the shadowy horrors of the grave he sought. The 
physical terrors of the religion he had slighted, though not 
altogether shaken ofl^, came too in array to thwart his reso- 
lution. 

It may be here remarked, that the Romaic Catholic reli- 
gion, experience shows, is the most effectual in preventing 
suicide. Thcists, aitd the most thoughtless in matters of 
creed, are of course most given to it ; but zealots, and ihe 
zealous-bred of all reformed churches, offer, frequent exam- 
ples of thb crime, rare among the followers of the Popedom. 
Catholicism may owe this to its errors, and its a^^mptions. 
Moat probably it does, but such is its efl^ct. 

There are certain crimes, such as sudden suicide, and 
some others, which if one once contemplates, they have tbe 
nature of ihe basilisk in them, wbicb fascinates and drawa 
on the victim to commit them. This is the only way of ac- 
counting for such crimes so oAen committed without any 
sufficient motlvot and witli the appearance of proceeding 
from fatality. 
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In Garret O'Mahon, the slrugyle betwiif his I«bt aad his 
despair tra> long- His walk exifantled Tar up lb* river ; and 
bis reaolutioD and fainlings rrom purpow were nianf . H« ' 
could not resolve : he coulJ nnt give over the tbnughl ; till 
&t len^h the pain of his irresolution became greater ibaa 
either his rears ot the next norld, or bia detipsir in this. 
The combst within him maddened and distracted his brain : 
and he tixik at length, and almost upon the renolve of a 
single BMjond's duranca, the fatal plunge. A loud plash 
proclaimed the deed achieved, and the silent hank of the 
river echoed it ! * 

Twu or three nulea from Culow, tracing upwards the 
stream of the Barrow, stands an ancient nunnery, or ratbei 
the ruins of one. The front, however, and the portal are 
•till perleot, or were at least some fiiletin jeara since ; as 
were, perhaps, still some lurreCa and narrow chambers, of 
which the iinaginatinn of a dreamer or riimancer micbi mske 
much, tn the days uf my storf , It was all as ruined, though 
more bare ; for the ivy hod not then wound its green way 
round it, and cicatrized and bound up, as it were, the wounds 
that devest BtioD hnd made. 

Of the penal laws against the Catholics, none were more 
zealously observed and strictly enforced, thsn tlmne against 
Popish regulars, against monks and nuns, and alt theconven- 
tical tribe. Deslli was the least punishment that awaited 
them ; and yet despite of this, these devoted beings, though 
seemingly for no earthly purpose, were known lo hsunt their 
old abodes ; and flutter, like inolhs about the boslile flame 
that threatened lo consume them. Hence the nunnery in 
qiiaition — and its name escapes me, though the scene in 
which it stands, its ivied wall, its ancient portal, its venera- 
ble Ireos, lenantQd by a deafening rookery, are as vividly be- 
fore me as the Utrnp that lights my pen— was frequented by 
such of those persecuted priesthood, who for political or 
other purposes visited or lingered in Ireland. In this it r«i 
sembled the old fort of Corraroahoo. And here, also, wertt 
likely to bo found such Jacobite emissaries as might venture 
from time to time into the kingdom, to keep alive the nw- 
mnry of the Stuarts, and at the same timejha spirit of revolt 
lo the existing Govenuneot. 

It happen^ to be nearly opposite Ibis antique pile, that 
the nuseraida Garret had tokea bis fatal leap ; sod fiutu. 
DBtely fgt him, tw bad baaa.(dH«r(M I^ three penMf, wb* 
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at the instant stood beneath its- portal. The plunge of tbi? 
suicide was followed by another, the hand- of the rescuer 
reached him, seized him, dragged him ashore ; and the 
lifeless Garret was borne within the ruined building for aid 
and resuscitation. 

As soon as light fell on the features of the half drowned 
wretch, his preserver exclaimed, ^* Gracious God ! it is noj 
nephew Garret !" 

<« The end that might have been foretold of the Apos- 
tate I" exclaimed the voice of the same ecclesiastic whom 
the reader once overheard in colloquy with Ulick O'More in 
the fort of Corramahon, ond who had descended fr«>m the 
building. Of the remaining two, one was a shrouded cava- 
lier-looking personage, and the other a female, lady-like and 
lovely, but beanng no resemblance whatever to either Rachel 
O'Mahon or Anastasia Burton» 



CHAPTER IX. 

TwAS a night in June, still chill in that region, despite 
the approach of Midsummer. The inmates of Corramahon, 
at least, found it so, for the turf was piled high, and the mer- 
ry blaze ascended from the grateless hearth. ^ Ignatius 
seated^ was rolling his lack-lustre eye, now contemplating 
the flickering flame, and now fixing his regard upon his 
daughter. Rachel, more silent, more pale, and more way- 
ward than usual, struck and perplexed her parent by her al* 
tared mien and demeanour. It was late. And Shuiah, too, 
her household-work terminated, had come, with the free- 
dom of the times and the privilege of a favoured domestic,^ 
(o seat herself on the floor, opposite the blazing hearth, be- 
twixt the Aireach and Rachel, 

<< You are confoundedly sad, Rachel,'^ said Ignatius ; 
'.< what ails thee ?" 

<* Me !" said Rachel, starting and blushing. *' I do not 
know ; it must be the weather, or the vapours." 

*^ That's a diaorder which you must have learned at Pales- ^ 
line. I never read of it in our old Irish calendar." 

^<^ Wheauncle is away^ too, the bouse is so stupidJ' 
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'* You U9ed not to thiok it sp. When you would sit the 
live-long evening, singing ehronauns to your old Cather, or 
allowing Amyas's quiet gayety to amuse us both — poor 
Amyas !" 

Rachel hung down her head. 

'' Nay, girl, though I pity him, I do not chide you. You 
were right, Rachel ; justly proud ; ^true to the spirit of your 
sires, whose blood mingles not with that of upstarts, whose 
hand joins not the hand of their persecutors. I would soon^ 
er see thee dead, than linked to one of them. But why 
weep, girl, when I praise ye V 

«> Because I do not deserve my father's praise," said 
Rachel. 

** Come hither, my girl, thou dost deserve it. Art thou 
not now my only child, my only dutiful child, the stay ^nd 
solace of my gray hairs t" 

As Ignatius dragged his daughter towards him in paternal 
tenderness, she resisted in anguish ; for each word was a re- 
proach, keen as a dagger to her heart. 

*' Nay, be gentle at least, my child," continued the af- 
fectionate parent ; '* and do not lose temper as well as 
spirits. There," and he let ^o her hand ; '* I will not im- 
portune thee. To trifle ruffles your dignity, and all the 
stately rules you have learned at Palestme. Fondness, too, 
is vulgar, is it ? Ah me ! what it is to he old, and out of the 
world, and unreasonably gay. Gay — why should i be gay 1" 
And the countenance of Ignatius stiffened from the expres- 
sion of playful and paternal fondness to that of pique lind 
sadness. 

'< Be not angry with me, father," said Rachel, the tear 
starting ; for her heart was full. 

" Angry ! me angry, you jade ! My passion is no trifle. 
You never saw me angry. Rachel." 

'' I did ; and the recollection haunts me." 

*' Ay, true ; when that boy — but mention him not-— curse 
him ! curse him !" 

<' Out, tout ! what be ye mutterin', man 1" quoth Shulab, 
<' throwin' a faather's curse, as if it war a stone in the 
sthrame. Ye Know not what may be passin' in the heart of 
him this night ; the saints and the devil struggling for the 
soul of him, and ye's go to cast the like o' that upon his 
neck." Shulah took out her beads as she spoke, crossed 
herself, and told them to the time of many a rapid prayer ; 
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a kind of counter incantation, that the humane old Christiaa 
muttered, to oppose the dire influence of the Aireach'fl 
curse. 

A long silence ensued ; each full of their thoughts, fa- 
ther and daughter bitterly so ; and an unusual heaviness 
hung upon both. Shulah bustled about to prepare supper; 
and when it was prepared, it lay long untasted. They were 
awaiting the coming of the Chef, He still delayed his ap- 
pearance, though the accustomed hour had long past. 

'* Musha then, what can Father Patrick and Master So- 
ger be about the long night, that they beant a comin','' ex- 
claimed Shulah, rubbing both her elbows with impatience. 
'* It*8 a stranger, they'll be bringin' wid'em," prophesied she, 
from the hints of said elbows.^ 

Father Patricius came in at the instant ; and Igna- 
tius cheered up somewhat, that his welcome of the ecclesi- 
astic might seem unforced and hospifable. 

*' Ye have kept us here idle and fasting, good father. 
Iflepay us with an account of your adventures." 

'' 'Tis what 1 come for. But how shall I begin ? I have 
not breathe You must forgive your son, your wretched 
son, O'Mahon." 

The ire of Ignatius kindled. He had been just pondering 
upon his gracelesn offspring ; and the address of Father 
Patricius seemed to betoken a conspiracy, a plot to entrap 
and force his forgiveness by surprise. 

'* Let him dare to intrude upon my presence," said the 
Aireach, rising. 

Rachel became alarmed. And Patricius, who had made 
use of his speed to forewarn and prepare the Aireach some- 
what for what was to shock him, knew not how to fulfil his 
purpose. 

*' Alas !" said he, *< Aireach, here is no time for resent' 
ment : be calm. Your son " 

'* Forgive him, father !" cried Rachel, throwing herself 
at his feet, seizing the same belief, and forming the same ex- 
pectations, as he did. 

" No !" cried the injured parent, *^ never ! though be 
were borne in a corpse before my sight!" 

*< Man of passion and rash words, behold him then !" cned 
the priest, as the door was flung open, and Roger O'Mahon 
entered^ bearing the corpse, for such it seeoied, of the ua« 
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fortuoate Garret before the eyes of his father. He for a 
iQoment stood aghast and stifil 

«* There's your son for you, avic!" cried Shulah, ppint- 
ing, ID equal horror. Ignatius burst from his trance, and 
flung himself upon the dead body of his son. 

The days and weeks that elapsed immediately aAer this 
event, passed for the inmates of Corramahon such as may be 
well imagined. The spark of life was found not to be ex- 
tinct in Garret. He revived, but not for a long time, to health. 
The fever that was produced by agitation and exhaustion, 
threatened to throw him back into the grave, from which he 
had been rescued. His father watched by his bed-side. His 
.anxiety and tenderness, resentment, and every cause of it, 
forgotten. Rachel, too, found in tending her brother an 
occupation of thought and time, an interest, that struggled 
with other anxieties, and relieved her from their oppressions. 

During this periud, although it was one of anxiety and 
gloom, another inmate had been added to the society of Cor- 
ramahon ; and at such a time, nothing but necessity could 
have led to, or sanctioned such intrusion. The lady, for it 
was a female, passed in the household by the name of Sister 
3usan ; and was supposed to be one of those hapless nuns, 
who still lingered in a country where her existence was pro- 
scribed, in the vain hope, perhaps, either of a revolution in 
the Government, or a relaxation of its severe laws. 

It was the 8ame person, with whom Roger O'Mahon was 
in company, in the ruined nunnery, when he had heard and 
saved Garret ; and owing to his wish and introduction, it no 
doubt was, that she now partook of the shelter and hospita- 
lity of Corramahon. Her residence there was not, indeed, 
without danger to herself , and to those who harboured her. 
Her stay, however, wa^ understood to be but temporary, and 
to last merely until a vessel could be found in some southern 
port, in which she might be transported to the shores of 
France. Since her coming, a sentinel was always on the 
look-out ; and when any Orange, or magisterial, or military 
personage was observed to approach, or take the road to 
Corramahon, the Sceur and Frere Patrice were wont to take 
shelter in the fort, or even to extend their retreat farther to- 
wards O'More's country, and to the wild fastnesses and lurk- 
ing-places of the hills. 

Meantime, the attempt at self-destruction committed by 
their convert Garret was known at Palestinci and to all tlie 
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Otange fraternity in Carlow. The mess of Lord Deloraine^s 
applauded hia courage, and thought it only equalled by his 
shrewdness. M'Crosky it affected deeper: the youth's at^ 
tempt, had it not been frustrated, would have been fatal to 
his mighty and cheaply-purchased hoped of fortune. And 
even rescued, and living as he was, should he recant, the 
circumstance would throw M*Crosky's right into d6ubt and 
litigation, by exciting against him no less a claimant than the 
then reigning sovereign of the Britisih realms, to whom the 
lands of the relapsed Protestant might become forfeit. 

The ruling powers of Palestine, tbo, were awkwardly 
placed by the circumstance. A union betwixt their daugh- 
ter and such a person as Garret had rendered himself, be- 
came no longer to be contemplated. Then, the existence 
of such a contract or intention alone excused Sir Christopher 
Burton to the Government or the goVerning junta, for his 
lenience and even.defence of the O'l\iahons. Roger, too^ 
had won his way to friendship, and more than friendship, at 
Palestine. 

The present evertt, however, altered the case. The son 
of O'M ahon, of whose connexion and attachment to them 
ibey had cause to be proud, as extirpating the existence of 
wedthy Catholicism from their neighbourhood, was now in 
his paternal home, and, of course, under paternal influence. 
His relapse was probable, if not certain. This awnkened all 
the dormant bigotry of Lady Burton, and even of the Knight 
himself; who felt, though without a shadow of reason, ^at 
he had been tricked in the manner that the Chef had carried 
off Garret. Roger was therefore no longer welcomed 
warmly at Palestine, and the old wars of mutual rivalry and 
hatred seemed preparing to break out betwixt the families. 

Meantime, Willomer was annoyed at the consequences of 
Haster Garret's blunder, inasmuch as it excluded Racbel 
O'Mahonfrom his sight and his powers of fascination. He 
had always paid, nevertheless, an indefinite kind of court to 
Anastasia — that convenient degree of light tenderness, that 
may be laughed away into unmeaningness, or deepened by 
datns and vows into devotedness, as occasion or a new 
whim may suggest. The total removal of Garret, and the 
coldness with which their late favourite, the Chef^ was met 
at Palestine, opened room for him there, and be had some 
mind to take serious advantage of it. 

However, his amourette, as he called it, with RsKshei. touch- 



^ Imn nim^er far the fnomtot : and since be Aims now jm. 
eluded from seeing her in the gay society of either Cot* 
noahon^ or Catherlc^h, be determined to visit faer at her homoi 
where he had no doubl he could make himseif welcomed 
1^ the Aireach, though the Ckef^ who had made him out in 
a tnafiner, might look cold. To inquire for the health of 
his friend Garret was a most specious excuse^ (hat would 
oyercome grudge and even suspicion ; and armed, therefoie| 
with this pretext, he salliedibrth from the town with dog and 
gnn, in ord^ to pass his time by the way agreeabjji and beni 
his steps to the dwelling of the O^Mahons. 

Leisurely as he wandered^ and little formidable as was bis 
appearance, his movements were nevertheless observed, and 
lui^ distant coming signified at Gorranfahon. The priest Fa- 
triciua and sister Susan accoi'dittgly retired to then* refuge in 
the woods : but as the warning merely went to the proba* 
bility of the intrusion being only timt of a chance or idle 
visitor, they were not particular in ensconcing themselves, 
or retreating to an efficient hiding-place. They followed a 
path-way in the woods sufficiently sheltered, as they thought, 
from mortal eye. 

Willomer, however, had determined on his part to take the 
garrison by surprise, foaring, in the then state of the house- 
hold, to be denied admission, if he otherwise a(>proached it. 
He therefore took also to the woods, of which Rachel had 
long since taught him the paths. And the officer started, in 
consequence, upon Jha jp^Hguux and the reli^ieuse, ere 
, either could be aware. 

The first impulse, of Eatricius was to fly ; it was his first 
act too« But the lady bad a sense of dignKy, as well as of 
danger, and preferred to risk the latter rather than the for- 
mer. She therefore held her companion fast ; but he was 
a stalworth monk, atfd pulled and struggled so to effect his 
retreat, that h^ pulled the scBur along wilh him as be fled* 
It was a ludicrous sight to Willomer ; those unusual habits ; 
the two sexes, the sanctified profession, at least of one, and 
the lonely places they frequented. And he was thinking 
how he could make the best of the adventure, that is, turn it 
to the most ludicrous and arousing effect, wben accident so- 
conded him. The gown of Patrice gave way in the grpisp 
of his companion ; it rent suddenly, and the too-abruptly li- 
berated friar fell headlong in the moist vicinity of a little ri- 
vulet that trickled through the wood. 

Vol. I.— 1 1 
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Willottier raur most obligiiigly to his aid ; but tiie fall 
seemed to have added mmbleoess to the ecclesiastic's ter* 
roTBy for he had started up, and fled far and fast, ere the 
hand of Orange conatahle, for he imagined Wyiomer no 
other, could reach him. The lady was thus left to Willo^ 
mer's guard and guidance, and she in turn betrayed no ter- 
rors, but rathet enjoyed the discomfiture of her late com- 
panion. 

Willoraor contemplated the lady with other feelings than 
those of merriment. She was stiH beautiful, and had beeo 
lovely, with features and expression surviving far more of 
the world than of the cloister. Her smile, ind^, which the 
scone brought to her face, was any thing save the sini^ 
wonderment of a *< cloistered iiun ;" neither was it of that 
broad and hearty kind that marks the vulgar ; it was the 
slight^ disdainful, self-respecting smile, that foUb learn to pat 
on in polite society. The attitude, the look of ease and dig- 
nity that she now assumed before an intruder and a atranger, 
corresponded with this, and commanded the courtesy of 
Willomer. Her dress was little decisive of her condition ; 
she wore a veil, a sable habit, and a plaited wimple round 
her neck ; and she looked, perhaps, as much the widow as 
the nun. 

<* Pray, Sir, who are you ?" said the lady, very composed- 
ly and haughtily, designedly so, as she perceived the intruder 
to be of the free. 

« Major Willomer, of Lord IHloraine'ii regiment ofhorse, 
and very much your ladyshfp's humble and devoted servant. 
Might I t>eg of you the same favour ?" 

<' I must first see, do you deserve tt ? What can bring 
Major Willomer, of Lord Deloraine's regiment, to Corrama- 
hon ?" 

The question was natural enough, considering the difie- 
rent principles and party of Willomer, and of the family he 
was about to visit. Yet the ofiicer was surprised by it 
And although he had an answer ready prepared, he did not 
feel confident, *< especially under that keen glance, to say," 
that he came to inquire for his friend Garret. <' Having id- 
ready found what I have, i'fiiitb, Madam, your presence 
makes me forget what I came for." 

" Shall I supply your loss of memory, and tell you ?'* 

«< By all means." 
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<■ Tea come to cheat a young heart, and to break nn old 

** Tou wrong me, lady. Bjr mj bi>th ! I have not « 
thod^t on esrtli one paeiima. And yet to that I could be 
(roe. 

*' For a day." 

<' For eternity, if I found a heart in it." - 

*' Did you ever find one V 

" Never I" 
-" Perbape you never aou|;ht elsewhere than in eeir." 

" Cut Jike a diamond, pretly mask. Surely thoae trees 
a>e Ranelsgh. That voice taMea not of the bogs, nor yet ' 
tbat wit." 

" Tet 'tie bog wit, and from an Iriah month. Sir Eogliab* 
man." 

" And yow name ?" 

(' 'Twaa sever noiaed in Chocolate-House, and merita not 
the diatinctiou." 

'* It has been loaated in the Kit-Eat, I'll be awora." ' 

This seemed loo serioua a hit, for the repartee was not lO 
Msdily returned. 

" Tet you hdf promised to let me know it," said Willo^ 
met, " did I prove mywlf worthy. How ahall I prove that 
to your aatiafactioo V 

•• It would be difficult." 

" Nay, you are too aeveie. Task me. Bid me do 
augbl." 

*'l would forbid, not bid.'' ' 

" Speak it." 

" No. I must not li|m lady-erraal. Iiel each heart care 
for itself. For me, 1 mOke but one request for those who 
bareseen^me." 

" What ia that I 

" That they may be sileat." 

" You roust give me a secret to keep first. Thy namot 
lair vision, that 1 may adore it in aitcoce." 

" 'Tis Sister Susan : put it in thy <»lendar, with Saint 
Sachel ihe Milesian, and Sunt Anastaaia the Greek SaiBt." 

■' Hold ! you both wrong and cheat me. Tour's ia no 
eislerly tongue, and yon eye never shot from a veil but to 
ttelie it." 

" For a gallant, you know muvellously little of acloitter. 
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* I thoogbi, HwnB there that tongues become nhtarp&A, atd 
were rendered of the finest temper." 
<< Naj, but thine has been polished on the Court-stone." 
<« The bhynej-stone, Major ; you mean to mock loe. 
What know you or I of courts ? But we approach tb9 
house. And to confide in your generosity, I am a rtUgieuMf 
Teritably one, conc^ed from the fiends of your law, aid 
only wailing an opportunity to escape to France. You hafe 
discovered rm by chance ; and I trust to your geaerosity to 
keep my secret, as well as that of my timid companioo, who 
has fled.'' 

** I feel confoundedly iodined to have no mercy upon 
such a frieikl of thine, who walks with thee in private; who 

^ Is' my father confessor," saidnhe lady ; ^* and as a word 
€^ youHs would discover and, perhaps, cause ^ death—" 
•he led immediately towards the house as she spoke< 

*< There is some d— d mjrstification in all this I" solilo- 
quized WiHomer, as he followed. *> She is ap inhabitant of 
Corramahon too ! 'Pen my troth, a well-peopled house with 
beauty f Chief Roger, you are the poacher here, I suspeck 
A nun, forsooth 1 not a scruple of nunhood about her. Ra- 
cheTs companion, too. But a little homage will only put 
her in my interests. ** Ha ! good Mistress Ursula, I am 
vastly pleased to see thee. The young master? I came to 
ask." 

<< And what business bad you colloguing with the shis^ 
terl" 

'* Business ! none, Shulah, but a pleasure : I met her by 
Ae way ; and she guided me, telling her beads all the tini0» 
like—" 

" Troth, then ! it's much she troubles 'em." 

« Who is she t" 

" Then it's after her ye corned T" 

<< But how is Master Garret ]" 

<< Getting hearty, a taste." 

" And Miss Rachel 1" ^ 

<' Ay, in troth, .Miss Rachel 7 And it's well enough sho 
is, if she'd lave off the sighin and the (retting, amU^musba 
^en, myself wishes you xwar at the bottom of the Barrow, 
Master Major.^ 

** Why are you so cruel against me, Shulah !" 

" Because i hate the ugly whey face^ and the oily tongue 
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«* ye. But there's no fjoia agin her, ahure — shfl^l have 
ber way, and io you may walk in. Master Major Woolmire." 
The Major did, but met wilh sony welcome. The Chtf 
was cold as court-polileDess — the sister bad disappeared. 
fgnotJDs was anxious, and had lost his joviality, and even 
Rachel was cara and vigil-wom. Her glance indeed failed 
not to answer hia, sod her hand to correspond to his pros-, 
sure ; but hia chill welcome otherwise prevented him from 
reapjin^ any of the advantages or opporlunily that he sought 
from the interview. 

He soon, therefore, whistled hia dogs logelher,. and took 
his departure. The lover of gaiety and gallantry, when one 
door was shut upon him, naturally made for another. And 
accordingly, instead of wending his way back to bis bar- 
racks and mess, Willomer bent his steps to Palestine, where- 
the welcome of tho Knight and his family repaid him for the 
churlishness of the O'MahoDs. The image of Sister Susan, 
however, continued to Sit across bis fancy. She was hand- 
some, well-brsd, high-born, in such garh and poailton. The 
mystery piqued him. Could ho not unravel itt 

The Major, full of (his Ibought, assailed LsdyButioOi (he 
Knight, snd Kit, with questions touching the family at Cor- 
ramahon, their relatives, connexions ; endeavourmg thus (o 
arrive indirectly at some inforinalioa respecling the object 
of his curiosity. But they disliked (he subject, and shrunk 
from dwelling on it. Willomer was therefore compelled to 
have recourse to Miss Burton, who did not participate as yet 
in the family disgust at the O'Mabon name, and at its 
incnlion. 

She, however, though «omeiriuil acquainted with the Mi< 
leaian and other proud connexions of the O'Hahons, knew 
nought ; bad never heard of any handsome aunt or sister, 
that could have been in King James's Court, or in any court, 
nor yet in any nunnery. In short, instead of satisfying his 
own curiosity, Major Willomer merely awakened Anasta- 
na's ; who, instead of the questioned became (he questioner, 
. and in return for the information which she could not giTe, 
eagerly demanded that which the Major evidently knew, and 
which had been the cause of his inquiries. 

1( was certainly not Willomer'a intention at first to betray 
the seeret of the laur'* eiisteoce. But be had awakened 
not only Anostaiia's suspicions, but excited in her no incou' 
.ffideiaUQ dwrae of piqua, togMber with n bitlemen and io- 

n» 
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disposition towards the O'MahoDS, very suddenfj-^JIed 
fbrth. ThiB was to be iioproved upoo, as tbo Majoc was 
anxious to joust bis acquaiotance Roger, vbooi be feared 
and hated, from • the last bold that he held of the good 
opinions o{ the family of Palestine. 
. In this he was as suceessful as he desired, but not with- 
out dishonourably betraying the confidence reposed in him, if 
not in words, at least to all effect. And Anastasia not only 
imagined^ what was the truth, that a lovely and mysterious 
female was the inmate of Corramahon, but much more re- 
specting her, Uiat the dishonest IVillomer allowed to be sus- 
pected, and certainly suggested, though be might not as- 
sert. 

«* Ah ! these French-bred gallants !'' said be, *' and yet 
you looked upon us poor dragoquis, who laugh and swagger 
somewhat, as very Bocbesters : while Monsieur Hoger, for- 
sooth, was quite a preux^ with you." * 

" Men ere all the same, selfish and corrupt — one perhaps 
in the difclosure, as much another.in the deceit." 

*< Thanks, fair lady, o' my conscience ; I was doomed to 
bard knocks from gentle tongues this day.'' 



CHAPTER X. 

If the wretched son of O'Mahon had brought shame and 
sorrow upon bis family and his father by his falling off, his 
follies and his crimes, his return and penitence were likely 
lo prove still more disastrous. Borne home by his uncle, 
not all rescued from the fangs of death, which continued for 
a time to hover o'er him, every thought o£ the anxious and 
forgiving parent was of course for his bodily restoration. 
Otfaar anxieties were deferred. But when Garrett's cheek 
began once more to bear the first signs of returning health, 
wken Ufe seemed restored and reassured to him, then, in- 
deed, the thoughts of those interested in him began to take 
Us moral and worldly prospects in a wider view. 

Ignatius O'Mahon, both as a Christian and as one who 
mOBani peisecutioa for his pecuUar Christian tenetsi was 
stlaobed to his (%urch. If selfrinteroifti if the love and ex- 




•rcise of donuoatkili^^made somebigoto ; the ^fieriogforcoiir 
science' sake, the spirit of martyrdom io' fact, maketh otheiv 
not less decided, though far more excusable^ O'Mahod 
was of tbia latter class i and the ignoraiM^e and seclusion 
in which oppression forced him to live, increased that bi- 
gotry, and lefi it unmitigated. It was not bigotry, however, 
with him, bat an honest feeling of religion, that made him 
desire to see hia, son turn again to the Church that he had 
deserted, and be received once more into its bosom* 

Were the Aireach indeed lukewarm himself, a circum- 
itance impossible, he did not want a spiritual in Frire Pa- 
trice, to council him touching the peril of Garret's soul, and 
the eqilal peril of his own, if the former still remained x:on- 
tamiaated with heresy. Garret, a weak-minded creature, 
terrified at the death which he had faced, and all its horrific 
consequences, which he had for the time escaped, was as 
penitent as the sinner and the sick are ever inclined to be* 
Almost his first words were a profierand a vow to be recon- 
ciled to his Church, and to retake his creed. To oppose 
him would have been the most enormous impiety. 

The case, however, was imminently dangerous and grave* 
Its occurrence was fully provided for by the quick-sighted 
cruelty of the penal laws, and was prevented or punished by 
the heaviest judgments. The first provision of Queea 
Anne's Act, so celebrated in the annals of persecution, «To 
prevent the farther growth of Popery," set forth and order- 
ed, that *' the perverting Protestants tp the Popish religion, 
and the being so perverted, should be punished by the pains 
of Prcwnunire." 

To those who are not read in Blackstone, it may be as 
well to state, that aoy one subjected to those pains, was 
*' out of the King's protection ; his lands and tenameats 
forfeited to the King ; and that his body should remata in 
prison during the King's pleasure." Moreover, that, like an 
old Iriih enemy y he was bejrond the pale of law, and that 
any person inclined, might kill at pleasure, without being li- 
ablo to be called to account for the same. 

Such was the predicament in which not only Gan«t 
O'Mahon, but Ignatius and the whole family would find them- 
selves ; for that courts and magistrates would consider the 
father and uncle as the pervetters there couki be no doubt, in 
the case of the relapse, aa it would be caUedi of Crarret 
O'Mahon inia Papiatry* 
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Roger O'Mahou alone of the faroOy begged Ignatios to 
pause, ere he exposed himself aod bis name to ruin. He 
sought other expedients, and proposed the sending of Garret 
out of the kingdom. But this itself was penal. At any rate, 
Garret, as the heir of Gorramahon, could never enioj it, but 
as a Protestant ; as his profession of Papistry, at any fu« 
ture period, having been once enrolled a convert on the Bi- 
shop's books, would subject him, as above stated, to out- 
lawry and forfeiture. Dissimulation and conformity to Pro- 
testantism would therefore, be useless, unless it were con- 
tinued for li^ and in his posterity, and that was an impiety 
not to bo contemplated. 

There were others present. Sister Suten for eanunple, and 
Friar Patriciusy who expected with confidence, that the reign 
of the WiUiamites was drawing to a close, and their persecut- 
ing race would perish with them. Qneen Anne, their last 
prop of hope, was slowly languishing away ; and that her exil' 
ed brother would be her successor, was by them as firmly 
belie Ved and asserted, as hoped. 

It was, therefore, aderr much mooting, determined, that 
Garret O'Mahon's penance, recantation, and reconciliation 
to the Church, should take place publicly — as public had 
been the falling oflT— at one of their secret chapels, and at 
midnight ; a time and place, when and where the Catholics 
of the country might attend atid witness the resumption of 
orthodoxy by young O'Mahon, without being liable to the 
interruption or hostile information of their Orange enemies. 

This secrecy was necessary for the safety of others, as 
well as of thai- of the O'Mahons. Father Patrice, for ex- 
ample, incurred the pain of death, as a regular, if taken of- 
ficiating. But, as not a Catholic clergyman, save himself, 
existed in the region round, he dared the rigour of the law 
for the sake of his Church and his flock. The law, indeed, 
allowed certain priests, who were registered, to officiate in 
their own parishes, without attendance, images, or proces- 
sional ceremonies ; limiting them, too, to bury their Catho* 
lie dead in the Protestant church-yard — a regulation that in- 
spired the Catholics with horror, and made them suppose 
that their enemies, the heretics, sought to have the bodies 
of true believers in their vicinity when dead, in order the 
better to creep into Heaven in their company. 

The permission, however, granted to register^ priests 
was illusory, at least temporary ; inasmuch as, no priests 
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beiDg allowed to mter tfa« kingdom from foreign parte, none 
at the same timA permitted to be educated at home, nor any 
Catholic bishop tolerated there who might ordain Ibem, there 
was no mode of procuring successors fur the registered 
cleigy, as the; dropped ofT in the order of Nature. Hence 
the Catholic priesthood would haTo become extinct in the 
country, and all the rites of their Church would have been 
•uspended— of that Church, mark the free exercise of whose 
worship was guaranteed by the Treaty of Limerick — were 
it not for tbose courageous interlopers, chiefly monks, who, 
. concealiog themselves in holes and lurking- pi sees from the 
death with which the law threatened and often visited them, 
contrived to afibrd the consolations of the Church, and to 
perform its office for their unhappy flock. 

Palricius was one of these, the proscribed priests, in fact, of 
half a doien parishes, who committed the crime of sayii^ 
mass onco in the mpnth, perhaps, for each district and con- 
gregation, at the riakof hislife. The Williamite magistrates, 
amon^ others Sir ChrisTopher Burton, knew of coum of 
hiseustencfl ; they most have known that marriages, cbristoi- 
ings. and the other important rites of the Chwcb, could not 
be either dispensed with, or performed without a minister. 
They shmnk, nevertheless, from seekilg too vigilantly or 
executing the cruelly of the lawto the letter, not being sorry, 
nevertheleas, to hold it in itrronm over the heads of the in- 
nocent ihoughculprit population, whenever any ebullition of 
popular feeling on one band, of aristocratic zed on the other, 
or Mcret wishes of the Government, should require a fresb 
specimen of cruelty, resistance, and tumult. 

From the long wars and troubles that bad devastated Ire- 
land, and accustomed its population to habits militant — from 
this, and from the hostility always shown and wreaked upon 
the insignia of their religion, the altar, crucifix, and candle- 
sticks, they had become accustomed to make use of mova- 
- ble chapels, such as foreign regiments are used to carry 
with them, and to install in a lent fbr the purposes of the 
hour. This they might have learned from their French 
auxiliaries in the last war ; and now that the CatboKc wor- 
ship was especially forbidden in ancient abbeys, churches, 
or in the venerable ruios of old consecrated to it— these 
places being not only ruined, but strictly watched — they 
were compelled, though in their native land, to kdopt for 
their prayers the way* of military is csmpaigo. 
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Their tent, in this case, however, was, as they themselves 
might say, a mud hut, hastily tbrQwn up for the occasion^ 
sufficiently large to contain the deal-table that served as 
altar, on which, despite its coarseness, were placed the 
silver candlesticks, the golden cross, and other precious 
ornaments, that could be safe in no fixed or known chapel, 
and were, consequently, preserved concealed. For the con- 
gregation, the sky was sufficient canopy, and the green 
sward around holy enough for their genuflexions. 

The spot pitched upon for the public penitence of the son , 
of O'Mahon, was called the Hermit's Well, and wis situated, 
in the mountains to the westward of Gatheflogh, betwixt 
that town and Castlecomer; and as lying within the pre-, 
cincts of O'llfore's country, and infested by the Rapparees, 
it was considered out of the reach of the Williamites, and be' 
yond their interference. Here was the mud hut erected, 
and every due preparation made. 

It lay in a deep wild valley, bounded by rocky and bare , 
ridges, but so overgrown in its depth with furze and bnar, 
that to wend one's way through it was extremely difficult. A 
space was tro|}den clear around the Holy Well, which was 
formed beneath, and bubbled from the foot of a lofty rock. 
It was overgrown and covered with a huge thorn-bush, which 
was all overhung with bits of rag of divers colours, being 
the poor and characteristic ofieriugs of a beggared race. 

It was the eve of the patron, or ftte of the Hermit's Well, 
a kind of meeting, in which, as is the custom throughout all 
Catholic countries, merriment and devotion were united. 
These merry-makings were indeed forbidden by the Govern- 
ment. One of the kind held at St. John's Well in the coun- 
ty Meath, a short time previous to the period of this story, 
was the occasion, on account of a miracle reported to have 
been worked there, of some three-score of the first Catho* 
lie gentlemen of the kingdom being committed to close im- 
prisonment Patrons and miracles were alike forbidden by 
Act of Parliament ; and the same edict was placarded over 
the sanctuaries of the Irish saints, as was affixed to that of 
the Peacon Paris, in the French capital, 

De par le Roi, defense A Dieu 
De hire miracle en ce lieu. 

Miracles, however their workers and believers may be, are 
little amenable to statute-law. The wells were as muoh 
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Trequenled as before, and very efieclual cures lliey wrought, 
iasBmuch as many patieaU lanKuishiDg under the consequen- 
ces of filth, actually washed IhngiHelveH in the alream, and, 
as was natural, felt much refreshed. The Hermit's Well 
was one of theae, and was in consequence much frequented 
by the devout, the ailing, and ihe merry- making. 

The service of (tie mass too, which each district was ena- 
bled to hear but rarely, was to be celebrated on the night in 
question. None of thexe causes were wanting to ensure a 
crowd of witnesses. The defection of the son of O'Ma- 
hen, of the oldest aad truest Irish blood in the country, had 
called forth a cry of horror, of terror, and of rage. All now 
rejoiced in proportion ; and eagerly flocked to behold the 
apostate bumble bitoself in peniieoce, and be restored to the 
common fold. 

Silence nevertheless, silence unbroken as the darkness that 
enveloped the crowd, reigned at the appointed midnight in 
the chosen place. A hum and a whisper might h^ve been, 
but it was breathless. ; and to one who looked down from 
the bare hills above, the Hermit's well would have seemed 
as deserted as Nature lefl and intended it. On a suddei}, 
the eyes of the distant spectator — nor were such wanting — 
were struck with the gleam of snme score of lighted torches, 
which flung their lurid light upon the crowded and silent 
multitude. It showed their countless heads crimson near 
the light, and ftding away into the dusk, as they receded : 
the huge rock above the well reflected the ray to its very 
point, and the hushes shone while in the glare. 

The torches and their bearers moved in procession ; the 
penitent, no doubt, in the midst of them. They seemed to 
perambulate the crowd, and to return to the Ultle chapel 
which was then lighted up, and streamed forth its splen- 
dour upon Ihe crowd in front. The chaunt of Friar Patricius 
was raised at the same time, and its solemn tones, so audible 
and sonorous in the stillness of night, were echoed from 
the impending rock, and rung through the lonely vaUey. 

As misfortune and sorrow elevate the religious thoughts of 
the individual, en doth persecution sublime the devout feel- 
ings of the congregation or sect. So contrary in every way 
are heavenly feetiogs to worldly, that pride, hope, and cou- 
rage, spring in tiie one from the very states, that would kill 
(hen io anotlw* For no— not all tb« gloiiw and msgniG- 
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tonce that can sttrround an established worship, can com- 
mimicate it to that sacred, that impressive character, thai 
the sense of persecution can bestow upon the pompless cere- 
monies, and the murmured prayers of the midoigfat conventi- 
cle. 

On the summit of a hill, at about half a mile distance, 
stood, contemplating the midnight mass of the assembled 
Catholics, a strong Orange party of troops and magistrates^ 
and influential folk of Catherlogh, M*Crosky, Kit Burton, 
and divers others of the same stamp and zeal. They were 
very uncerUUn in their projects. The hUUside was over- 
woven, thick with furze and briars, through which horse — 
and the whole party had taken care to be well mounted — 
could with difficulty thread their way. The only path wad 
watched and guarded, and although they might be strong 
enough to force their way, yet their aim was to discover and 
ospy, rather than disturb, and they cautiously avoided giving 
any alarOi. Nearer, therefore, they feared to approach, and it 
was exceedingly desirable to have some witness to overhear 
and behold what they expected was going forward— the re- 
cantation of the son of O'Mahon. 

It was hinted by the leaders, how much they desired that 
some one would venture down and mingle among;st the 
crowd. Not one, however, responded to the wish, or came 
forth to answer it. 

<* Te 're a sneaking set of spalpeens," said M'Crosky, 
addressing his civil followers. '* Much use in swearing-in 
the likes o' you, that fear to vinture among a gang of Pa- 
pists for a second or two, and they busy craw-thumping and 
mumbling paters^ and the nightt too, dark as pitch." 

" If it wa'm't in O'More's country," expostulated one ; 
*< for bkck Ulick's the cutest and wickedest thief, mountaki 
or plain side-o' the Barrow." 

** Bother with you !" replied the attorney, suiting his dia- 
lect to his audience. *' It 's a goose's gizzard ypu 've under 
your arm, and no heart." 

<< He'd think no more of knocking a roan's brains out^ or 
hanging him by the legs for the ravens to pick th' eyeB of 
his head, as he served the cadger of Carrickfergus." 

** Sorrow a taste of thrue blood in your veins, honey ; so 
hould your gabble, and let us see if Clem here has the pluck 
to go." 
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" Five gold-inches, Chm, you shall hare," said joxuig 
Kit BurtOD, " if yon go down," 

But Clem was as reluctaol as his comrade. 

" Clap your caubeen on youT head, Clem, an<j be ofTdown 
there widjou," aaid M^Crosky. " Wo 'II cut every mother's 
son of (faem to pieces if they hurt the hair o' your head." 

" Ay," Baid Clem, " that wouldn't put a body together 
again, after ho was kilt." 

"You're a act of -^" said the attorney. 

" Couldn't a body swear they seed it, and thai be all one 
uifhe did,]' said Clement, preferring perjury to bodily peril ; 
" for myaetf would not put himself amongst O'Moro's peopio 
to be made master of Palestine." 

" Out upon ye ! ye are slovenly swearers, still more awk- 
ward with mouth than ye are backward with hand ; not like 
the bays of the North, or the Dublin Jackeens, that are keen 
and thorough-going; but ye always slick short of [be point, 
or else go beyoud it. Haven't I had ten of the preltiest o' 
causes spoilt by the likes o' you?" 

" Go down yoursol', then. Master M'Crosky, since you 're 
so mottial nice about it," said Clement. " Yo 'II aarn tho 
gold'finches, you know, and ye 'a have the plncl>, sure, if we 
haren't." 

"I have half B mind to it," said the Sub-slierjff. 

" You were a bit of a Pnpist yoursel' once, you know," 
coBlimied Clement, angry that the reward was going to ano- 
ther, though he himself wanted the courage to earn it ; " and 
you arc up to the craw-thumping ways of 'em, sure." 

*' I owe you one for that, Clem," eaid M'Crosky ; " so 
lend me your caubeen, man, and your coat, ay, and your 
connaraara and brogues too. I irust be in character. Clem, 
my mnu, your habiliments are not of the sweetesl." 

"Musha, then, it's mighty rict you 've grown." 

"If the Papists should kill ue — "said M'Crosky, ceaeing 
to button the last but Ion of Clem's vest about him. 

<■ We'll bury ye's dacent," said the consolatory Clem. 

" You must draw nearer," said the attoreey to his party, 
" if I venture." 

■I We will, to give you confidence," said Kit, " within a 
musket shot. Though It will be hard work to make way 
through the furze." 

Vol. I.— 12 
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<* And remember, if thpy^fiDd me out, ibr O'More'9 as 
sharp- sighted as a fox, you charge them." 

<» Fear not," said Kit. 

** Then here goes!" said the Siib-sherifT, and be rushed 
upon his perilous mission. 

' M'Crosky, who was a stout and rustic limb of the law, 
and not from birth a stranger to the peasant or the" -Papist 
race, ipight have well passed, even in open day, for the 
character he assumed ; and as his intention was merely to 
mingle amongst the outermost of the crowd,'' mark what was 
going forward, and retire, he did not deem the risk as aught 
very fearful. He found thelrequented path, followed amon^ 
other stragglers, and soon came to the congregation round 
the well. 

it was no longer with chaunt or prayer that the assemblage 
was occupied. The priest, Patncius, had no sooner, ter- 
minated his ministry at the altar, than he yielded his place 
to a minister of other than heavenly interests, to a Jacobite 
emisftary in fact, who straijs;ht prepared to address the crowd 
from that elevated and sacred place. He first showed hii 
credentials, which the friaV examined before all, and declared 
himself satistied with them, stating, that the person about to 
iSpeak had come to the country -as secretary to Lord Auchin- 
leek, an ambassador of distinction, known to have been 
sent by the Stuarts. His lordship had, however, been taken 
by a fever in Tipperary County, owing to the fatigues and 
hardships which the necessity and difficulty of concealme^nt 
caused him, and had there perished in the course of the 
last year, a martyr to the cause of his King and his reli- 
gion. 

The emissary then commenced his harangue with what 
has long been a fertile source of eloquence, the wrongs ami 
sufferings of Ireland. Her fidelity, nevertheless, to an Eng- 
lish race of monarchs was a theme as flattering to his au- 
dience, and he enlarged equally upon it, asserting the re- 
ciproesd love of the Stuart family towards Ireland, founded 
upon gratitude, and on the strong bond of the true religion 
which both profbssed. The English were equally the ene- 
mies of both ; and it was only by aiding one another that 
the King could be restored to his rights, or the Irish people 
to their just independence. The Princess Anne, whom the 
Williamites called Queen, was at the point of deaUi ; and 
•he} from family affectiooi had prepared the way for her 
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brother's succession. But arms could alone secure that 
Scotland would rise in his behalf, the better part of England, 
and, as the issue of the contest could not be doubtful, it be- 
hoved the loyal Irish not to be behindhand in zeal, but to rise 
in insurrection and overwhelm those enemies t^iat tyraaoize 
over their Isle. 

Pretty similar to this, at least, was the gist of the emis^ 
sary^s harangue; the import of which his rude audience un* 
'dorstood more by their own acuteness^ and powers of con- 
jecture, than by their absolutely understanding the half 
Frenchified, half Anglicised tongue of him who addressed 
them. Patricius, howeVer, seconded and expounded, and 
pressed strongly upon his flock their duty to hold tiiem- 
selves ready (or insurrection, and to commence it at a signal 
given. 

The priest himself, in daily peril of his liberty and Ufe^ 
naturally Jonged for any change of circumstances. Per^ 
secuted, he was eager to retaliate and resist; and thosa 
who outlawed him, obliged and almost justified him to pro* 
scribe ia turn. 

The assembled Irishry Were not, however, << in the vein.'* 
Not only the disasters of Jameses royal and disgraceful 
campaign were in their memories, but later discomfitures ia 
partial insurrections, brought on by deceitful emissaries, as 
this fellow might be, were \iot forgotten. The time too 
was ill chosen. The morning af\er the gaiety of the patron 
might have afforded auditors more ready to inflame. For 
the present, they looked hesitatingly towards their natural 
chiefs, one of whom was Roger O'Mahon. Ignatius had 
not atteudod a ceremony so humiliating to his son ; nor did 
he allow Rachel to attend it either— they lingered at Cor- 
ramahon ; whilst Roger, as tlie representative of the fathei^ 
and the chief, accompanied Garret. Sister Susan too was 
at^he Hermit's Well. 

The Chef looked blank on the proposed enterprise ; and 
in nothing seconded the exhortation of Patricius and his 
friend. A most spiritless silence ensued upon the harangue ; 
it excited not a single enthusiastic cheer. £ach looked to 
his neighbour, expecting the answer that each refrained 
from giving; and Dermid at length uttered the only one,* 
which was parsing pithy. 

*^ Catherlogh boys ! take a fool's advice, and let us hare 
nothing tc^do with Shamus." 
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<< Shamus a — ^- /" exclaimed the crowd, with an op- 
probrious epithet in Irish, that marked the extremity of their 
contempt. 

It is certain, that the emissary in question, could not iiave 
addressed an equal number of English peasants and agricul- 
turists with a similar exhortation, without finding a majority 
of voices responsive to his appeal. The English mob was 
notoriously Jacobite, almost as long as Jacobitism existed. 
The Irish certainly were not so. Yet on premises direcdy 
the contrary of this fact, was founded the necessity of oppres- 
aion and injustice towards the latter people. 

'* You have forsworn then your allogiffnce to your legiti- 
mate king !" angrily* exclaimed the Friar ; his reproach hav- 
ing some efiect upon his audience. 

" That will Ulick O'More never !" cried the young Chief 
of the Rapparees : '* let the disarmed kerns, that had rather 
g^asp a plough-handle than a sword-hilt, stoop to die Dutch- 
man or the Saxon for liberty — to reap bis crop. The free 
Irish will still cry King James." 

^* Shamus for ever !" now echoed as loudly in response 

to the Rapparee'9 exhortations, as Shamus a did to 

Dermid's damper, the wild O'More's men rejoicing in the 
prospect of troublous times. None joined more loudly \ii 
the rebellious cry than the disguised M'Crosky. 

« For me," cried Dermid, <* wha live rather by the cutting 
of corn-stalks,, than either folk's thrbats or purses^ ■ ■ >*> - 

<< Down with him !" cried the Rapparees. 

<< Keep close," burst forth O'M ahon's followers. 

<< To him, boys ! slit the coward's wind-pipe," lustily 
roared M'Croaky, in glee with the hope of seeing Papbt 
blood flow. But the Friar interposed, and coming forward, 
rebuked and calmed the angry spirit of O'More's people. 
Then turning round, he said, 

'» To you, Roger O'Mahon, I now address <nyself. Your 
backwardness it is, that gives strength and tongun to the de- 
fection of those recreants, that refuse to cry, or to stand up 
for the good cause. Rise ! speak thou, who hast known in 
foreign lands the exile Stuart — who hast marked and must 
have pitied the fallen fortunes of his race, and who must have 
returned to your native land, not merely with the selfish 
wish of re-beholding it, but of re-asserting its rights, of raising 
itfrom degradation, of freeing an holy religion from persccj- 
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ttoO) sad«f nttiiQ ita emenM crown on the head ofits right- 
fjl wearer." * 

Much more did the Friar aaj, tad with equel zeal. But 
Roger was dAf to his eloquaiic«> He repUad in a few 
wwda, that be was folly aenMfale both of Ueland's wrongt, 
and of tfae Stuart's righti; but that be well knew all the die-' 
union and feebleness ef the coontry compared with its foei 
as well as the incapacity of the race they would cbooao as 
aevereign. He would not, therefoto, although he might for 
himaelf peril aught, induce a single peaflant to risk hu pro- 
aenl tranquillity in a struggle, the immediate lasue of which 
could not be doubtful. 

" O'Mahon's country then," said the emissary, " may be 
accounted blank in the map of Ireland." 

" Shame be to ila lukewarm chieftain," said O'Hore. 

" There goes the Rapparee," observed Dermid, " ever 
with his Skene upon a friend's throat, when ll cannot reach 
a foe's," 

'■ O'More," said Roger, " we have as much cause and 
Jncitemenl as thou, to stand up against the Williamites aaif 
the Proteatant, seeing that this night's ceremony eubjecta 
our persons and our landa to all the vengeance of our ene- 
mies ; but not for this selfish reason, oor for thy rudeness, 
will I incite these unarmed kerns, as you call them', to raise 
ilie war sioglo-haaded against the English. What this per- 
son'sgc tells us, i^ idle. France will not aid you ;. Lewis 
is old and wurn. Spain is as exhausted. The Pope na poor 
HS he ia false. I speak it deliberately, good friar. The 
holy Fiither favoured the enterprise of Protestant William 
against Catholic James. Wbere then are you to look for 
aid, or for power Id withstand what with France at yout 
back you failed in 1 The day must come, I grant you, 
when a stand must be made, and war waged i'oi Irish liberty 
■n'd Irish rights ; that is, unless reason win what patience 
and the sword ntugt. But the lime is not come. And if 
i>itr resources be not husbanded, 'twill never come ; espe- 
<jiully if restlessness, Bol policy, dictate from time to tim<) 
these parlial and idle attempts." 

" There spoke the politic Chief," cried Dermid. " O'Ma- 
hon for ever!'' 

"The false friend I" cried O'More, "the traitor 1" 

" Robber-dog !" aaid Garret, bursting from the humility 
of the penitent, andgivingventtoazeal, by whichbeioiigitt 



IBS UMUUHAttOXb 

t<^ miJce amends for past defectkni) '* hare at thee for tha iu- 
8uU," and he rushed upon O'More. 

Roger in vain endea?oui»d to restrain hi^ nepbew. 
O'Mofe^s followers gathAred around Ulick ; CMidion's peo- 
ple gathered aroimd the brother of their Chief, when bofli 
parties, raising up an hideoas yell, rushed upon one another 
with fury, all as extreme as difference of oreed or politicsl 
hate could have inspired. 

Although this fierce quarrel wa^as such still would be, 
hut the natural and usual termination of an Inshftu^ or of 
Irish met together even for the purpose of gaiety and good 
fellowship, the present tumult, nevertheless, strodk ike par- 
ly of Orangemen, anxidus as they were for the safety of 
their venturous comrade, as something portentous. Such a 
sudden explosion could have been only produced, thought 
rh«y, by the discovery of M'Crosky. And, accordingly, 
afker some few hasty conjectures, and interjectionsy and mu- 
tual queries, they pricked on their horses to the rescue* 

The Friar and Roger O'Mahon were endeavouring to se- 
)>arate the combatants ; the latter in act, the former by uo- 
ireard exhortation, to deliver which he stood in the opening 
of the sacred hut. It was he who first perceived the com- 
ing charge of the police*party, and he succeeded in giving 
the alarm to a few around and near him. <* The Wiiltaro- 
kes," ttie << Cat herlogh horse,'' "the Saxon red-coats," were 
words that ran speedily from mouth to mouth, and informed 
the struggling and mingled crowd of the menaced peril, of 
which they soon became more sea<^ihle by the bearing down 
of the common enemy. The O'Mahons and 0' Mores were 
speedily blended ia the same ranks to oppose tliem. The 
national cry of Erin go braugh^ sent forth with a far more 
zei|lous and inspiriting cheer, than the party-cries of O'JMa- 
hon and O'More had been shouted, was responded to by the 
savage yell of, « Down with the Papist dogs !" used by Kit 
Burton and his constabulary followers. 
^ Although it had thus fallen out contrary to the intentions 
of the Sub-sheriff and his friends, and although M^Crosfcf 
might have wished that the charge had been delayed until 
the two had been more exhausted, nevertheless the war-cry 
and the approaching havoc were grateful to him. He joined 
tustily in the shouts of his friends, and was conspicuous in 
aiding them to cut down and make an impression on the 
Sapists. These, however, stood firm ; scared the steeds 
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of their eneroiea witb waving torebM, nod diimoonted tbem 
with stones «nd cudgels, the on))* weapons with which the 
gTtnter part ot' the crowd wero armed. 

The horsemen tvcra obliged to wheel round frequently, 
retire, end return to the charge. They contd not break the 
■olid body of the Pmtists, nor oven tlie foremost Tanhff. 
There was a crowd of women and hetplesa beings behind, 
who would not fail to bg crushed, if those io the front gave 
way. And to save them from being trodden to death, liieir 
defenders awaited death in Ihotr places, unarmed as they 
ware, mther than retreat. 

Roger O'Hahon m^ered that the torches might be er- 
tioguiahed, and tbti proved a check to the Williamites. He 
was, however, for a long lime uttering this command ere he 
waa obeyed ; and the Sub-sheriff, who saw that the effect of 
this in the preseot dnrknese nf the night would be to allotv 
the escape of all-the Papistry, was determined to secure one 
prisoner ut the leaat, by woy of trophy. He therefore ap- 
proached, and marked out Irarret O'Mahon, who stood gat- 
lantty enough in the front of the battle. The moment the 
lorchen were exlin (fished, he seized Uie youth and dragged 
him with a powerful tiand towards his parly. Garret, weak 
from past^illness, did not want for lungs in his eitremiiy, and 
called lustily to the rescue. O'Hore rushed lo bis aid, late 
enmity forgotten: and the Sub-sheriff, caught in his own 
device, fell himself detained in the still more doughty grasp 
ofUlick O'More. 

It was now Al-Crosky's turn toshoul, and shout he did to 
ihe rescue. His friends wero true, and spurred a most vigo- 
rous and ebstinnle charge lo bring him off at least. In tnis 
ihe foes came to a close struggle, and more met their death 
in tliis last thrall, than had hitherto fallen. Afler it there 
ensued a pause, a cessation of fitrifr. The Papists look 
lireath, and eipecled a renewal ; but no ROund gave notice of 
an attacking foe. The Williamites had retreated. 

" Lights, lights !" cried Ulick : ■' kindle your bog-pine, 
my merry feUowa, that we may see what the CromwelliaDS 
have leA us. Dead they have left, Pll be sworn, and living, 
too ; for I grasp a fellow that breathcn hard and atrong. 
Who are you 1— let's see." 

A pine-branch was kindled at the moment, and Ulick held 
i( to M'Ciosky; whom he still grasped. 

"What! a sp^peen! a fellow ia frieze and blue connama- 
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TBM I ooe of usy bjr , and he stdiiig with the heretics. 
He shall die, by my father'a head, I swear it, the traitor.'* 

^* Plase your honour," said the Sob*sherifi^ sinking uncon- 
sciously into his boro npk and character, and pulling off 
Clem's caubeen. The act of reverence displayed tlie pow- 
dered head of the attorney, and Ulick started. The captive 
was turned round and examined. His shirt and ruffles ap- 
peared ill-assorted with his borrowed habiliments. 

^< A spy ! a spy ! a Wiiliamite spy !" so was the discovo' 
ry proclaimed. 

As curiosity tempted all and each to take a peep at the 
unfortunate captive, it was not long ere he was recognized 
as Mr. 'Toroey and Sub-sheriff M'Crosky. A shout of tri- 
umph hailed the discovery of so welcome a prisoner. 

The attorney pleaded lor mercy. 

^^ You are as welcome as Noll Cromwell's seM^ were he 
Living," was the answer of Ulick, accompanied by so dark 
a look, that it almost petrified poor M'Crosky. 

'< And now for the dead," continued tlie Kapparee, who, 
aided by some of his folk>wers, began to examine the four 
or five fallen enemies, not forgetting to rifle, as they turned 
them, with all their professional adroitness and recklessness, 

*< Gob — but here 's a prize,'' quoth one, displaying an or- 
nament of price and distinction, that be had just taken from 
one of the fallen. 

<< Ha ! cried Ulick, '' that is an eagle's feather ; it token- 
eth gentility, or what those Saxon dogs of yesterday would 
call gentility. Turn him over-— young too." 

*' llere will be a feud," quoth Roger O'Mahon ; *' 'tis 
young Christopher Burton, son of the knight of Palestine." 

** The young blood-houud has died a hound's death. A 
knotted cudgel has driven in his skull. So much for knight- 
ly fate !" said Ulick. 

** It is a merited one, I must say," said the C^e/l" 

'' There spoke something like an O'Mahon.'' 

" Spare yoiir praise, Sir. I shall be more sensible to it, 
than to your blame. But I must hurry home to convey a 
lady who has accompanied me to some place of safety." 

'' And then, Roger O'Mahon, will you sland up for the old 
cause ? Have you not yet ha4 sufficient provocation ?" 

"With other allies, 1 own, at this moment I might be 
tempted. But neither of us have time to lose. Catherlogh 
garrisooi horse and foot, will soon be here to take vengeance 
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for the itnprudence of a boy and an attdrney. You had bet- 
ter, however, liberate your prisoner. It will show that wo 
were not the aggressors." 

^' Liberate him !" exclaimed the Rapparee in astonish- 
ment that changed to a spoile. << Liberate him! — that will 
I most assuredly in my own way and lime. Fare you well ! 
the French guardsman has, 1 see, few ideas led of the Irish 
Chief." . 

To this Roger internally assented. And here the Chef 
and the chieftain separated* 



CHAPTER XI. 

As the morning dawned upon the throng around the Her- 
mit's Well, Ulick and his followers prepared to take their depar- 
ture for some position farther in the mountains, more remote 
and defensible than the valley. Roger O'Mabon and Sis- 
ter Susan had gone southward, and Garret waa despatched to 
Corramahon to warn his father of the hostile irruption of the 
WilUamites, their ha^ng witnessed most probably the ^cere- 
mony of his relapse, which, joined with the heir of Palestine's 
having met his fate, would infallibly bring down ruin and the 
extreme of persecution on the O'Mahons. 
* In his retreat, Ulick brought off not only his captive 
M'Crosky, but the bodies of his dead enemies. These 
were distributed, in imitation of the device of Medea, along 
a path, that would mislead and delay the pursuit. The re- 
mains of Kit Burton alone the Rapparee reserved, and 
kept, as it were, for the purpose of extorting ransom. 

Their way lay through a wild and desolate region, inter- 
sected with rock and bog, mountainous, but not of that scale 
and height that could be said even to approach the suUime. 
There was little or no wood either, nothing more than stunt 
copse and furze, calculated to screen the rabbit and the hare, 
not man. No forest or greenwood shade wais hero to 
shelter this Irish Robin Hood and his gang. Its green hills 
were, however, thinly tenanted with flocks of sheep and 
shepherds: the idle and pastoral life, so much bepraised in 
poetry, proving here, as still in the Calabrias; the best nurse- 
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ry for robbers, for ixteo of rapine and crime. It was evidenl 
from the numbers that flocked to join him, and begged to be 
permitted so to do, that a whistle or a horn-blast would have 
swoln his army to one of formidable numbers ; t^ut he for 
the pi^sent seemed more wiUing to disperse his followers, 
than add to them. 

M'Crosky made the journey blindfolded, manacled, and 
borne iS a kish, which hanging on one side of a mountain 
garron, was balanced by another on the other side, which 
contained the body of Kit Burton* The attofney was full of 
awful fears an^ forebodings, well acquainted as he was with 
the diabolical and proverbial cruelty of Click O'More. His 
alarm was brought to the utmost, when on a sudden he felt 
himself immersed in water. His head, however, was raised 
above the boggy element, for such he experienced it ; and 
as his guards seemed to be immersed as well as himself, 
M'Crosky knew, that they were either crossing one of those 
impervious bog-passes, whiqh formed the security^ of their 
country to O'More's people, or else that from some suspi- 
cious appearance at a distance, his captors had plunged 
themselves to the neck, in order to escape being per- 
ceived. 

As the Sub-sheriff's teeth chattered with cold -and terror, 
and muttered supplications escaped from betwixt theni| 
Uiick comforted him by observing : — 
' ** Don't fear, Master Sub ; youll die a dry death yet, I 
promise you, and may be, a high one." 

'* Sure you won't be hard upon me. Master XJliok,'' re- 
plied M'Crosky ; " I'll pay an honest man's ransom." 

<< That I defy thee to do. But thou shalt pay a rogue's." 

*< Name it : and be rasonablei O'More, my heart ! I am 
a poor parchment scribbler." 

<* Thou hast hanged a score of O'More's atoutest fol- 
lowers." 

'* 'Twas in the way of trade then, and without malice, I'll 
swear. Loose me, and I'll lay this feud ; take upon myself 
the blame of breaking upon the merriment of your patron, 
and place a bag of one hundred gold pieces under the flag- 
Htone at the cast comer of Catherlogh Castle. Hear me, 
O'More I I never brake word with brother." 

" Brother! Out upon thee,' thou renegade pettifogger!" 
said the Rapparee. 

'* Nay,^thouseekest money and life-blood firom the Orange* 



itw with thy skena and instol, Uiick, aa I do with quill 
and parchment. We As of a tndo : I claira fraternity." 

" Claim it with Kit BurtoD, thai danglss there opposite 
thee. He has been thy gossip ; and ye shall be still more 
iDtimate." 

" Click, you will not kill me. My bther was thy father's 



." I will not kill thee," said (he Rapparee ; and the pro- 
mise comforted the troinbliDg captive ; though had he seen 
the grim smile with which it was accompanied, his fear 
would not have givao way so readily to caufijence. 

They had by this lime emerged from the bog. Uliek 
ordered the, baodsge (o be removed from the eyes of the 
isub-sherifi*. and ibe tatter perceived Ibat the party took their 
course up a mountain that ruse from Iha swamp ; the only 
eminence in the region., worihy nf the name of mountain. 
And the circumstance of its being alone and unrivalled, 
ave it fully in majesty of appooninco, whatever it might 
want in realitv of heighL Its sides were clothed with un- 
derwood, and the summit, which was rocky, was farmed into 
a kind of lecess, called, as many mountain-taps in Ireland 
are called, by the name of the eagle's nest. Hitberward 
with diBiculty, and by a winding-path, the Rapparesa wend, 
ed, spending at least two hours in the ascent, the object of 
such a joumey, and such a path being inexplicable to 
M'Crosky, until approaching the summit he perceived the 
whole circumjacent region perceptible to the view, so that 

00 invading force could march across it without having its 
motions fully betrayed. 

Hero they paused. . At a sign from Ulick, M'Crosky 
was nude to desceiid, was unbound, and surrounded by the 
gang. They proceeded to strip from him the babtliments 
that be had bonewed from his comrade, Clement, on (he 
prscadiog nighL The eiecution of this order wound up tbt 
tenors of the poor attorney to the highest pitch. 

" Tou will not kill me, O'More, you will not kill mo I 

1 have your promise." 

'■ And I will keep iL Do you take me for the execu- 
tioner (^ my region t or think you, J would lulty my shene 
with your block-heart's blood !" 

" No : you Vill be meicifid !>' 

' ' Will Hm, (hink you, be meiciful T Plead to hio).^' 

''\Vfbo, wher« T'ciied dntemfiod Snb^beriff, peering 
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forth whilher the finger of the ftapparee pointed, but without 
being able to perceive aught ' 

<< You were wont tp lie sharp-sighted. Mark you not a 
bird that wheels yonder round and round ? That scream 
came from it. Sweet, was it not 1 And now it has alH." 

It seemed an animal of the vulture tribe, of voice and 
features as sinister as would become an executioner, for so 
XJlick termed it 

** He and his race,'' continued the Rapparee, " are and have 

been from old time the hereditary avengers of our tribe 

These false ypars of peace have been hungry ones to them 

as to us ; yet they arc faithful, and forsake not their old 

> haunts. But now the Orangemen are about to invade 

^O'More's country, they shall have carrion." 

This mystification was needless in lljjck, for his victinn 
was almost insensible from terror. The Rapparee saw that 
he could no longer draw outer refine by words the punishment 
ho meditated. He therefore bid his followers dispatch ; 
and their doing of his behest was speedy. They stripped 
the ill-starred M'Crosky, then placed upright the body of his 
guardian patron, young Burton, and bound with cord and 
wythe together the living and the dead, the fbrmer rending 
the air with prayers and clamour. The Rapparees were 
inexorable : the bodies were flung down in that lofty recess, 
exposed to the birds of prey that haunted it, and about to 
blanch ere long with their bones the spot that their bodies 
now covered. 

Their task finished, Ulick and his men descended the 
mountain, making merry with the distant groams and agony 
of their victim ; and as they turned the base of a rock to 
continue their descent on the other side, Ulick marked and 
pointed out to his followers the dark expanded wing of the 
bird of prey hurrying to his repast. 

Whilst Ulick O'More sped to his wilds upon Ibis errand 
of cruelty and vengeance, Roger O'Mahon and Sister Su- 
san left the Hermit's Well, and proceeded in at different di- 
rection pointing towards the port of Waterford ; the lady 
there no douht expecting to find a vessel that would bear her 
to a more secure and tranquil place of refuge. It was their 
purpose to ride to a little distance beyond I^ighlio Bndge> 
and there embark, to reach Waterford by the stream of the 
Barrow. 

No sooner were they npiounted, than the lady plied switch 
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bod h««l (o induoe berpAUray to step out ak bia quickeat 
8pfl0d ; her Etquite found ttfat it required eSbrl to keep up 
Witli her. Ttra terrors of the fair Bister, for Huch ao daubt 
were the >purs that urged her on, might have amused Ro^er 
O'HafaoD, if he were nat too serious at the preiieiit, sod too 
gaUant always to malce him meny wilb the gnefs of wonun- 
kind. At leegth, afler repeated efibrta and many a uiils 
achieved, when the anioial that bore her seemed inclined 
to take perforct the breath that she denied, the tady reined 
in, a»d looked hack with salisfsciion to observe the bills and 
forests, the natural laadaiBrkB, they had loil ttehind in their 
Oight. ' 

" Sbalt I ever escape from this savage country V ejacu- 
lated she. " Its veiy life h suffering, its atmosphere peril. 
The sboTt twelve-month past since 1 have been in tt, seams 
-an age. Its events would till a chronicle or a romance." 

" The herome were worthy of its being indited," said the 
Chef. 

" It would he no Roman de Bote, — very little of that co- 
lour ahoot it. It has been,.tao, so full of the 'rascal routs,' 
and so tiltle of kaighlhood or {tendehood mingled in it, that 
even De Scuderi could have made nothing of it. No, beau 
Moniitar, there is not a particle of roniaoce in the action. 
So much time lost, and trebly lost — hatn^sed all day, jour- 
neying or hiding, or ettnititd to death with long palavers- 
ending with boisterous merriment, or as niirthful a slaughter 
— smoke-dried in a villanous hovel, and all for' a monkish 
man, that loves Heaven too well to be grateful to aught on 
«arlh." 

" But why, in Heaven's name, have you ventured 
liitherl" 

" You know how chivalrous ivas poor Lord Aucbinlech ; 
he would have onderlaken aught. He was proud too of 
being His Majesty Kiag James's representative. The iiD- 
portance pleased him, and the peril enhanced it. Then we 
were told, that all ye ancient^ kings of Ireland held for the 
good cause, and that we should be received as princes in 
your courts and castles. Versaill^ too, once so delightful, 
had grown monotonous of late. Agt, Ue Maintenon, and 
devotion, had monopolized the ooce gay and gallant Lewis. 
And so I grasped at pleasure and vari«;ty, as did my lord at 
playing a political- part. Ai^ my true reason in my post- 
\lict, as an old pedantic friend wotild say — I bad a longin- to 

Vol. I.~I3 • 
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're-behold old Erio, the land of tnyyouth, the scene aod 
stuff af my dreams. — Good lack! I have found but sorry 
bowers, and the castles both of reality and ima|iination sadtjr 
out of repair. Now, Ckef^ tell your story.** 
' <' My faith ! 'tis much the same as your Ladysh^'s. I 
travelled hither upon expectations of the same kmd, though 
far less lofty and less sanguine; snd ray disappointment h«s 
been proportionable.*' 

<< Then you will bid adieu once more to green Erin, and 
be my guard over the Channel, as you have proihised to be 
to iU brink?" 

<< Nay,*' said Roger, not unflattered by the implied re- 
quest of the^ widowed lady ; <* I must not desert my 
&mily in their misfortunes, in what most likely is their last 
thraU.** 

''better place in safety one relic, for prospects of future 
vengeance." 

'* No— we are already poor ; and an ancient race never 
survives the loss of wealth and influence. The oak may die 
outright, may decay at the heart and root, but it may not 
dwindle." 

<' The old stem tVill send forth saplings." 

** Meaner trees may, but not the oak." 

*^ Well, I am no forester, and know the world somewhat 
better than woods: and methinks, Roger O'Mahon, that for 
a soldier you are over given to despond.** 

I ** Tet mine was a saguine nature. And my boyhood at 
Teast was ardent, whatever my manhood may now be." 

"Where can you have learned apalhv ? surely not in joy- 
ous France ?" 

" That may have been the ?chool,^natheless," said Roger. 

** Impossible !" 

" What land can boast more loveliness, more charms to 
inflame the passions of the youthful breast?" ^ 

" True, and what land can boast hearts more tender or 
susceptible, where indeed false man may learn apathy from 
o'er success, but where none meet with cruelty, save tlie un- 
reasonable.** 

*<The unreasonable! — who 1ms loved, that might not 
come under the category t and I did so, no doubt." 

«* And pray. Chef de Brigade O'Mahon, is it possible that 
all this dolefulness of thine,, this sober sadness, can pro- 
ceed from the recollection of a boyish passion, in which the 
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diaappointmeDt that waa natural and unavnidable must IWTe 
awakeaod in you a world of sad and (tender inelaocholjr 
'plaanures, that else you had not known. Without thai croaa, 
nijr friend, you had srarcely know what luve was ; lor want 
of th^bitters. you had never prized hn sweets.' Ruccesa 
would have ruined thee, seated up the. founlama of yoitr 
heart, ami made you one □£ thone perl and idle coxcundw 
whose heads have been addled, and their heartii hollowed 
by facile and early conquest." 

' ' ¥ou cannot reiine so as to erase the recollection of my 
pain, lady." ' 

"J would rather gravef deeper bo sweet a remembrance." 

■' Most kind on your part; but you are mistaken. With 
some the disappointment might have bad the beneficial ef- 
fect you describe ; to itie'twas baleful " 

" it made you captain of the King's, guard," said Lady 
Auchinlech, smiling. 

" A poor reaompeaso t I had but one stock of feelings, 
and the first chords brokeri, could not bs supplied.'' 

*' It gave thee a character that Hamillnn would have been 
proud of.— nay, that be would hav»mied, roy gallant coun- 
l/yman." 

" Pardob me, madam, 1 was old-fashioned, and perhaps 
aro yet. I never could ape feeling oor yet half feel .a pas- 
sion, in order to turn it into an agreeable pastime. Theso 
court liaitont sickened me, aod 1 slunk into my comrades' 
ranks to escape frogi hollow light-heartfdaeBB. And anon 
war came to aflbrd a nobler and a wiser channpl for the eiu 
Ihusiasm of n soldier of fortune." 

" How downright aod impracticable, my gallant counlry- 
maa : who could do aught, eare approve the purity of your 
m olives V 

This was spoken with a smile, the sarcasm of^ which the 
honest Ckif did uot perceive. Long dormant feelings were 
at the moment called up In him ; and he was too full of 
them, too much affected by them to attend to, or carry od 
himself, the little finesses of conversation. 

'* But why Call out with the world and the sex, becaun 
jou thought that you had reason to be piqued with the court 
portions of both ?" 

" The world and I are on passing terms, fair lady. Piy- 
fhee, set me not down as a mtsaanthnpe." ' 

' ■ If ay, but the better half of the world, m rou will sllsir, 
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wby, Quarrel mih it 1 Had not private or raYal lift ita ao» 
sophisticated fair to contrast with oourtlj insincerity V 

*< In a foreign land, a stranger must ever be a.stranger, ex* 
cent in the highest circles. Without disparaging the warmth 
or loveliness of the daughtera^of France, I sighed for Ireland, 
for Irish beauty and an Irish heart.** . 

^< Hour vefy patriotic !*' said Lady AuchinleGh.^ And u 
she looked at the countenance of her companion, wearing ra- 
ther asad and rueful expression, she could not help intemally 
smiling at his smplicity, nor uttering, ** how pathetic, Chef 
Roger — c^est touchant," 

This, however, was too broad ; it startled the pensive 
P'Mahon. He perceived that he was rallied, if nbt mocked^ 
and hi^ embronzed and manly countenance wae, despite its 
manliness, crimsoned with a blush^ This the lady enjoyed* 
above all. A sentimental Chef de Brigade, who still retained 
the capability of blushing, formed such a solecism in her 
Ladyship's experience, that to meet with it was i^ bovcj), as 
it was amusing. 

The widowed Lady Auchinlech was in fact, what she 
had been whilst yet Lady Susan Talbot; — a coquette bom; 
one whose food was admiration^ who pined without it, and 
who sougiit it through evwy risk and in every situation. 
Khe had won of old the youthful heart of Q'Mahon, and had 
cast it from her, as before related, at the immediate pros- 
pect of an advantageous alliance, and she had, perhaps, me- 
ditated play if) g fhe same game over again for her especial 
nmusement. Perhaps, however, she felt a reeurrenee of an 
ancient and sinrero feehng ; or, perhaps, the pastime of the 
tnomont was her utmost thought ; certainly h^r sojourn 
ainongst tlio bogs and wilds had of late afforded Nttle scope 
for the exertion of her practical vanity, and she might feel 
ifi'Tfined tr» make herself amends. 

The mind of her companion was not at all disposed at (he 
moment to indulge l^cr in this. Roger O'Mahon was- 
weighed down by thoughts of the nrin that threatened his 
brother ; and the injustice of this, together with the hard- 
ships of their position, proved the most aggravating thought 
When an individual's ownsufferingis bound in his country'sv. 
who can refrain from being patriotic, indignantly patriotic T 
And many of the refiectionf* of O'Mahoo went to reproacb. 
him for being so backward in giving his voice to the emissary, 
who harangued on the preceding evening, and of si 
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f4»rtfa the band of amity and alliance to Uiick O'More. Fee- 
ing, however, prompted this, he was aware, more than pni. 
dence, especially, in the present juncture, dnd he was fain to 
content himself by laying that unction to his soul. 

Lady Auchinlech's converse bad roused him from this 
vein of thoughts, and awakened another an little cheering* 
Wearied, as he professed himself to Lady Auchinlech, with 
tho hoUow light- heartedness of that life and thoise personages 
amongst Whom he had mii^gled abrpad, and afflicted too 
with that m(U liu pays which led him back to home and Ire- 
land for the sources of happiness, be had returned from the 
Continent w^tb a vacant heart, though not with a fresh or a 
youthful one. Still the spring of afibctioa was within him, 
Hnwom, unsatisfied, and although cautious and backward in, 
bestowing this, he still had seen in Anastasia "Burton a fair 
form, a pure spirit, and abuve all, an appreciation of his 
merits, which moved him to direct his devotion towards 
her.% 

Love-making is a somewhat tedious and common-placo 
procedure to give or describe in the pages of a narrative ; it. 
ifl one too, which though we delight lo imagine indistinctly, 
we blvish to act or to witness upon all occasions. Heoce 
(he many walks, and conversations, the quarrels^ perhaps, 
and reconciiiations which took place between Chef O'Ma- 
bon and Anastasia, in the interval that has elapsed since the 
commencement of the narrative ; all this has been left in the 
Hhade.tobe descried there by the reader's power of discern- 
ment. The consequences of Garret's relapse to bis reli- 
gion, in aiicnathig again the two families from each other, 
jLud ^interrupting their intercourse, proved painful to the two 
individual. And now, the death met by young Christo- 
pher, and the consequences, both public and private, that 
were to be expected from it, would probably render the ful- 
filment of such hopes, as Roger or Anastasia might have 
mutually formed, absolutely impofisible. 

Hero was food for thought, both serious and bitter — 
thought, that rendered Roger O'Mahon an ungallant and 
pre-occupied companion to Lady Auchinlech. Uer very 
first appearance in the country had been a source of perplexi- 
ty to the Chef. Destitute as she was, widoMred, and ia 
p^ril, he coum not refuse her protection, shelter ; nor even, • 
bad he never known her, could he have denied her interest* 
But she was his ancient flame, bis first love ; and feelings 
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pidnful and pleaiant were eonoecied' willi her naxoe. B^ 
widowed state, her position ofperil, her advabeed yearslee^ 
thought O'Mahon, will silence them. But he was mirprised: 
to lind the widow and the fbgitif^e little less gay, despite alsa 
of the religious weeds in which she concejaled hersetf, tiian 
if 8K|9 trod the marhle pavements of Tersailles. Neither 
years nor clime had changed her, and save the *^ purple 
bloom of youth,'' Ijady Ajic^iolech had not lost one of the 
gtrlish feelings of Lady Susan* ' 

Anastasia had not remeined ignorant of the domiciNatioo 
of Sister Susan at Cerramahon. The intelligence had been 
conveyed to her by Willomer, and convejred too in terms, 
that did not allow it to pass as inconseqtiential. A slight 
coolness had hence ensued betwixt her afid the Chef, which, 
disunited as the families wore, he stillhad the oieaas of per- 
ceiving, though not of altogether comprehending it. 

Ail this tends to explain the sober sadness in which the 
C7ie/met Lady Auchink^ch^s mirth, the dullness with n^icb 
he received her coquetry. She was herself not a little 
piqued. 

" I can assure you, CAef," said her Ladyship, " that I feel 
the mal du pays, the longing after my own country, as strong, 
as even you ever felt it. But Erin, with all her greentiesF 
of field and of mind," (another smilecacne) *' her hospitality, 
her generosity of friendshir> and of hate, her love of strife 
and lack of courtesy, is not the land. It is that of my adop- 
tion, /a belle France, that I sigh jbr, even as Mary Queen of 
Scotland did, when she stretched forth her hands towards 
H from the parting vessel, never to return." 

" You speak words of evil omen, my ckMir lisdy,'* said 
Chef Roger, drawing op his rein, and then diverging from 
tho route. 

** Mow ! what do ye li»ok at V^ 

«* We have ridden hard, and yet may possibly be inter- 
r'^pted. Yonder are a troop of horsemen. We shall not be 
ablo to pass Leighlin bridge." 

'* Let us return then." 

" With our jaded steeds, impossible I To turn were to 
I ing them upon uf. They reconnoitre at this moment,— 
l''?y advened,— we must submit to fate."~ 

fhe fugitives were in a very few moments surrounded, 
r iag commanded to stand in the Queen's name. And they 
^ ore constituted prisoners without delay. Lady Auchinlech 
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was uDaMe (o master her tenors uotit ike 

camiBander of the light troop was no other than Major 

Willomen 

Afte^ paying his respeets to the lady, and exeusing him- 
aelffof performing the doty imposed upon him, of iotercept* 
ing and making prisoners all persons whatsoever, who 
issued from the wild, tract, called O'Mor^s country, he ad- 
dressed similar excuses (o the Chef^ who received them with 
cold and silent politeness. 

. *^ An awkward squabUe that of hist night, I am informed,'^ 
said Willoroer. 

«< It was in truth. Sir,'' vep]ied the Chef; ^' young Burtdn 
has lost his life, and——" ^ 

<* Life! said yout'' exclaimed the Major, '* I did not hear 
so much. Life !" and Willomer's eyes gradually opened 
wide as his lids permitted, and gradually closed again with 
some very interesting thought. This, hoii'ever, he pa8sed^ 
over for the moment, and said to Roger O'Mahon, 

** Silly of you, comrade, to appear to fly : I mean, to take 
the road /rom home afler such a catastrophe.'' 

<< It just now strikes mo, for the first time, that it was,'' 
replied Roger, somewhat touched by the sympathy of bis 
captor. 

*' By the by, is (he Palestine property entailed ?" asked 
Willomer, with a careless air, through which, howeverj 
Roger could perceive that seif, not sympathy, was at the 
liottom of his thought. 

" I can't say truly," said the Chef, who -then pondered too 
an instant, and for the first time, on the probable conse- 
quences to Anastasia of her brother's death. Thus two of 
the most important and obvious reflections in his way, were 
not even glanced at by Roger O^Mahon, tilt suggested. 

" My religieuse ! the sister, by all the gods !*' exclaimed 
Willoroer, as he surveyed at leisure the features of his lady 
prisoner. '< Comrade, it grieves me to the soul, that I dare 
not let you go free. And, 'faiih I am almost tempted that 
yc might continue together your holy pilgrimage." 

*<Your prisoner, Sir," said the C/ir/, assuming a stem 
look, in order to repress the rising banter and licentiousness 
of the English officer, **is the Lady Auchinlechj Her 
father was once governor of this reedm of Ireland. Tou 
will respect her." 

" Ay, by this light, will I, and respect thee too, comrade, 
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far thy knigbt-errantiy iowarda her Iady4>«p> It will go &r 
to put thee in jeopardy." 

'' My generous friend," said the lady to O^Mahon, <' have 
I indeed brought you into peril ?" ' 

" What I witnessed last night, however innocently, was 
quite sufficient to crush so obnoxious a creature as an O'Ma- 
hon. Think not, lady, that your company or flight could 
enhance my risk." 

<< Alas !. alas! O^Mnhon, your friendship to me has been 
ever fatal/* She felt what she spoke ; for as the Chef 
sought to reassure her, and stretched out his hand uncon- 
sdously for that purpose, a warm tear fell upon it* Had it 
scalded where it fell, it could not haye produced a more 
powerful sensatiom. 

<< How I here is a demure and quiet gallant," soliloquized 
VVillomer, — << chivalrous as Don Quixote, and as soleroo 
ivithal ! The wrong side of thirty, scorning a jest, and shun- 
ning a carouse ; and yet this unpretending personage con- 
trives to thrust himself al every step 'twixt Godfrey Willo- 
mer and his purpose. Be it love par ajnours, or love p'>ur 
ambition^ all the same, in steps Master Roger here to t>ear 
away the palm. I have the wight, however, now, scenting 
strong of treason; and if that cannot put down a rival, in 
this country of sweet summary'and military law, why nought 
>viildo'l." 

With such prospects Willomer renewed his civilities to the 
captives, consoled, whistled, and told good stories ; and so 
buffooned it, and chatted it, as even to lighten O'Mahon's 
oppression of mind, despite of just caose in circurpstances, 
and at the same time despite of unabated contempt for his 
a-grccable captur* 



CHAPTER XU. 

When the rcceonoitering party of police had thought fit to 
niako an hostile charge upon the multitude assembled at the 
Hermit's Well, -with a view to rescue M'Crosky, there were 
not long wanting fugitives from the Williamites, especially as 
soon as the resistance was found to be obstinate, and the 
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eembat eogaged. These made 4he best of their way ta 
Calherlogh and to Palestine, gi? ing trdioge of iosurrectioii ; 
the O'MaboDs, youogaod old, at the head of it; dreadful 
battle, young squice Burton overpowered, with such ample 
additioos and exa^i^erations, as fear and the love of story- 
telling suggested. 

Sir Christopher Burton roused himself accordingly ; but 
full of confidence, that even in the event of a skirmish, the 
Irish rabble would disperse after it according to their custom, 
and their leader perhaps fly to communicate it, and thus 
spread the flame of insurrection in other counties ; he wisely 
ordered some cavalry to intercept any fugitives or emissa- 
nes, that might attempt to pass from O'Moce^s country 
southward. Tiie success of this precaution has been already 
seen in the arrest of Roger O'Mahon and Lady Auchinlech. 

The Knight himself, ^dl-armed, and accompanied, rode 
to the relief of his son. Spur as he might, a throng of iiigi* 
tives soon informed him» that his aid would come too late. 
The Williamites were utterly dispersed ; his son and 
M ^Crosky, neither of them seen in the route', and probably 
therefore, eitheir wounded or captive. With the speed of 
the chase, the Knight hurried on. The sun had risen ere- 
he entered the wild tract haunted by the Bapparees, and the^ 
party were on their guard against a foe, that they might 
meet at every step.- None, however, appeared to intercept 
their progress ; and they at length mounted the hill that 
overlooked the -Hermit's Well. The Knight's heart heal 
with anxiety for his on^y son, as he descended towards it 

The patron f as the local holiday was called, seemed to be- 
but ill attended. Of male votaries or attendants there were 
itideed none. Kerchiefed crones and hooded gossips were 
alone on the spot, satisfying their love of curiosity, and sa^ 
thering thcmaterials, as the author himself might, of tales 
of bloodsheJ and horror. They were not scared l>ythe 
coining of the magisterial party, which soon arrived to ques- 
tion them. 

** Were any of you present at the battle of last night t" 
was asked, as soon as the party had looked around, and 
marked the waifs of the struggle ; such as hats and brokea 
cudgels, and the sward worked into mire, besides the ruddj^ 
signs of more serious and mortal strife. 

<* Battle, your Worship! not myself, in troth. I only 
heard tell of a bit of a row/' cef lied ao old wonmiu 
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<< Were there aay liv^s lost ?" 

'< None worth the mention— haaf a do^en an' may be.'' 

** What h^s bocome of th« slain 1" 

^< Ye Ml find 'em on the road, shure. Th^y carried 'em as 
far as they ^ould." • 

** Were ihere^any prisoners?" 
. <* Musha, then, myself can't say." 

They spurrt^ on apace to examine the dead, described as 
being scattered at no^reat distance. They could only dis- 
cover four, however, and those were amongst the humble 
followers of M^Crosky. Of the attorney himself, or of young 
Burton, there were no tokens. To ncour the wild waste with 
the few trttops, gathered in hiiste, that were then collected, 
were impracticable, even if the. Rapparees offered no resist- 
ance. They returned to the Well, and recommenced their en- 
quiries, no longer in the mild tone Which they had used at first. 
They were now angered at the sight of their slaughtered 
comrades, and by their misgivings concerning the fate of 
the missing. They employed threats, and even made me- 
nace of putting some to aummaty torture, if they reftwed to 
reveal all that they knew. 

One old woman confessed unwarily, that she had been 
present on the precedmi; night ; but she seemed not more ( 
willing on that a^coitot to 'm coinmunicative. 

*< Tie a cartridge to hcT thumb." said the Knight ; *' and 
the approach -of a match to it will set her tongue free, I 
warrant." 

It was done, i.nd the poor victim beheld the preparations 
for torture* 

'/ Ye may know then, for whose sake I hold the tongue 
o' me," said she. *^Come along : I'll hobble to the spot 
Now look you, Sir Kit, you that threats to put the oiild, and 
the woman tO'*, God help. me, to mortal agony, look to your- 
self. If your Williamite Queen give you the right to tor- 
ture us, the Saviour yonder," pointing upwards, *' gives it to 
ns to torture you." 

<' Cease your preaching, you Carmelite hag, and say your 
aay," cried a policeman from behind. 

<< Och, then, it's I that 11 plase you. Sir Christopher Buf« 
ton, that'll your son's heart's blood ;" imd she pointed to the 
discoloured mire. 

'■ Brain the hag T" said one. 

<* Light up her t^umb-nail !" quoth another. * ' 
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** Asyou pIoH, ginUemeo, I hmf tnH atj aaj." 
" Let ber go," wid Ihe i&aight solemnly ; " tnd let aoroe 
one ba dupulched to UiunMauinO'HoFel'ortidiDgi, or, if it 
ba, for my iod's body, I have had eoougb of Fapist- 



Dlicli O'Mora ia th« meantime haring diapoaed of ttitt 
living H'CroBky and hia dud eneiny, aa pleaded bia refined 
ideu of vengeance, placed bisfullowera in detached lurking- 
places and poaitioox, ao an to overwhelm a weak enemyand 
escape from an overpawanng one. He himself, and unat- 
tended, boni hia course to Corramahon, determioed, if 'oppoT> 
tunily allowed, to aiir up Ignatiua to aid htm in raising ■ Ja- 
colMte insurrection. Lazy oh he kneivihe Aireach to be, be > 
alao knew hiiii tn be auscBpfible ; and the prcaeni was a mo- 
ment, — (inevitable ruin frum legal vungeanco impending, 
baring nothing to risk farther, sod having every eaiiae to ir- 
ritate him,) — when he would, if ever, be disposed to make 
comAioD and open cause with the enemies of tbe present 
English and Iri-'h governmeola. 

Other views had Ulick »lso, which he also intended to pro; 
pMe, and which indeed he bad now come to Corcamahon, 
under the auspices and advice of Patricius, for the express 
purpose of eiploining, when Ihe Unexpected visit of Willo- 
nner and the Burtons occurred to crosii him, and make him 
defer his vi^it to Ignatius. Until the [wesenl moment an op- 
portunity had not sini^ occurred. 

Upon his way, the Rapp&ree heard of what had befallen 
Roger O'Mohoo and Lady Auchinlcch, their arrest ; and be 
was QOl displeased at gainiDgEOpotverful aa argument where- 
with to stir Ignatius. He even raeditalel taking particular 
advantage of the circumstance;' and full of hia politic 
thoughts he approached Corramahoo. 

Garret had of course long siace readied hia home, bring- 
ing tidings of all the untoward events that had attended the 
<:erentony of his recanting hia errors. 

■'Unhappy boy !*' said Ignatius; " step to the right or 
left, ill fortune attends Ibee." 

" You know,.fatbeT, you promised to forget the post," said 
Rachel. 

" Trouble abd turmoil still, and now blood has been spill- 
ed. Can I not ait down in my native borne, in, my old age, 
and live and die in peace 1" 

" Be bumljle as wo will," said Garret, " they will never 
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^ow us tbat I have Men of thetr company, and bava 
iiaard their plans ; «nd being such, I would wage outright wtr 
With them, when<$ver a chance offered to do so i^ith success) 
and last night, truly, we heard that the promised time wai 
come. A fHend of friar Patrick preached so, with a world 
mf fine tidings and promises from over sea« O'More de- 
clared himself ready, but uncle Roger held back.'' 

<< More net-work found us, as if there were not enough.^ 

<V I will visit Anastasia without dday, said Rachel, ris- 
ing. 

<< Visit Anastasia ! better perish, gfa-l ! What ails thee V 

<' We made a vow to s^ one another,' whenever a se^ 
rious feud was about to take place betwixt the families." 

** Let her come then,^rl« 'Tis Palestine that seeks the 
feud." 

<* Here is the lady,'^ observed Garret ; and Anastasia 
entered. She had not heard of her brother's fate, but learn* 
ing that a kind of encounter had taken place betwixt a par* 
ty of her brother's followers and some, probably, of O'Ma- 
hon's people, at the Hermit's welj, she had come according 
to their promise, to divert, aided by Rachel, the enmity that 
threatened to arise. The friends retired together to inter- 
change sentiments, regret diflTerences, and devise new sop- 
ports of friendship in the walks and recesses of the grove; 
Crarret's presence was not over-agreeable to Anastasia, nor 
her's indeed to him. Her glance of curiosity and astonish- 
ment brought lo his mind hia late attempt, as well as the 
pai^t hopes, which led to his apostasy and dissipation. 
Anastasia and Rachel walked forth alone. 

Garret remained with his father, who was perplexed and 
lew. 

'< For all our precautions," said the latter, >^ it seems that 
the ceremony of last night was witnessed." 

•* By M*CroHky himself," replied Garret. 

^' Then, indeed, we may expect the law's worst stretch." 

*' That we may on other accounts. The action, and the 
fate of Kit Burton were enough." 

<< Toung Kit slain 1 that indeed is a blow." 

" And M'Crosky vulture's food, for O'More seldom 
breaks word." 

It was not long afler that Uliek O'More entered, having 
first taken care to ascertain that no Saxon whom he need 
fear was paying untimely visit there. He was greeted by 
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^h Aireach, but not with the most cordial wdcome; The 
peaceable IgDatios, whose race held some sort of suprema- 
cy over the O' Mores and their wild people/ and who had ab- 
dicated or ceased to make use of such' influence, had been 
always held in contempt by the outlawed chieflain, who 
measured his expressions as Httle as he' moderated his 
thoughts. . Then the trade of rapine carried on by the 
Rappafees, ever since the ancient wars of William's timoi 
ha<i beconie a irtigma as the age grew civilized, although it 
had^pot many years back been considered a service of ho- 
nour and reputation. At . present, howeveri O'Mahon 
thought otherwise. 

Xher some few formal greetings, Ulick said, that he came, 
to consult vHth O'Mahon about the common safety ; that 
war had been in a manner declared against them by the wan- 
ton outrage of the Wtlliamites on the preceding night ; and 
that to answer the challeifge like men, was now all led to ei« 
rker. ^ 

*^ And what wouM you have me dot^' asked Ignatius, 

<< Act like an O'Mahon — raise your kerns, take to tho 
hil1*side and the wild country, .till a proper focce be gather- 
ed, then march .on Catherlogh, and drive the Hanoverians 
before us." 

Ignatius disapproved utterly of the mighty step of raising 
an Irish rebellion against English power for the hundredth 
time, and with less promise of success than had ever falsely 
flattered the country into the luckless attempt. It was not 
that he shrunk from peril, he said ; and this was no false 
boast, for the Aireach was by nature brave^ though indolent, 
and dreaded trouble or exertion far more than he did risk.. 
Neither would he stir the country to blood, and expose his 
followers to destruction, upon his own individual Wrong. 

To this Ultck stood not in wapt of reply. Jacobite argu- 
ments were at hand, obvious and ample ; but whatever 
"weight they n|ight have, they had not enough to persuade Ig- 
natius O'Mahon that heshoiditjoin in the Rapparee's wild 
proposal. He had seen enough of James at the Boyne. 
Ulick urged the noised death of the Queen, the meditated 
rising in Scotland and in England. 

<< Uiiek, my friend," exclaimed the Aireach, " friar Patri- 
cios has beem preaching all this over for the last month. It 
has been his theme lasting and fasting, I have beard 

Vol. I.— 14 
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i)i^i9a9 protobes too ofteo to trust in them ; and am too traa- 
tj of the argumeat to abide by its coqdusioo." 
. '^ Tou will stand then in all your might, O'Mabon, Uke 
^ sturdy 0X9 to be slaughtered, or more fnortifyiag stiU, you 
will suffer yourself to he turned out of the old hahitatioo 
pf your forefathers. Tou know that Master Garret's mass 
at the well has placed tou in the fangs of the law." 

" Its letter is cruel, I grant you, Ulick, and black in spirit 
as the hearts that framed it. But not so always its execu- 
tion. I have suffered much, and yet been peaceable. They 
will not be so unjust as to press th.e ruin of a lethargic old 
man.'' 

** What ! not they who drove ye to Connaugbt, O'Ma- 
bon,— who settled a stranger upon two thirds of your broad 
lands, — who charmed the weapons from your brave hands, 
with the promise that ye should be freemen, and straight 
thercafier chained them with the fetters of lilaves, — who brib- 
ed your only son to impiety against ye^ and now threatens 
your whole race^with ruin, merely because he has returned 
to virtue ?" 

<* Thou shouldest have been a friar, Ulick, and no Itappa- 
ree. You move me more tlian^ even the shaven-crowned 
Patrice. 

<< And yet I appealed but to your interest, O'Mahon. Your 
wrongs, the rilin Ihst gapes for you, the crisis of the hour, 
in which alone perhaps, for ages, a stand may be mSde for 
our rights. Durst 1 appeal to your honour 1" 

•« And why not, Sir 1 Why not, Ulick? exclaimed Igna- 
tius flushing. 

•* You have been too long a lover of ease, Aireach ; a fol- 
lower and bepraiser of moderation ; content to be but half- 
robbed, half-degraded, half-cnslavedf and from the poor 
stock of quiet and of comfort such conduct has given yoju, 
you have been too apt to mock at the wretchadnera of uty 
utter outlaws, who scorned to stoop, and who chose to live 
in caves, since our rightful palaces were denied us. You 
looked on us from the superiority, not of your old blood, 
O'Mahon, but from that of modern cunning and tim«^-aerv- 
ing, which kept for you your state, your roof)reo, and your 
cup, while to us was left but the barren hill, the rude lurkifig- 
j^lace, and yet no lack, at times, of wealth and plenty.'^ 
** Where didst learn rhetoric, O'More ?" 
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''^ In the Irish college at the Quartier St. Jaques, atl^ana. 
WhyaakyouV 

*^ I would my son Garret were there. And thou come9^ 
back to learn rtibbery in the Irbh mountains V* 

'* To levy contribiitions on my enemies, O'Mahon ; evetk 
as mightier potentates, save that these confiscate solid acres 
to their pwn and their creatures' ifses, whereas I forlhe same 
honest purpose do but confiscate purses, or now and then 
periiaps take tithe of a herd, if it be an Knglisher's; I have 
King James's commi-'sinn for Che wnr.'' 

" I quarrel hot with thy miide of kfe : but, 1 pray you keep 
your rhetoric from instituting comparison '^wixt it and minb.^ 
'* But you Will join standatds with me ? I will lead or 
follow,'* said UHck. "The possession of Catheriogh would 
be an important blow, easily struck, afibrding arms, ammuni- 
tion, and plunder for an army, and would entitle us to high 
Reward under the restored dynasty.^' 

•* Dynasty ! — ^^ay^ there is-the cant of revolutions. ** 
*< What say you, Garret O'Mahon T' said Ulick. 
* *'That I am ready for battle, and wonder now at my fa- 
ther's supineness, as lasi, nit^ht I wondered at my uncle*s." 
<^ There spokAthenld O'Mahons," snid O'Uore. 
*' And well spoken for youth,*' observed Ignatius. 
'* Age itself must echo (he cry." 

** It will require time, Mister UUck," said the Aireach ; 
«< no precipitation. Measures are not taken at the moment. 
We must first await my brother's return." 

" Tou may wait then till the day of doom," said the 
Kapparee, **llo^er O'Mahon is a prisoner." 
** A prisoner ! for what crime ?" 

<< Tim crime of having heard mass, no doubt," said 
O'More ; " the crime of having witnessed his nephew's 
penitence— that too of having been attacked in his devotions 
by a WilTiamite crew, and* of havmg seen them stam by us 
in our defence— the*crime, Aireach, it may be, of escorting ' 
tbe widow of Lord Auchinlech — the crime, in shorty-^for 
why should words be wasted ?— of being an Irishman." 

Tbe feelings of Ignatius were now indeed aroused. Re 
agitated his crutch, advanced one foot, like my uncle Toby, 
upon its stool, and endeavoured to arise. And these proofi 
of foebleness, which might reasonably have calmed his 
zeal^ had for tbe present only the effect of irritating it. Tbe 
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n^ilj Ulick bad reserved the tidtnga of. the Ouf^t captare 
for the moment in which it was likely to produce full effed, 
for that, in which the waToring mind of the Aireach needed 
the excitement of pa^ion to, produce a decision. 

*\ What is to be done T' asked Ignatius. 

To wait tfll you and your~ children also occupy a cell b a 
state prison. Or else-— —" 

"Or else- — '* 

*' Make a dash to rescue htm ; and then all of us stand 
up together." 

<* Roj^er must be rescued," said Ignatius ; ** the lady too, 
whose capture would implicate us all.'' 

<* May, if you yet think of the dangers of being imbiicai- 
ed, when an open struggle is your only safety^-" 

*< A rescue at any rate must be efiected. O'More, your 
bands are organised, are ready V* 

** Not only so ; but preparing at this moment for the ve^* 
ry attempt. Leave it to itie. I haTe, however, not yet 
spoken of that for which 1 came. It is a weighty matter ; 
and I should have chosen a more peaceful mpment4o pro*' 
pose it." 

The look of Ignatius seemed to demand whither so so- 
^ lemn a preface tended. 

<< Ulick O'More comes to demand in marriage the daugh- 
ter oS O'Mahon," uttered the Rapparee. 

" O'More does me honour. Hut is this a time to 'speak 
of alliances ?" 

<' The fittest of all times. Family alliances are true 
seals of politic ones.^^ 

<' By our lady ! a diplomatic suit and suitor* But we 
aspire not to princely rank, good Ulick ; at least, we have 
long since lost all the bene6cial privileges, and certainlj 
hold none of the inconvenit^nt ones, of which the cmellest 
- I take to be the disposal of a maiden's heart and hand by 
policy, as you call it. 1 suppoHO your next proposal would 
be to wed, as you at present ask to woo, by proxy^ and we 
should have a glibbed and bearded rapparee for O'More's 
«DVoy." 

Ignatius laughed aloud, and somewhat maliciously ; for 
the .proposal did not altogether please liim, or meet bis 
Wishes, although he thought better to allow no appeairaDca 
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of pride : and O'More had an equal portion uf resentmeiit 
OD his side to repress. 

« I ask but O'Mahon's consent to become a suitor," said 
UHck. 

** I ara glad to hear you so Itmil-jour request. 'Tis granted. 
I could scarcely suspect you of the uo- Irish trick of bar- 
gaining for a wife, without consulting the object of your 
choice. With Rachel lies the award ; her will is her own." 

<V'Tis well," '^aid the Rapparee Chief, who had as little 
doubt of hid powers of persuasiop, as he had of his talents 
in insurrectionary war. 

^' And remember, that{^a lady's heart is not carried by an 
ambuscade, or a coup de main,^ 

'* I have heard good authority to tlie contrary," said 
Ulick. 

" At least the. rescue of a captive friend is more press- 
mg. 

<< But where is the Tair Rachel ? I have but once seen 
ber^ and that but for an instant. I durst not have ventured 
, into your gay sabonsi^' ' ' 

<< And for that reason you make an hasty choice. AnoQ^ 
tho successful lieutenant of the Stuartd may choose amidst 
the beauties of tho . Court, instead of swearing fealty to a 
rustic damsel." 

Shulah, when called and questioned, informed the father 

^nd suitor that Rachel had departed with Miss Burton — it 

was possible, for Palestine ; and Ulick was consequentlv 

obliged to forego, for the present, his wish of beholding his 

self-promised bride. v 

As the Rapparee took his departure, it was understood on 
his parr that he should make an attempt upon tho escort that 
guarded Roger O'Mahon, in order to liberate him and his 
companion ; and it was at the same time understood by him, 
that in guerdon for the deed, the O'Mahons would be ready 
to commence an insurrection with him, which their power 
and induenco in the country would enable them to do with 
-cfTcct. Perhaps too, Ulick flattered himself that the rescue 
of her uncle would be one of the strongest pleas he could 
offer for himself in order to gain the good will of Rachel. 

The Aireach, lu>\yever, had no such distinct idea of tho 

compact. His first wish certainly was, that his brother and 

the Lady Auchinlech might have the power of escape ; it 

^ h^ing evident, that their remaining captive might prove not 

14* 
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onljr fatal (o tbem, but to the (airily. As to purpose of io^ 
surrectioD, however^ Ignatius was by no means decided ; he 
bopedi indeed, that all was true which he beard respecting 
the hopes of the Stuarts ; but he hesitated to bestir hims^» 
uqtil these should appear better-founded or more manifest. 
He shrunk from putting into a state of outlawry and destruc- 
tion, a niimdtous host of followers, that trusted to his pru' 
d^nce as to his chieftainship, and who were ready to obey 
his nod. , - 

The celerity of Willomer in the mean time^^isappointed 
Ulick of his immediate purpose. The prisoners were con- 
veyed to Catherlqgh without impediment or opposition, and 
the Rappareo was compiled to defer his project of rescue 
imtil Roger O'Malion should be on his road to the metro- 
pplis. This removal, in the case of an important prisonci^ 
was probable* * 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Miss Bi'HTon had quitted Palestine for the purpose o:' 
seeing and conversing with Rachel O'Mahon, before she 
had heard of the sad death of her brother. A tumult; or a 
fierce struggle betwixt the oppressing and the oppressed 
party in the countiy, was not a circumstance of scr rare oc> 
curience, as to terrify any on account of th^ possible con- 
sequences. Those indeed might at times bo fatal, but fata! 
for the most part to some bold ringleader of the peasantry. 

Other interests occupied for the time the young lady's 
thoughts. Betwixt her and Chef O'Mahon, as belbre ob- 
served, as between him and the family of Palestine, there 
had existed a distance and a coolness, owing in the first place 
to the relapse of Garret. This cause, although it might 
produce momentary separation, was not sufficient to have 
produced mutual coldness or pique. Such, however, on 
Anastasia's Side existed, and was produced by MsLJor Willo- 
mer's insidious information, and as insidious comments 
thereon. 

It fully bespeaks the state of Anastasia's feelings, that 
thp slight hints thrown out ^y the English officer's malice^ 
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idspecting what he bad witneaiMd ^f the iatertor of OaHa'^ 
inahoD, were sufficient ta aisquiet her,fiot only upon the 
hearing, but materially to disturb her peace afterwards. She 
longed to see Rachel O'Mahon, in order to solve her doubts, 
to relieve her anxiety, ^ven by becooifng assured of what 
pained her. Jkn excuse or opportunity were both long want- 
ing, /their mutual promise to see one another^ when aa 
open feud thi;eatened to take place between the faoijltes, now 
oflfered it: for althoiigh the tidings of Ipr brother's fate had 
not then reached 'her, it was now rumoured at Palestine, that 
the O'Mihons had been 4he ** head and ftont" of this des- 
perate violation of law and public peace. ^ 

" It is the last time, I fear, that we shall meet, Rachel,'' 
said Anastasiai V and lam comedo take advantage of it. 
These gathering feud^ will put another long interval of cold- 
ness betwixt the families. That unfortunate, fickle Garret 
is the cause of all.'' 

*^ Tet he lays the ordinal blame with you. Had you but 
liBarkened to his suit—-" / 

>< Neither the Aireach nor his daughter would have for- 
given me. Tour father would have said, that the Williamite 
knight's daughter looked to the remainiiig lands of Cor- 
rainahon." 

*^ And was that your reason for coolness, Anastasia ?" 

^ No, it truth, Rachel ; there were 'others as strong and 
inexplicable as those which, cherished in another breast,^ 
drove my cousin, Amy ad Burton, from his home and native 
land." 

** AYell, it glads me to hear this. It is then neither the 
name tror the 4)apist conaexion of O^Mahon, that caused 
yGfu to turn frpm my brother." 

"To share your opinion t)f his impiety and ingratitude, 

{lachel, was reason enough ; and for him now to impute his 

errors and misfortunes to 'my cruelty, forsooth !— but we, 

(Womankind, are sure to be made to bear the blame of all 

men's errors." 

For some time the friends thus^ conversed together, each 
avoiding the topic that most interested them. This was the 
ca^e, at least, with Anastasia, who knew not how or on what 
pretext to question Rachel respecting the fair unknown, the 
-religieuse of Corramahon. 

Bhulah was at length seen making towards them, breathless 
v^ith baste, and the importance of the news she had gathered 



and bfoughl^^itber ftom ovefheariDf Ttliek, or baving exCncC* 
ed k from his fbllowera. 

<« Ettiood and undooe P was the first words of her com- 
muoiciitioD,— ^< ruined and undone, quite and entirelj." 

<« What is the matter, Shuidh ?^ 

« Sir Kit Burton's dochter 'II know that» fast enon^b. 
M^Crosky's a dead man. at any rate. 'Tomey that he was, 
and fther^ to boot, he didn't escape black Ulick." 

** He was no friend nor faToorite of mine," said Anastar 
sia ; '' but I am sorry for the unfortunate man.'' 

<< j^eep your sorrow, agra: you'll want it." 

<^ What can the old woman mean t Surely my bro* 
iher— " 

»< Roger O'Mahon 's taken by the Wiltiamites," said Shu- 
lab. 

'* Taken ! What, made a prisoner of t" 

** Ay, in troth, and Shister Shusan wid him.'^ 

** It is some idle report," said M&s Burton ; <* for what 
should he be taken ? But who is Sister Susan V 

<^ From whom have yeu heard this V asked Rachel. 

" Ulick O'More's own mouth." 

'< Who is Sister Snsan T" repeated Anastasia. 

** A fugitive nun, that the priest, Patrick, brought hither 
for refuge ; or rather, a lady of the court of St. Germain's, 
in a nun's habit." 

^ What could have brought such a personage hither V 
re-asked Miss Burton. 

<< I knc^T not. What crime can they havo found in my 
poor undo ?" 

'^ Musha ! it 's asy to find the like agin one nf us. Sicu^ 
to crass oneself is trason^ to go jo hear mass at the Well, 
still worite ; and to have seen Master Garret on his knees 
again afore a true priest, af\er having put up his horse with 
a false one, is the devil an all." 

•* There must be more cause than this, Ursula, I am cer* 
tain," said Miss Burton. 

'< If Master Roger was caught running away with the 
shister," said Shulah, ** wouldn't that be the devil to pay ? 
And myself '11 he'bound he was ; for he was a wild bit of a 
gossoon when he had'nt a beard to his face ; and it 'd be 
odd, if foreign parts had mended his manners in that." 

" Now, get you gone, Shulah," said Rachel; "you ca* 
lumniate the lady, and wrong my'uncle.'' 
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/^^ IT you go io big words, Hissie, I *m done wid yott* t 
owe nauthiDg to the lady or the shister ; and nun ad ahe 
i% she^caalook from the comer of her eye, as if it wara't 
ber beads she ;was thinking of. That myself '11 swear. 
And what 's Roger the worse for gallanting her off : he has 
no sworn love to forsake, as ever I heard tell of." 

" Ursula is right," said Anastasia ; <* I see no cause 
whatever.'^ 

** Good luck to me ! I forgot the best part of my bid- 
ding." 

" 'Tis time 'twas spoken." 

'< UUck O^More would lay his cap at the feet of Rachel 
O'Mahon." 

<* What, the Rapparee ! .Heaven defend us ! Good Shu-* 
lah, give answer, I am gone to Palestine." 

*^ Troth then, he is* a boilld black fellow ; as pretty a 
sight as a maiden might look at," said Shulah. *< If you 
saw him by the side of the silken-timb Saxon.'^ 

<< Go, good Shulah ; for the present I could not see any 
one. My uncle's imprisonment afflicts mo; I will go to 
Palestine, to t atherlogh, and learn the cause of bis capture." 
. ** A glance of your eye to black Ulick would free Roger 
O'Mahon fa»(fer than all the power of the Burtons," said 
Shulah, hngerin^. But the young' ladies had turned tfpon 
the path, and left the old woman to return with the excuse 
of Rachel, which she did, muttering imprecations upon 
Willomer for having turbed the head and stoleb the heart of 
her manter's daufihter. ' ^ 

, *^ I feared that woman would bring us seme misfortune," 
aaid Rachel. 

<< Our sex in fault i^ain," reJQined Hiss Burton. ** Do 
you suppose that the ^lant Chef was passive in this elope* 
nent, or do you account him a boy, whom if bright eyes 
entice, bright eyes are to bear the blame t" 

<* You mistake. How can you talk of elopement ? This, 
a fugitive lady, one whom your WiUiamtte friends sought 
often, and whose liberty or whose life was in danger. She 
game to Gorramahon for protection." 
^^ And why to Cortamilhon ?" 

** The Jacobites think the old Irish their friends, natural- 
ly. Besides, my uncle Imew her of old, in France." 

^( Indeed 1 thea she had the claim of acquaintance, of in- 
iimacy, peifa^." 
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coming! They questioned her most perseveringlyy with i 
sinoating mildness, with menace, with canninsr; but the lady 
had nought to produce, or to discover. What roeddliag 
fool, thought thej, amongst our legislature, could have abo< 
limbed the wholesome u^e of tort\^, that efficient inter- 
roAitort 

Willomer bad in the meantime reached his quarters, and 
was soon greeted by his friend and brother officer, Morley, 
with the salutation, 

" Ob ! what cheer, comrade t Did you UH in with the 
'rebel forces P 

« Icod did I ! and have taken With my own hand their 
commaodant, being no other than our old acquaintance the 
priggish dtmitoldt of Lotus It Grand.^* 

<*Did he muster strong ? The good burgesses here talk 
of thousands ; and their wives and daughters are in such a 
pretty panic, that I envy the Bapparee rogties, shotild they 
prove victorious." 

** The Chips force boded ipore danger to us, sparks, than 
to the pretty burgessry of Catherlogh, that I pffomise you. 
Dame Nature was his general, or hrigadier Cupid, for I met 
ihe fellow in command, simply, of a very pretty woman.^ 

<^ Now, by the god of Orange 1 as little M'Crosky used 
to swear, thou art more fortunate than Marlborough himself. 
Tou obtained the prize you sought'' 

«' What prize ?" 

<< The daughter of the old savage, yonder — the niece of 
your civilized acquaintance*'^' 

" Nay, not her. Your wisdom might suppose some other 
beauty flying with the swain." 
• "Who! the Burton]" 

" Nor yet her. One clttd in all the charroa of ineogniio. 
Do you remember the pretty piece of devotion I caught in 
the Grove?" 

" The nun you so expatiated on." 

^* Even the re/fgtetMe, one whose glance would have melted 
away a convent grate ; who has manners such as VerniUes 
alone could teach, and a power of repartee that she must 
have cauffht from—- >" 

•« Parc^uar." 

" Farqhuar's a vulgar recruiting captain, my dear felk>w< 
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compared with the comt wt whom I would name; did I but 
know of bim-~" 

^* Paas for that, geatlo Major. Hast thou the gray steed V* 

*' Stabled. Would I could say as rooch of the fairer part 
of ibe capture." 

*' The oun-^why not have sent her to quat tera V* 

"* Would the nun's acquaiatancoi the Chtf^ iiave been 
aUentr* 

'< Let him speak. What care burgess or magistrate for 
audi Papist interlopers. Might we not punish t^ni in our 
mode, and guard them better than the gaoler V* 

** Nay, but the nun's not a nun, bul a fine lady ; one too, 
all as deserving of a state prison, as Master O'Mahon's self; 
a mighty eapture, the widow of some Jacobite lord, who 
came hither to die in the bogs." 

^* A widow, and fair, and titled ! And thou hast delivered 
up such a victim to those red-hot civilian ruffians f 

" What couW 1 do ?" 

'* Let her escape." 

'^ With the troops at my back, and Chef Roger at my side. 
Dost want a step in the regiment, Morely, that you would 
havo me stake my commission?" 

** Would I had had the command of the scouring party !" 
said Mprley. 

** I wish with all my soul you had," rejoined his friend ; 
^*I but volunteered to go upon it, in order that I might at the 
same time have been ordered to take militsry possemion of 
the O'Mahens' house, a post that would suit me. But our 
old Colonel, it seems, has ordered it otherwise." 

« Such then was your aim. And art thou not narrow- 
hearted, Willomer, to be so taken up with this baby-love of 
thine, — for Vm told she is but a chir, — that you could not 
find room to play the generous gallant by a lovely and noble 
dame 1" £ven if it could notl>e done in your own favour, 
had you not comrades t" 

**Zonnds! Morely, what would you roakeof me?— go 
to ! There is the dame, lodged at old Whittle's ; the mayor 
or sovereign, or what you will,— chief magistrate of 4he 
ft>wn. The churl has been so awed and won upon b^ the 
lady's nobleness and loveliness, that he vows tlie gaolia no 
til lodgment for sueh a traitor ; so his own house is to he 
her prison." ~ 

Vol. I.— 16 
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^\ 8bj you 80 ? Theii there is tbe possibility of a covp ii 
main.** 

** Najy but we must Orst recoonottre." 

After a convivial hour or two spent together, the brother 
officers, warming in their project, resolved to go forward io 
it, uncertain as they were as yet what it should be. Ac- 
cordingly, they left their barracks and proceeded to Master 
Whittle's, the worshipful chief of the municipality of Cather- 
logh, head magistrate for tlie nonce, owing to the disappear- 
ance of M'Grosky and the seclusion of Sir Christopher Bur- 
ton since the death of his son, and, what was more impoit- 
ant to the pair of gallants, selfKsonstituted goaler of the state 
prisoners brought in during the day* 

They found ihe citizen's mansion wearing the signs of ils 
new charactei;* A guard of pp|ice were in possession of 
hall and hall* door, and were kept employed in ans.wering or 
non-answering jlho questions of the curious, who gathered io 
crowds around, and in now and then using force to keep off 
the more obtrusively inquisitive ! The plumed and brajded 
heroes of Deloroine's were not so to be denied* They, 
pushed on their way, regardless of sword or baton ; and al* 
though the constabulary gentlemen eyed their mihtary 
brethreil with jealousy, and desired much to apply to tbeio 
the same rigours which they used to the crowd, they never- 
theless shrunk from the attempt, and the dragooa officers 
entered. . ' 

Honest Master VVinttle and his dame were destined to be 
perpleaed and pestered this same day, and in a manner, tru- 
ly, least to be expected by them. A soul of truer blue, a 
greater friend of Pit>testant ascendancy, and to the Hanover 
succession, could noi be than the magistrate, as far at least 
as he understood those things : and to a plebeian papist who 
came within the exercise of his legal authority, he would 
have shown his political leanings severely. Even Roser 
O'Mahon he might have dismissed unceremoniously to gm; 
but to the Liady Auchiolecb, a peeress, even though but a 
Ja*bobite one, he felt more respect. His f^rst impulse whs 
indeed that of humanity, to afibrd such acconunodation as 
his walls contained. But his deference soon increased to a 
pitch, neither reconcilable with his politics or his equanimity) 
whea he found himself in the company of th^ noble dame, 

at once awed, and fascinated by her manners and her beAr- 
ing. 
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It is not without reafson that princes and their representa- 
tives show themselves so scrupulous about points of ed- - 
quette^aod precedency. Trifling as these seem, the success. 
' ii pretension or resistance in them, of^en decides matters of 
vital importance. And this holds in merely social life, as 
Well as in that which is public or politicaL There, address 
will always OYorcome talent, firmness bear away the palm 
I ftxrni modesty, and reserve from candour. 

The deference and respect shown by Mr. Whittle to his 
prisoner was so extreme, that the Lady Au^^hinlech could not 
but take advantage of it. In her wild traverses and sojourn- 
ing through Connaught and other parts of Ireland, her ideas 
of self- importance had been worn away in rude collision with 
danger, with rude enemies, and barbarian friends. At Cor- 
ramabon even, and elsewhere, her djisguise bad omde her 
used a(id reconciled to the habits of common life. Now a 
captive, homely fare and cold^ reception would not have 
come unexpected to her. But the Williamite magistrate 
and «Mmy, on the contrary, recalled by his courtesy the 
/Tank >hat she held, fmd the respect she had been accustomed 
to. And when proferred, she accepted it proudly, ais her 
dkie. 

When-the officers entered, they accordingly found the fair 
captive, whom thejf came to visit, cnthroned.in a high^backad 
~ chftir of state, usually reserved in the mansion for such dig- 
nitaries as the Knight of Palesiine or his lady. Her bearing 
became ber seat, her countenance expressing high disdaui, 
under which, however, an experienced eye, hke Willomer-s 
could discover the enjoyment of the pain to which she put 
ber hosts. Roger O'Mahon sate silent. The lady had 
grown almost weary cf her game, when the eiitry of-tbe 
two military gallants came to add fresh interest to the 
scene. 

" We came to see bow your piusoners fared, Master Whit- 
tle^" said Willomer, after divers salutations. 

** They have had the best of the farm-yard and the cellar," 
said the host. . 

«} Better welcome than our son Neddy," quoth the dame, 
<< were he home and of age the morrow." 

« These are good and loyal folk in truth, Sir. King 
James himself could not have been better tended, were bis 
royal self in Catherlogh," said Lady Auchinlecb. 

^' Defend us," said the fnagistratei ** that's treason^" - 
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^ << What, to give King Janes wberewiih to staj his ato- 
roach, or to aiippoae the thiDg 1" 

*' M'Ciosky would make it treason to have overheard it* 
So bless yoU| good lady, and spake no more of King Sht* 
nils, and Lewis Kntturz, or they'll be hauling die over the 
coals for listening to it." 

<' Tou had better speak these unutterable things in French, 
lady, if you must utter them, and so not offend our right 
Protestant ears by pelitioal bhisphemy, in Engliah at IomC 
Pardon me, lovely lady," continued Willoroer, in the foretgn 
tongue he recommended, '* that I have been instrumental n 
depriving you of your liberty." 

<< Um !" said the lady, with the malice tfmt was dear to 
her ; '* late repentance. Tou have done your devain^ I 
must say, more lis a lieutenant de police^ Umbi wm an oflbwr 
of eavalry.'* 

<< Just what I told him," said Moriey, <* and mj 
rsproaohes have brought him hither to make yoa amends.** 

<< Or to make them yourself, since I am so onwoilhy." 

<< And what amends, good gentlemen, have ye in year 
power or intention to n»ke V* 

Money here <^me forward, making a string of gaOaat 
protestaAaons^ and at length stretched fcnth his Inmd to seise 
that of Lady A — — . She allowed him to advance ae fiir 
as to be in the most ridicubus posture if cheekedy and then 
burst forth into a loud laugh, that seemed as if it had been 
some time repressed, and the poor dragoon was driven abadc 
and prostratcKl in impudence at least, as by the espknion of 
a cannon* 

This was foreseen by Wilkwier, who had put forward his 
more rude companion on purpose that be might receive a 
check, and be henceforwaid a more humble associate. He 
himself continued, but ipore covertly and cautiously, the 
homage that his ceinrade displayed so abruptly, and 
joined with it his ofiera to rescue her from her confine- 
ment. 

<< It would be indeed a service rendered, to rescue us from 
the hands of our enemies," saki Lady A. ; *^ but bow is it 
to be done t" 

^< * Love has wings,* ** said Willomer ; <^ at least, to be 
more prosaic» it baa tedders, and—" 

'* I would have no implements of escape taken from that 
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store-boUse/' rejoined the lady. << I am afraid that you take 
the worthy Mr. Whittle's parlour for the stage of Dniry« 
Lane ; and yourselves for bis majesty's servants in another 
department from that in which your coats bespeak you 
As for me, I must seem Mrs/ Yerbtviggen to you, - else you 
surely would not address your common-place gallantry to 
roe." 

She was iuterrupted by a world of excuses and protesta- 
tions on the part of Wilbmer; intermixed, ^however, with 
gaiety and irony, so that he might turn all into' ridicule, and 
draw back as from an idle pastime, if his advances were 
ijioooured by no serious return. 

'* What say you, O'Mabon, to these offers?" demanded 
the lady of her fellow prisoner. 

<< Lady Auchinlech is the best judge," said Rpger ; ''iter 
escape-is important, and all is to be rbked totittainit; al- 
though I had rather that the blame of want of diligence 
should fall'upon a^ professional gaoler, than on poor W hittle 
here, who has been so civil aod^ considerate." 

''Poor man!" said Lady Auchinlech » '^ but wo are not 
to forego our own safety, in ordf;r to spare him a scolding.^' 

'* No, in truth, that were an extreme of generosity. For 
myself, however, I am resolved to abide here, and await the 
award of law upon my brother. I cannot abandon him." 

<< You will be aa near him in O'More's fastnesses as here, 
or perhaps in Dublim prisoQ." < • 

** I will neither trust, nor ally wilh the Rapparee,'' quoth 
lloger. '< I have not conspired against the £ng1ish Govem- 
nejit, of which, whatever opinion I may have, I despair the 
overthrow : I despise the imbecile Stuarts, and am noionger 
>f their partizajis." 

<' What ! thou too, Brutus !" said Willomer, in a tone 
iialf ironic. 

/' In truth, I might repeat it," said Lady Auchinlech; 
' but Chief O'Mahon will think better of this, when be ^es 
he path of safety open to both of us. However he' may be 
'ega^less of himself, he will surely not desert me." 

*• Are not here two trusty squires," quoth the C7rr/i * 
' whom, if vows and honour bind, you may trust?" 

<' If, Chef O'Mahon ; a prisoner should not insult iif, as 
ve can have no amends." 

" True, Sir ; and it is not my aim." 

15* 
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*rl regret. Sir," said Willonier, <' that we have it iamz 
power to be of use to this la^-^t seems to grieve yoo." 

^ Yet be of use, and we shall be fiieods— for the time, at 
least." 

<< Rather a choilish saittple of the reiMwiied Court of 
Louis ; but let it pass. LaAr, we are at your aervice.^' 

'<^Aod I aeoept jout duty.'' 

<< But we must begoo»; for old Wbtttle seeSM to read 
our ^aas in his wonderment." 



CHAPTER XIV. 



\ 



Ulicx O'More had lefl Corramahon for the purpose of 
hastily collectiog a' band of his followers, and of ntakmg an 
attempt therewith to rescue the Aireach's brother from the 
hands of his captors. These, however, had made great ce- 
lerity, and Vlick arrived only in time to observe their trium- 
phant entry into the town. He vented his disappointment 
in the only way he now might, in words, and vowed ven- 
geance for the future with a resolve not again to miss his 
purpose. The failure thwarted him. He had now to re- 
turn to Corramahon. to press his council and suit upon Ig- 
natius O'M abon, not lacked, as be expected, with the strong 
claim of having liberated Roger, but with the necessity of 
offering excuses, and of making promises of future success, 
ii^stead of bringing an earnest of present 

Rachel had in the meantime returned from Palestine, 
where she found that one of her name could no longer be 
welcomed. She had witnessed Anastasia's grief, and was 
afl^ted by it. She did not want to be so reminded of those 
that hung over her family and home. The consequences to 
b^ expected from the mere circumstances of Garret's open 
relapse were known to her. What must these be, when ag- 
gravated by its having given rise to a tumult and to the spill- 
ing, of blood ? The sudden arrest of her uncle spoke si^ffi- 
ciently ; and on her father the blow could not fail to fall like- 
wise* 

She found the Aireach in a state of extreme anxiety, in 
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expectalioD of some tidii^ of Koger'ti fate> or of Ulick's 
attempt. 

<' No tidings of Roger ?*' asked he. 

'* None, save that he is a prisoner." . - 

** Why did he return to this fated huid^ to see us an in- 
stant forsooth, and share our misfortunes*? Am not all 
countries, siotve his own, a, home to the Mebman, a safer 
hoaoe, a more honourable sojourn-? But we will save him. 
O'More will rescue htm, and Roger sh^ll bear my children 
to safety beyond the seas, whilst I myself remain to combat ' 
with the English vultures. '^ 

** What say you, (ather ?' said Rachel '* I wfll never, 
forsake you." 

*' And you would tawy !— fbr what (ate ?"' 

** To be thy guard, inther, to watch and tend thee." 

** And if a gaoler should take thy place, what would be- 
come of thee, gtfl 1" • 
. '' Nay, they will not separate us." 

** Or slay, and be the wife of'Ulick, the bloody O'More. 
I shiiok from it ; and yet why ? He is Irish« true Irish, 
Rachel ; and.in bis very bai:barism, but what a true Irish- ' 
roan should be. He is independent" 
. '' Talk not to me of black UHck. I will not look upon 
him." * 

" What, if he rescue thy uncle ?" 

'< Pay him his price. Let not Rachel 0'Mahon4>ecdroe 
a robber's guerdon.'' 

" My proud girl, niy Rachel I Be thy will free for me ; 
I would not bind you with a rush. But if Ulipk O'More 
•does by us the firien\]ly deed, he should be courteously 
treated." 

** If he read my smile of courtesy too freely, I would have 
your frown, father, to second mine." 

^' But telitme, giH," said the Aireacb, drawing his daugh- 
ter towards him, — *' what a time for such questioning ; yet 
little leisure of parley may exist between us hereafter ; — 
\vhom wouldst thou wed?"— A long pause. — " 'Tis time, 
full time, though I never would allow myself to think so till 
this moment ; for I loved thee* selfishly, and would have kept 
thee, ay, loven from happiness. But now, the thunder-storm 
is about to burst, and may separate us— thine own father 
goao, thoa shoulddt have somewhere to fly for succour ; and 
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selfish men may pursue thee, or worse beiogSy though these 
I dread not. You have been haughty, girl, proud." 

** And should I not ha^re been so I*' ' 

^< A jot, but not over-much. The pride yf women so 
often falls over into misfbrtune. Tou contemned Amyas 
Burton; you scorn Ulic O'More; you — " Rachel here 
grew pale, — *' I could'mentien others." 

<( Do you blame me thus, that I do not love T' asked Ra- 
chel. 

« No, not s6. I do but regret, that in the hour of com- 
ing misfortune, fate has not provided thee wiHi a stay, per- 
haps with an avenger.^' 

'* Regret ! ah, my father, what words !" and Rachel leant 
her head upon her parent's hand, sobbinj^ with fulness of 
heart, that was far beyond his comprehension, and at the 
same time mustering up courage for a confession of what 
the Aii'each's wishes seemed half to meet Shcivas inter- 
rupted, howeyer, by the re- appearance of Ulick O'More 
and her brother Garret. 

<< Roger O'Mahon is freo!^' half exclaimed, half asked 
the Ai reach. > 

** Not for tl^s once,'' replied the Rapparee. '< The dra- 
goons sped fast to the shelt^ of the town. We could scarce- 
ly obtain a glimpse of them." 

'* And my brother and this unlucky lady ? — " 

^'Are under Wiliamite custocW ; not in gaol, however ; 
so far I loamed — but in Master whittle's mansion, of which, 
mayhap, we may try the strength." 

** It would he in vain, O'Biore— *wbuld but exasperate. 
We will abide our fates." 

<* Nay, I can half promise, that Roger O'Mahon sh^l be 
free ere to-morrow's dawn. Let not the first shade of ill 
success break the solemn purposes of manhood.-" 

The conversation continued, Ulick exhorting, promising, 
boasting and expostulating, screwing up with aH his powers of 
eloquence the Aireach to resentment, and laying down plans 
of warfare and resistance, that his passive auditor neither 
assented to, nor gainsayod. The Rapparee all this time 
took slight or no notice of Rachel O'Mahon, who, bowed 
in sorrow, and seated by chance on a low seat or stool, 
wore little the appearance of the daughter of the mansion. 
Ulick once east his eyes towards her, and no more. The 
reader will remember, that long since, when the Rapparee 
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caitta upoD a simflar quest as at prMent, and was prevented 
from pfoaecutiiig it by the viditoci at Corranlaboti, iirho 
coflBMlled him to ensconce himself with^ riar Patricius in 
the tort, he bunt forth aliruptly upon the alarm of old Ur- 
sttla's tidings. Hen -then perceived a fair form leaning 
upon the arm of Roger O^Mahon, and to her he hastened 
to ptj^ his gailant sahitations, as to the daughter of igna- 
tius. Such he at once concluded her to be, and ever since, 
the commanding figure of Anaslasia Burton represented in 
bif idea the dasighter of O'Mi^on. To it his heart, as well 
as his policjy became devoted; and bad he encountered 
the daughter of the Knight of Palestine by chance, to her 
he would have poured foith all the anient vows of a wild 
Irishman's affection* 

His present neglect of Rachel is hence not to be wonder- 
ed at. And much reason as bad the young lady to rejoice 
at diis, or be infifierent to it, it nevertheless piqped ber. A 
savage to have first tbeiaodalntv to come as a suitor to one 
whom be had never seen, and moreover the impertinence 
to overleok the object of his aeekiag, when first seen :— 
the petulant and proud girl forgot her sorrow in her resent- 
ment. 

She still, however, preserved her humble postuie, and 
viewed with disgust the miatnre of ferocity and cunning 
that marked the Rapparee's council and converse with her 
father. Not even the patriotic theme, which he took up 
and swelled with seme eloquence^ bad the power to move 
her ; she thought of the bland and accompKsbod Willomer, 
the good^'humoured apathy with which he ever treated these 
stirring subjects, and the mockery which he was wont to pour 
upon such barbarous and idle enthusiasm. The English gal- 
lant had, in fact, killed the virtue of patriotism within her ; and 
at the same time his baleful tongue had made progress in per- 
verting or destroying other virtues no less essential. H6w 
could she resist, or discover, or disbelieve the artful roan of 
the world 1 the rude, uninstructed, idealess, the child of na- 
ture abandoned to herself, sufficiently stocked With pride to 
keep off all mistrust of others or herself, and equally so 
with vanity, whioh gave the inmdtous such power over her." 

M But where is the fiiir Rachel t'' exclaimed the Rap- 
paree, interrupting himself, as he perceived the attention of 
O'Slahon to relta, and the old man to sway hie body and 
roll bis eye^as if to escape fi'om ft wearisome theme. " One 
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Would think I were an ogre, that she so shuns me. ^ Palei- 
« tine surely can be no bower for her to hauHt in sUch times ts 
these?" , 

Ignatius looked almost angrily at the dulness of Ulick, 
and his firiend' Garret endeavoured to set him right, when a 
laugh, and a sharply sardonic one from the insignificant and 
forgotten little female personage at the Aireach's feet start- 
led O'More. 

The Rapparee took her for the bower maid, probably, of 
the absent ^daughter of the mansion ; and as she arose some* 
what, her disheveled hair and garments in no trim order, 
occasidned by her hurrying to Palestine, her return, her sor- 
row and anxiety, together with the late words of her father, 
which had produced in her a paroxysm of feeRng — these 
' appearances confirmed UUck in his double mistake. 

" What do you laugh at. Miss Malapert?" quoth lie. 

'' At the Ogre, agral what else?" replied Rachel, assum- 
ing the tongue and accent of a peasant of that class in which 
the estimation of the Rapparee evidently pkiced her. 

'* And you do take me for one ?" said Ulick, not pleased. 

'' Ye are a dawny Httle man, in troth, to be the fee-faw- 
fum of the story-book ; but your talk, and your doings, and 
your cut-purse look make up."- 

Ignatius endeavoured to restrain his daughter, while the 
nettled Rapparee actually laid his hand upon his skene. . 

'* Look you ! the gallant, that comes a wooing," cried 
Rachel, '< and that grasps his knife at the shrill sound of a 
girl's tongue, could he do less than plunge it in her breast, 
were she his ? Bless you, my sweet Mistress Rachel, you 
have been lucky to escape the sight of him. May the co- 
ronach be sung over your grave, afore the bridal song he rais- 
ed for you with the like of him." 

This bitter railing was a dreadful trial for the Rapparee, 
who,. with all his national respect for womankihd, having yet 
never enjoyed their society, or herded in fact but with beings 
rude as himself, could with difficulty restrain his anger, and 
could not restrain it from showing itself by the same signs with 
which he was accustomed to tnenace or respond to a nranly 
enemy. As to Garret he stood aghast, and Ignatius, though 
perplexed, war neither unamused nor displeased at the artifice 
made use of by his daughter. He shared^ indeed, her re- 
sentment at O'More's awkwardoeas, mdeness^ and want of 
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discernment, and Was not sorry to see bim punished and 
V repulsed. ^ 

'< If a maiden durst so have wagged her tongue in the Cas- 
tle o^ O'Jtfore— " 

'* In his cave, you mean, Sir,'' said the unrelenting Ra- 
chel, 

*^ She should be turned forth to the wild." 

" And the maiden would bless the punishment." 

'* £nough girl," said the Aircach. *< You forget ihe cour- 
tesy due to a friend. Were you what O'More supposes 
you, I promise you no less punishment than that which he 
threatens should be yours. As it is, the punishmeni be on 
him, and^is rudeness, and his blunders. He ^bas merited 
every blow he hath received," 

** How, Aireach !" exclaimed the Rapparee ; << this the 
commencement of your alliance ?" 

« Aye, truly, Ulick, and mayhap its termination loo. This 
girl of the sharp tongue^ this bower-maid, she at my feet, is 
the daughter of O'ldahon." 

Ulick O'More started back in astonishment, and stared 
at Rachel, who returned the gaKe*^ witl^ a malicious 
.smile. 

<< This is sonie trick," cried O'More : << I have beheld 
the daughter of O'Mahon." 

.'* And where, good gallant ?" * , 

<' In yonder groVe, upon Roger O'Mabon's aruL . She 
was tall and fair, majestic — '' 

'< And as queen<ltiie as poor Rachel ^'Mahon is not," 
, said Rachel. ^* Hie thee to Palestine for a bride. Master 
Ulick ; for she^ you speak of, was Anastasia Burton. Hie 
thee to Palestine. The Knight will welcome the slayer of 
his son, the daughter the slayer of her brother; the Wil- 
liamite grandee will stretch forth the hand to the Jacobite 
outlaw. Tou have prudence, as well as taste." 

<' Confusion !" said Ulick ; '< can he speak truth V 

<V Nought else," said the Aireach. 

''Nought else," repeated Garret. <* Ulick, n^y friend, 
you have been dreaming." 

« I will be avenged for all the world." 

<' Kty thou couldsl not woo and wed it. That would be 
vengeance," said Rachel. 

'* Peace ! young bitter tongue ;^you may want an aveng' 
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er eie long, maideo, and 'tmr» bsttar have a friend, ihaD 
fiod aa enemy in O'More." 

«« And dial is bat Iha truth, Rachel,'' md the Airaacfa. 

'« Mj bumoHT ia aalif fied,'' aaid Racliel ; ** and I foigi?e 
bim, though I care IttUe for his fiiendship." 

<< Forgive 1'' said the Rapperee ; <* that shoald be^ nj 
part" 

<' Now; out upion thee for a gallant ! But where shoald 
gallantry be learned in the bogs V^ 

*< It has not been wanting there, as English ooorts of 4>ld, 
and more than English coerts, could lall/' still argued 
Ulick. 
, << TheA the bogs ha^e degenerated," said RacheL 

** They have truly, aioee the daughters of Erin make a 
mockery of its sons, and psefer to thm the smooth- bearded 
and the wily Saxon." 

Rachel's colour here arose, aad her pride felU She felt 
herself at the mercy of him whom she had been so loog-toT' 
mealing. But the Rapparee relieved her. 

" Farewell, Rachel O'Maboo l** said he ; ^< let oor feud 
cease with our tongues* May your pride' never stand in 
need of a warm friend, nor your wit of a good-humoured foe. 
Farewell, Aireach ! to-morrow will lell you more of Roger 
O'Mahon's fate." So saying, he tpek his departure, <3amt 
accompanying him. The youth had become of late at- 
tached to the Rapparee, and at all events he felt himself more 
secure with the outlaw, than within the precincts of Corra* 
mahon, which were tech momeat.liable to a visit iirom the 
WiUiamite troops or police. * 

Ulick beat his course 'moodily from Corramahon. He 
soon cleared grove and enclosure, and gaining the open 
heath, he hrushed across it freer, aed his pride gathered as if 
he felt himself in his natural elenieot 

<< I was not made for wooing, that is GqcPd truth of it," 
was his first lefledion. For aU the despondent force of 
this, he did not fling at oaoe his amorous or matrimonial 
ideas to the winds. He was solitary in his mountain fkst- 
ness, and although he might have remained contented with 
its solitude, had no means of breaking or varying it occur- 
red, yet now for months he had promised himself to raise up 
the ruined v(alls of his castle, to place therein a dame, and 
have an honoured home as a place of refo^ from toil, and 
a cynosure X0 which he might revert his view while uefurl* 
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(ng Bad ttdvaociog his stKodarrf in the war that he fonnw 
to be immediate. Tlw momeot was iU-choieD fot luch 
thoughts ; but vhea do they not love to come' out of 
eeuon, and coatmry to all the rules of pcriic; and pru; 
dencfl t 

UKck thought of bearing Bw«j Anaatasia Burton. Abduc- 
tion has been a mode of' wooing frequent, and indeed b^i- 
tional amongst the ancient Irish. Their laoal regular we>^ 
ding mimicB it in its ceremoqy. For« full h«lf faonr the 
idea pleased the Rappoiee ; and he was full of it, of TeaolU- 
tiooa end plans cooseqaeal upon i(, as bis ateps boife him at 
a pace which Garret O'M&hoB breathUsaly fotjpwed. 

At once Ulick paused, and opened hit soh^e to his cpn- 
f anion. It waa a daring aod a dificolt one^^Jtnd had neqd 
of being seconded by tho approTal of onMtWr. For some 
latent reasoo it jarred upon Garret 0'Mahon*a ear, and was 
diapleasiDg to him. Tnio, he had biinself no loDger snj 
hopes of obtaining Anaatasia ; my, he might entertain some 
slight wish of being avenged upon ber, — but not in this la- 
ahioD. He shrunk from seeing her the captire of a aavage, 
^nd be accordingly set himself to combat the wild and aod- 
den idea that bad sprang op in the breast of O'M ore, with 
all the ingenuity of which he was maater. He represented 
the difficulties, tha . vongeanco, the force that the outrage - 
would call down ; its interference with his political views 
aod hopes, and the evil colour that could be put upon such 
a purely selfish attempt of a Jacobite partizan, at a time 
when all his efforts were demanded to be put forth in the 
common cause. His choice of a wife from a hig^ Wil- , 
liamite family might in a sinlSlar manner be represented to 
his disadvantage. To these arguments Garret added the 
aversion of the lady ; the cruelty that should he exercised, 
the time, and forco, and attention that tbo retention of such 
^a captive would demand. 

None of this reasooiog mode, however, may impresstoa 
upon O'More ; and hod not chance suggested another argu- 
ment to Garret, the Rapparee might have {jeraisted in hia 
design upon Anasiasia. 

(' Tou seem sadly bent upon a^pouse," said Gairel ; " the 
seeking of one led me far enough to perdition." 

<' Some take-lho road thilher from inatmct," replied the 
Rapparee drily. 

" Are not insumction, poUtiml tntiigues and bt^es, my 
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uncle's rescuCy ypur ' own defence against the vengeance 
of the Burtons and the WUliamite8> enough to occupy 

you?" 

*< No ! I have set my heart upoip a wife, and a wife wiil 
I biear to the fastnesses, of 0*More's county. Hare I not 
bid the crones prepare a bower, and think you 1 wilt go 
back empty-handed and empty-armed, to be mocked by 
them t" 

*< And you would bear thither the termagant daughter of 
Palestine, that will require all the chains and arms of your 
people ? Is not there the widow of King James's ambassa- 
dor t— 7a woman of rank« title, consideration — the daughter 
of Tyrconnel — lovely too even in a nun's wimple-— what 
would she not be in courtly garb ? Were not she the fit 
spouse for O'More ? perhaps the willing one, for your rude 
courtship might better suit the woman than the maiden.'^ 

" Now, by my father's head ! Garret O'Mahon thou art 
worth all the wisdom of your house. Thou art a Solomon : 
the thought is magnificent. It puts a coronet, upon my 
head : t am thine for ever ;" and Ulick embraced Garret 
on the spot, flung alof\ his hand, and showed other symp- 
toms of ecstasy that savoured almost of the maniac. 

<< In rescuing my uncle too, you grasp her," urged Gar- 
ret. 

^ *< True, true ! and the blood of O'Mahon deserves all at 
my hands, for teaching me so noble a thought. For thy 
sake, Garret, I forgive your father his lethargy ; thine uiv- 
cle his supercilious apathy, his coldness and estrangement ; 
^ven your saucy sister I coul^ almost forgive, but that her 
tricks and her taunts still burn, like nettle-stings, about my 
ears.*' 

Garret, strong in the Rapparee's friendship, on accouDt of 
his last suggestion, thought he might now safely indulge the 
inclination, that the scene betwixt his sister and Ulick had 
excited, and he gave vent accordingly to the laugh, that hb 
terror of O'More could alone have so long repressed. 

<* Even that, too, I can forgive," said the. Rapparee ; 
<' though it costs me a struggle." 

" Though a veteran warrior, you are but little used to war 
with womankind." 

« 'Twas the first time I ever stood their fire ; and, by 
St. Patrick ! I trembled like a mne days' recruit before ao 
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opening battery. 'But come, for Matter tVhittle'g^ and the 
Lady what 1" 

** Auchinlech." 

'' Auchinlechl How sweet id the throat it sounds. Her 
vdW I woo after my own fashion— «n escahide, a sturdy 
band, keen weapons, and an arm, that I Vpould not be the 
Wifliamite to cross weapons with.** 

Night had enveloped the town of Catherlogh and its citi- 
zens in darkness and quiet. The agitation of the latter had 
considerably subsided, not only from being twelve hours 
old, but also from the capture of CMahon, and the good 
countenance and success of Deloraine's^ soldiers. So far 
had many recovered of their panic, that they began to ques- 
tion the existence of insurrection, i|nd even ventured to be 
so fiberal as to conjecture the truth, supposing it very pos- 
sible, and wisely uttering their suppositions, that the poor 
Papists had been at some of their masses, and that 
M'Crosky and Kit Burton, by charging in upon them like 
over-zealous Protestants, had met with a fate pot aU-unme- 
rited. These opinions were, however, more miHtered than 
spoken, and were chiefly confined to the parlpur and the 
family supper-table, where cronies met. ' To have uttered 
such abroad, were to have incurred the &te of Griilileo and 
other haplessly, promaiore ^iacovererB of truth, and (o bring 
down martyrdom in fact, and for little purpose', on the liberal 
demurrer to the traditional creed of the Corporation. 

Be this as it may or ought, the Carlowites, at any rate, 
fdept on this night more free from panic, on account of these 
orthodox opinions. Even Master Whittle, secure of the 
perfect harmlessness of his prisoners^ whom he esteemed 
far too well-bred and courtly to think of breaking prison, 
retired to rest; whilst the one or two constabulary satellites, 
who were appointed to keep guard in the hall, slumbered 
as profoundly as did their hrethren the town^watchmen 
without. 

Such was the state of affairs in Catherlogh, and in that 
particular spot of it most interesting to us^ somewhat past 
midnight. A large garden extended in the rear of Whittle's 
house down towards the Barrow, and into this the two gal- 
lants of Deloraine's had already conveyed themselves, well 
provided as house-breakers, with. the implements and means^ 
for effecting the escape of the fascinating Lady Auchinlech. 
'fhe darkness of the night, the stillness and security of the 
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bouseholdy favourad them ; and nothing seined ontoward or 
likely to mar their purpose, save that the officers, but more 
especially Morley, had poured libations too freely to the god 
of wpne. 

They approached the house, made use of the trim jessa- 
mtoe thai adorned it to clamber up,, .gained admittance at a 
window, find applied their ladder. They were not without 
followers, though they were as few as their purpose would 
allow ; and it may be supposed, that the military men of en- 
terprise neglected none of those precautions necessary to 
guard against resistance or interruption, and to ensure suc- 
cess. Old Whhtle and his dame were terri6ed to silence 
by as truculent a guard as could be selected to watch over 
them: the slumbering^ wards of the, hall and kitchen were 
not alarmed ; and nothing remained, but for the prisoners to 
4tep forth, and be at safety. 

One of them was ready ; the lad> was wUlin|^ and in 
haste to begone. But Chef O'Mabon demurred, positively 
refused to take advantage of the escape offered to him, and 
expressed his determination not to own himself guiHj of a^y 
crime by flight, but to await and confront even all the ex- 
pected injustice and persecution of his party foes. 

It was then that a scene ensued, neither flattering^ nor 
agreeable to the gallant^ who had ventured so much in the 
lady's behalf. She declared that she would not depart with- 
out Chef O'lM^ahon, nor trust herself to strangers whom she 
did not knc^. She conjured O'Mabon not to desert her, 
and appealed to him, as a friend, a man, a knight, not to 
abandon her in her, distress. Since her arrival al'Corrama- 
bon, however, O'Mahon had perceived, that even under all 
the distresses and sufferings of the. widow and the fugitive,, 
the coquette was not dead Within her. Nor was he wrong. 
Lady Auchinlech did in truth, as of old, endeavour to cas^ 
the spell of her charms once more updo her ancient lover. 
Perhaps, and more certainly than perhaps, she was more 
sincere than she liad been, but the ^' burnt child" dreaded 
and shrunk from her. Her fascination recalled painAil 
thoughts to him; and, altliough to another, to a taan of 
more vanity, it would have been eweet unction to bis once 
wounded spirit^ a sweet revenge, thus to behold repentant, 
her who had once slighted him ; yet to O'Mahon, who was 
simple and without vanity» Lady Auchinlech's friendship or 
tenderness had no such charm. It caused him unmtngled 
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^rplexity and pain. Howlo reply to it be knew not« and 
his feelings were so at variance with the conduct tbia cour- 
tesy commanded, that, above all things, be wished to be 
delivered from the society of his fair companion. With her 
he could not pass the hours, light-heartedly, and play the 
man of the world, be-Iyifig outward devotion of manner with 
a gaiety that showed he was heart-whole within. With any 
other woman he might so have wiled ; but with her were 
connected deep feelings, serious thoughts, rooted, aa all 
connected with man's |5rst passion is ; and thus, what would 
have been pastime with another, was torture with her. 
With this were mingled weaknesses, backslidings to old 
ideas, though but momentary, soon dissipated and chased 
away, but still tending to increase the sum of his uneasiness 
and agitation.. In short, O'Mahon would not accompany 
Lady Aucbinlech, aware, too, that his accompanying her 
would add to the>hotness of pursuit, and instead of aidiiig 
her escape, render it the less feasible. Willomer would 
prove faithful for his own sake, as discovery of their rescue 
would inevitably hurt him ; and the lady herself was of that 
age, and endowed with all that art and seKpossession re^ 
quisite to make use of such a man, without incurring any 
danger from his insidiousness. 

In despite, however, of all O'Mabon's persuasion and 
firmness, Lady Aucbinlech could not prevail upon herself tp 
quit Ihe prison or accompany Willomer. Mqre cogent per- 
suasion was necessary* 

Very unexpectedly to all parties this appeared. We left 
Ulick O'More, on the suffgestion of Garret, resolved upon 
undertaking the self-same enterprise as that determined on 
by the officers. His plans, his means, were necessarily thd 
same ; his band collected, he too scaled the walls of Whit* 
tie's garden, some time after Willomer and Morley, and was 
not a little surprised to find his project anticipated and almost 
effected by other hands. He had no intention, however, of 
yielding his promised prize ; he awaited the coming forth of 
prisoners and liberators, in order to wrest the former from 
the latter, and constitote himself the rescuer and keeper of 
O'Mahon and his fellow captive. 

The delays and^caprice of Lady Auchinleoh exceeded the 
patience of the Rapparee.. He began to suspect the failure 
of the scheme which had anticipate his own, and well-se« 
conded, accompanied too by Garret O'Mahon, he moqnted 
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op k) the seeneof aFgument, for no other Hi it prove, by the 
meaiM of approach &at WUlemer had provided. He aooo 
bunt upon the parley, disarmed in a trice the o^feera and 
tfieir foUewers^ who c^Rnred resistance, and taking up^ the 
lady amidst her protestations, as a portable prize, not a per- 
sonage to be persuaded, he bore her off, despite of both 
Whittle and his constables, of Willomer and his soMlers, 
and^of the lady iherself with her vociferations. 

The ^h was free for Roger, and he was bidden to take 
advantage of it both by Ulick and Garret, neither of whom 
doubted bis willingness to seize bis tiberty. This, however, 
he tacitly declined, whilst they took their hasty departure. 
The lady, O'More entrusted to Garrrt, who acted as his 
lieutenant, while he himself assumed the more important post 
of cdrering the ratreat, and obviating alarm. . The scheme 
of O'More w^te perpetrated with full success, while the dis- 
comfited officer^, with their fcAlowera of Deloraine's, hied 
mortified and secret to their quarters. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Whilst the Rapperee sped so far in bis matrimonial en^ 
terprise, intelligence reached him that more serious employ- 
tnent would soon be likely to interrupt his meditated happi- 
ness. Ttie dispatches of the Knight of Palestine had 
reached the seat of Oovemment, and bodies of troops from 
the surrounding dintricts were marched to reinforce those 
stationed at Gatherlogh, to enable them to scour O'More's 
coontry, and take vengeance on that audacious rebel. With 
the troops destined to subdue the country, and ride down 
its p^ralatioU) came divers legal ofiicers and folk from the 
inetropoHs, enticed by the prospect of forfeiture, as ravens 
by the fore-smell, if one may say so, of the field that is 
abo«t to be heaped with slain. 

Di'Grosky's fate no more deterred them, than the death 
of a superior officer doth the subaltern ambitious to rise. 
The remnant of the O'Mahon estate still oflered desirable 
carving ; and O'More's country, it was to be hopoKd, might 
el length be rendered available. The wild tract, it may be 
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observed, had been forMted and gmoted a aeore of thnes ; 
but no one adirentorer waa found bold enough Xq take advtei* 
tage of this legal right, or make good his clahn. Even ^e 
Knights of P^estine always declared they would not burn 
their fingers with O'More's country. For a long thne it 
bad nmmnally remaitied in the possession of the Duke of 
Norfolk, and had been numbered amongst the forfeited pro-' 
perty ao(|uired by the Howard family in Cittierlogfa. But 
this was m«re collusion ; and the true protestant gentlemen 
of the law now hoped to reclaim the tract from the Papists 
by the effectual mode of extirpating them, and thus to re- 
store it to civiliaation and orthodoxy. 

Ulick could not but expect the attack. As soon as he 
had notice of its immediate approach, he dispatched one of 
his followers to Corramahon, to urge the Aireach to fulfil his 
half made and faintly given promises of aid. He sought 
for Roger O'Alahon in order to make use of his liberation 
as a claim, but the Chef was no where to be found amongst 
the band of O'More. Ulick, however, placed little reliance 
upon O'Mahon, and his'emissary Was directed not to content 
himself with applying at the great hou^ itself, but to try each 
cottage, and endeavour to rouse each peasant to the defence 
of what was really their common strong-hold, the neigh- 
bouring mountains. ' 

The Catholic population of Ireland, at this time at the 
very nadir, of degradation and Helotism, had lost all symp- 
toms of spirit : never were they more submissive. Dis- 
armed, and wronged, and spat upon, they scarcely ventured 
to claim the lowest of their stipulated rights. The recollec- 
tion of disaster and defeat still weighed upon them ; and the 
wrongs which they sufiered, seemed as yet more a pudish- 
ment and a momentary reaction for the past, than, what the 
cruel code afterwards grew into, a continued and unalterable 
system for fompressiog the Catholics into an inferior oaste. 
Victory, even aJthoogh eked out by deceit, seemed to have 
given the Protestants of that day some right to ascendancy, 
and this was borne for the time by the vanquished party in 
patient and loyal submission. They hoped that their bre* 
thren might relent, an if selfishness founded on bigotry has 
ever done bo* Not even the bright opportunity of the 
Scotch insurrections coold stir the Irish. And if they 
have since agitated and rebelled, they have not done so un- 
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til wrongs and oppressions, during an entire century, had ex- 
hausted their patience. 

O'More thus gained few partisans from amongst the te- 
nantry of Gorramahon, or from any of the cultivated lands. 
The Aireach himself was found by his messenger seemingly 
indisposed from the late trouble and aniieties which ^e ^d 
undergone : and though he granted full permiasion to those 
of his followers, who wished it, to step forth in aid of Ulick, 
still it was evident that Aireach could neither more bimseU; 
to the Rapparee's 'support, nor even exert his power and in- 
fluence to swell his bands. 

Whilst Ulick O'More was compelled to neglect his des- 
tined dame for preparations and thoughts of defence, the 
morning broke upon that lady and her rude escort at the 
Hermit's Well. She recognized the spot, and at the-sam^ 
time, as her companion and guard, the son of Ignatius O'Ma* 
hon.' She uttered an exclamation of surprise* 
- « To you then, good Master Penitent, I am indebted for, 
what shall I call it, my robbery or rescue. In truth you 
have mustered boldness, iiince I.knew<you in sickness and 
shame- facedness at Gorramahon. Bashfniness is not, it 
appears, as much the O'Mahon temperament, as I conclud- 
ed," added she, indulging a latent pique against the Cktf. 

'^ I act but under orders," said Garret. 

« Under orders ! then you have been wiser than your eld- 
ers, and have enlisted under King James* If so you owe 
me deference, if not a portion of obedience." 

'< It is under the king of the mountains I have enlisted, 
lady." 

<< And who may be the doughty personage!" 

« He, whose arm bore you from Whittle's window yester- 
night." 

. « What, the bearded savago ! that almost; stifled roe with 
his manlle? Now, good Heavens! why should he have 
rescued me, or troubled himself with my safety V* 

<* You cannot And it difficult to conjecture." 

«* Has Patricius employed him, that faithful old eeclesiasn 
tic, or — " 

"He would be far more likely to employ Father Patri- 
cius. What could have induced the gay officers of De- 
loraine's to the same deed ?" 

'' I am sure I cannot say," said the lady, pondering, and 
at length suspecting the cause and purpose of their wild res* 
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cuer^fl intarferanoey << He !« a fobber, is ba not l-^thia is 
O'More." 

<<Bv times." - 

<< He shall have ransom to his content^ if he abide the 
arrival of the first French shallop." 

<* He is not so mercenary, and h>oks, I amcertain, Id no 
prospect of ransom." 

<* Nay theti. Garret O'Mahoo, I have shared the hospita- 
lity of your house, — tell me what would this 0*More with 
me. I)id he receive an order to liberate roe ?" 

*< To be plain with you, lady, and break .matters, Ulick 
O'More, I have reason to believe, is sipitten with your charmsi 
and proposes sharing with you his he^rt and chiefbiincy." 

*' He purposes ! «--he doth — ' the condescending potentate ! 
»«— and thou dost tell me so, thou renegade and robber's mi- 
nion ! Order those men aside, and let roe gallop to th^ coast ; 
and do thou accompany roe« 1 promise you honours and 
rewards in France." 

<< It is not in my power, did I wish it These sturdy 
followers knowtooT well their chiePs temper and hi* com- 
mand; Tou must to O'More'fl castle, as he calls bis cave." 

" You surely wouM not be his helper in so base a part ? 
You an O'Mahon, and deliver me up to the ruffian I" 

« He bore you away himself, did O'More ; itis O'More 
you must reproach.'' 

Ijady Auchinlech here sunk into silence. 9he had learn* 
ed into whose hands she had fallen ; with what view she had 
been rescued, and now remained a captive. With all her 
coquetry and love of admiration, such rude and serious 
homage, and from sueh a quarter, could not please her. And 
although in her rude peregrinations and perils through the 
Green Isle, she had always and unfailingly, especially in her 
widowed state, been peMered and amused by gallantry, this 
promised to be of a kind that demanded all her ingenuity to 
escape from. To procure that escape she possessed but a 
woman's arts and infiueoce^ and how to employ these to the 
best advantage, she now pondered. It soon struck her, that 
to fascinate Garret O'Mahon^ — for to make so selfish and 
worthless a being her friend, without making him a lover, 
was hopeless— ^was the best and almost the only change of 
cxtripating herself from the toils of the Rapparee.* 

To this, therefore, she applied herself as soon as her reso- 
lution wQs taken. The indignant tonoi that at first burst 
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from ber involuiitarily, wan now discarded for a blandnesffi 
and her condescension soon charmed down the Cerhenis 
spirit in which the sullen Garret had wrapped himself. 

*< And so," said she, ** Master O'Mahon, the old lands of 
Corramahon are to be forfeited to the prim Princess Anne 
and her Hanoverian heirs, for the mighty cnme of a wild 
youth's being cunous enough to attend a preach, and sensi- 
ble enough to return to the mm^.* Our lady help her vo- 
taries, what a penalty on fickleness !" 

*< The blood-thirsty persecutors !*' muttered Garret. 
« Nay, I think they are simply land-hungry sons of 
rapme ; somewhat like your friend, O'More, whom I stand 
in considerable terror of. But is there no hope of baffling 
these greedy fiends ?*' 

** None in law, or, I should say, in chicane — none, save 
in the mercy of enemies^ that know none." 

'^ And your aged father V^ 

<* Will perish. He nev^r will survivOi as Shulah says, 
his house and hall, and easy-chair," 

« And Rachel ?'' 

<< Must wander beyond^aea." 

'< Why then did she not — does she not accompany meT*' 

<< Tou are not yet upon the road thither, lady/' said Gar-* 
ret ; '* besides, Rachel will never forsake her parent." 

** And yourself, and your uncle ?" 

** A dungeon will tell few tales of Uncle Roger, since be 
prefers it to liberty." Here the feelings, and they were 
mingled, of Lady Auchinlech, came across her purposes, 
to throw them into the shade. <* For myself," continued 
young O'Mahon, ** I am a robber and an outlaw, and may 
end on a gibbet the life that had better have been spent in 
the waters of the Barrow." 

Lady Auchinlech was somewhat touched. She perceiv- 
ed that the dire misfortunes, which Garret had brought on 
himself and bis family, hung with their due weight upon 
him, and had communicated a feeling of manliness to his 
character and his words, which in his mad and guilty career 
he had eminently wanted. 

" You are over despondent for youth. The old, whose 

* La masse nnd lapteche were the Fvench terms used by writers of H^oir 
(be Fourtb*s,tlaic, for the Caib6Uc apd the Refonned worship. 
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eourse U spent, may not survive : but tb^ son shines ill 
otheV countries than Ireland." 

<' And what should I do elsewhere/' said Garret, << without 
knowledge, money, or. address ?" 

<* You love the Stuart, — are an injured son of Ireland, 
and of the Church* — You have claims." 

The despondent son of O'Mahon shook his head, though 
even the slight glimpse of a better future pleased biro. 

" 1 at least have influence," insinuatingly urged the lady* 

« Where r 

*' In France, most certainly. I fear I possess but little 
here." 

Garret held his peace* 

« This O'More,^' said the lady, << whose' lieutenant you 
call yourself, he talked of raising King James's standard, 
and surely there are hopes pf success. Without them, 
would you be of his following ? If he conquer, surely a 
bright career is even in Ireland before you." 

Garret preluded his reply by the same despondent ges- 
ture. 

*^ There are troops enough in Gatherlogh to cut ofl* liim 
and his fugitive band. They come to punish him* He has 
nought for it but flight and concealment. Resistance would 
be impossible." 

** A pretty time he seems to have chosen to honour a 
stranger like. myself with the share of his precious chieftain- 
-cy." Garret smiled. " But thou wilt be my gentle friend 
in this emergency." 

<< 'Tis idle to speak (pr the present, surrounded as wo 
are. You see yonder peak of the mountain, under whose 
base we wind." The lady assented. <' There rest and 
crumble the remams of two of O'More's enemies, young 
Burton and the attorney magistrate, that charged upon us at 
the midnight mass of the Hermit's Well." 

Lady Aucbinlech shuddered ; but conscious she had 
made some impression upon the interest and fears of her 
attendant, if not upon his heart, she felt some hope of escap* 
ing from the rude durance that seemed to await her. The 
escort and the captive journeyed on thenceforward, o'er hill 
and through wild pass m silence. 

There was no beauty in the region, nothing to vary or 
adorn its savage monotony. No wood, ever so stonted, 
sprung up, to form a feature in the landscape. Furze and 
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heath alone shared the surface with tbe sward, the Terdur^ 
and luxuriance of which marked the land to which thd 
sceoe belongddf and distinguished the wild from the parch- 
ed and embr6wned, the wind-beaten or sun-struck downs 
and deserts of other countries. ^ 

Descending a hill, the path fallowed by the band and 
theif captive arriied on the brink of an extensive bbg, 
one of those huge, dark morasses, that lie like lakes sur- 
rounded by a shore and limit of hill and high ground. It 
was immense, extending to the very horizon. Nothing was 
distiiigpishable ill the shape of hamlet or habitation ; no 
trace of man, in fine, upon its dangerous-seeming surface* 
O'More's . followers nevertheless prepared to venture, or 
more probably to plunge into it. The horses ridden hither- 
to by liady Auchinlechand young CMahon were dispensed 
with, and an osier-seat of very scanty size, borne by two 
mtUf was henceforth to serve the lady in lieu of peilfrey. 

<< This is a thick prison- wall to escape through,*' was her 
remark*. 

<< And an equally impenetrable fortress wall," said Gar- 
. ret ; ** tis O'More's last defence.*' 

They entered the bog, and traversed it with litde less 
speed Aan they had passed the high and dry land of the 
hills. It was evident that there once had been a causeway 
leading through the morass ; vestiges of it here and there 
remained ; but it had been broken up, not only by neglect) 
but by precaution, for the sal(e of precluding the approach 
of enemy or stranger. The circuitous path pursued by the 
band, showed that a straight-forward one was impracticable, 
and to choose the practicable evidently required a skill, that 
only those habituated to the region possessed. The scene 
was not absolutely new to Lady Auchinlech, who had tra- 
versed many such in her peregrinations. But it brought to 
her imagination, now as then, the passage of the African 
deserts, which the present scene almost equalled in wild ex- 
tent, monotony and danger. There indeed all was draught, 
here all damp — the sky of one loAy and cloudless, that of 
the other brown and low ; there were, however, points of 
reseraUanoe, equal sohtude for instance \ for the mournful 
cry of the curlewi the only sound of life in the Irish morass, 
rather increased than broke upon the loneliness and stillness 
which it momentarily interrupted. 

Weariness at lei^;tb overcame the captive lady, and fit* 
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tigbe outweighefLeven her terrors, and shQ longed to arrive 
at the ca|(le or cafe, or whatever might be the abode or lurk- 
ing-place of Ulick. She enquired, and was told that it stood 
in tbd midst of the very taorass she traversed. '' Que/Ze 
sile /" was her exclamation-^*^ what a situation for a chief- 
tain's residence !" At length they were^ enabled to point 
out to her something like a rocky moand, rising like an is- 
land, firm and somewhat above the shaking and insecbre 
Inixture of land chad water that surrounded it. Approaching 
nearer, she was enabled to form a perfect idea of this bog-en* 
circled den, which the Rapparee, in his condescension, me- 
ditated to share with the daughter and the widow of courtly 
nobles: 

A rocky interval or space arose in the midst of the bog, 
and on this a castle had been built in ancient times, probably 
by the old O'Mores, as the Rapparee boasted. The marks 
of several causeways, which near it were undestroyed, di- 
verging towards different points of the distant mainland, bore 
Witness to its respectability ; as indeed did the extent of the 
ruins likewise. The casde had been rased, its towers and 
battlements, and^chambers all laid low, and nought of it re- 
mained, save the arched under-story, as it were, which in 
old times had served as the cellar of the prison, but which 
now formed the sole chamber, banqueting-hall, imd abode of 
the O'More. A victorious enemy, perhaps the EngUshi had 
rased it, but had found it impossible to destroy the arch- 
.work and the foundations. On these arches the ruins of the 
ancient superstructure still rested, mouldered and returned to 
clay, find covered with a green sward, which rose in irregu- 
lar mounds, and which gave it the appearance of an ancient 
cemetery, such as one might expect to meet in the steppes 
of Tartary. 

At present, however, it wore a-more lively appeiarance ; 
a crowd of women being visible in and before it, who danced, 
and sung, and vociferated in a ouinner that beColfiened glee, 
though of the fuiy kind- These, the foremost of whonc 
were honoured as the female relatives of O'More, advancea 
to medt the band and the lady it bore, with somewhat the ap . 
pearance q{^ or attempt at, a procession. Uncouth as they 
were, the captive was gladdened at the sight of her own sex, 
and in number, in the rude Retreat; and their welcome, in 
Irish-English, was of a coarteous, a complimentary, and 

Vol. L— 17 . 
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ereo an elegant torn, that rather contrasted with appear^ 



At thb threshold of the rocky isle she was met bj tiie 
joong chieilain himself, in no unprincelj garb, mantled and 
Biiomod with chain and collar. His very beard was trimmed, 
perhaps for the first time, and it was evident that the savage 
bad taken all pains to humanize himself. Lady Aocbiolech's 
surprise checked the burst of indignation and reproach, that 
die bad meditated to pour forth, and that she had been con- 
ning. She regained some ronBdence on beholding the re- 
verence with which, though a cdptive, she was welcomed. 
The rode Rapparee's hslnd even trembled, as he extended it 
to receive the high-bern and beautiful lady ; and the latter 
instantly knew her power, genemlly enough acknowledged, 
indeed ; she calmed her fears accordingly, and composed 
every feeling and feature into the expression of proud and 
somewhat oflended dignity. 

O'More made the humblest and blandest salutations to 
the widow of Lord Auchinlech; and she received them 
haughtily, thanking him condescendingly for the trouble he 
bad taken itt her liberation from the hands of the William- 
ites ; for which, she added, neither Lewis of France, nor 
James of England, would fail to requite him. O'More an- 
swered, that with her, rather than with any potentates, rest- 
ed the recompense. he sought, and he straight poured forth 
his homage and heart with an humbleness and tenderness as 
exaggerated, as had been his rudeness to Rachel O'Mahon. 
Ignorance knows no medium ; in both cases he was unlucky, 
as each extreme offered each lady the opportunity and the 
means to rid themselves of an unwelcome suitor. The lady 
received the Rapparee's vows as an homage of course, and, 
in fact, part of her reception. To hear them nothing mov- 
ed her, not more than a common salutation. And O'More 
was at a loss how to convince her of his seriousness, with- 
out at once rushing to the extreme of violence, which he had 
pre-determioed to avoid as a faulty mode of wooing. 

<< We will leave it to time," thought he, <* especially as 
somethmg else than gallantly presses." 

He therefore reassured the lady of his intentions to share 
with her his power and chieftaincy, with a tone too of pe- 
remptoriness, that glided into his speech ; and she parned 
the attack with predetermined apathy. The quarrel betwixt 
them was postponed. The chiefbun looking to a successful 



' CORHAMAHON. 199 

defence to put security, as well as a noble wife, completely 
in his power, and the lady looking to the hour of stnfe and 
bustle, as the moment which best afforded the means of es- 
cape. 

i¥ith the arrival of reinforcements to the troops of Gather* 
logh, in the mean time, the Knight of Palestine had shaken 
off his inactivity and paternal sorrow. The littla army was 
mustered ; its ranks, or rather its rear, swelled with many 
volunteers from amongst the loyal burgesses of Catherlogh, 
who were eager to wash away the affiront and reproach of 
want of vigilance and activity put upon them by the rescue 
of the important prisoner from Whittle's on the preceding 
night. Delomine's regiment of horne were also at the ren- 
dezvous, and some of its offi ers were, for reasons not pub- 
licly known, all as eager as the citizens, to take vengeance 
upon the pestilent Rapparee. 

They began their march, and entered upon the hostfle 
country without, as usual, meeting with any resistance. 
Neither pass, nor ravine, nor rock, nor opposing hill-side— 
no ground, however apt and opportune for defence, showed 
any symptoms of a Rapparee. The outlaw population 
seemed to have taken flight for some similar region, to re- 
turn, no doubt, when their own wilds were again rid of their 
enemies. Bodies of troops had certainly been sent in other 
quarters, to intercept the fugitives, and shut in O'More's 
people in their bogs and hilln ; hut over such an extent the 
performance of such a duty was impost^ible. The troops 
advanced, however ; the Knight of Palestine determined 
this once to reach and destroy the den of the ruffian, that 
had so long been to him a dangerous snd unpunished neigh- 
bour. Different tracks were pursued bjr diflRRrent bodies of 
the invaders ; no one, however, unseen by, or uncommuni- 
eating with the others ; and the little army having thus tra- 
verfed a part of the region without encountering an enemy, 
united again its different bands on the verge of the morasS| 
not many hours before crossed by Lady Auchinlech and Eer 
captors. 

The leaders were of course not ignorant of the existence 
and situation of the Rapporee^s den. Sjr Christopher had 
often ardently desired to pay it a hostile visit ; but force suffi« 
cient had never been at his command, unnl the late outrage^ 
OX repeated outrages of O'More; joined with the fears of 
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GoTerameot ofanapproscbiiig itaflurrectiba, bad put ioto die 
Knight's power the means of gratifying his wish. 

The line of the causewajs, of two of them at least, was 
chosen, and the troops adnmced into the morass, Delondne's 
horse being compelled to remain behind on the high and dry 
shore, where they were ordered to cut off the relieat of fugi. 
tives. for Ibis purpose they eitended their patrol as far 
round the brink as they could without separating^ It was i^ 
difficult march Cor the soldiers, who soon lost all appearance 
of order, and scrambted on as they might, leaving di?ei8 
stragglers of their body stuck beyond all possibility of ex- 
trication* Here they first encountered opposition. A fire 
was of a sudden opened upon them, seemingly from the very 
bog itself, which it seemed idle to reply to. The men of 
O'More in ambush, were all, in fact, Up to their chins in 
water, their hands and heads, and the arms they bore being 
among the rushes :. and as. a kind of camp entrenchment 
thrown up to protect each submerged bank, a large bog- 
fosse was formed and placed in f>ont of their ambush* and 
all approach to it so intersected and insecure, that it was set* 
dom and with difficulty that the soldiers could reach their 
enemies, and even in some cases when they had reached,, 
they found it as difficult to find them. The troops had great 
numbers of wounded in this ugly warfare ; and now and then 
when the head of a Rapparee was descried and seized, the 
half-drowned wretch pulled up by his wild shock hair, and 
instantly slain, he was reconsigned to his bog-hole. 

Despite of these impediments, that occurred as oftenlas 
the ground lent itself to them, the troops and the Slnight 
made progress, and Ulick O'More was in despair. He had 
resolved with a devoted band of his followers, to charge upon 
the causeway his advapcing foesi but their inanching in two 
bodies and in such number, disconcerted him : while in com- 
bat with one, his retreat and strong-hold would be taken by - 
the other, nothing remained but flight. 

His wooing was thus seriously interrupted. Some time 
before the near approach of the red.coated enemies, he had 
entrusted his fair prisoner once more to Garret O'Mahon's 
keeping and guidance, bidding him make for the hills oppo- 
site those occupied by the soldieryi and thence, proceed to 
avtfut him at an appointed spot, far out of the reach of th^ 
Williamites. The order for her escape was given in time. 
In their traversing the rest of the bog, they could perceivo 
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tbe troopers of Deloraioe's extending^ their numben around 
il ; and when they gained the brink, and horses were pro* 
cared for them, some of the leading horsemen, amongst 
whom an officer was conspicuous, spurred towards theoii at- 
tracted, no doubt, by the female hahit, and the seeming ur- 
gency of the lady's flight* 

Willomer at once conjectured who it was, and although 
he was no longer excited by tbe momentary humour, in which 
. wine and the councils of Morley had the greatest share of 
the preceding evening, to win and serve the beautiful widow, 
still, for the sake of vengeance upon the Rapparee, he would 
have been glad to capture and reHcue her back fror^ his 
bands* Lady Auchinlech, too, might have guess- >4# 

end favoured it by lingering, as any fate was pcelv. ' '- lo 
the thraldom of Ultck, especially wtien in discomfit ;^.^^nd 
ill*humour* Garret O'Mahon, however, during the last tra- 
verse, had shown symptoms of an inclination to throw off his 
lately-assumed allegiance to O'More^ties which common 
discomfiture, in his ideay had broken. ' When Lady Auchin* 
lech had proposed the escape of both to the coast of Wa- 
terford, and thence to France, young O'Mabon did not seem 
averse to at once putting himself in safety, and proceeding 
to the French King's or the Stuarts' Court with a high claim 
for a gallant character and for reward, in having rescued a' 
lady known and admired in both. To be tbe companion 
and protector of the said lady was not without its charm ; 
and the selfish youth determined to forsake his family,— 
whom, nevertheless, he could in no wise aid by remaining at 
home, — aa well as O'More, in pursuance of-^his own imme- 
diate interest and safety. Even a farewell was not taken by 
him ; and instead of betaking themselves to the rendezvous 
appointed by Ulick in the far hills, to which he intended to 
retreat, Garret O'Mabon and Lady Anchinlech soon turned . 
southwards, in the direction of Waterford, and escaped firom 
the immediate danger of being intercepted with more ffood 
fortune than had attended the lady's former acwmpt of the 
kind under the protection of Chef Roger. 

Ulick O'More, in the mean time, retreated also from the 
seat of his fore&thers ; so he dignified his cave ; and he la* 
mented its approaching profanation by the feet of the Saxon 
enemy» in terms far mo^ exaggerated and poetical and pa- 
thetiCf than he made use of some hours after, when informed 
of Uie treadiery of Giurret and the escape of hie destined 

17* 
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bride. He retreated, Ikm-Iike, ezcbaoging sbotfl and blowt 
irUh hn pursuers. These sooq planted their flag upon the 
topmost mound of O'More's retreat, though upon looking 
back to their long line of disabled, and dead, and struggling* 
with which the morass was coyered, they night rerj wel? 
remark, that the possession of the outlaw's den had been 
dearly purchased* The Knight resolved to complete his des^* 
truction. Its foundations and arches were undermined and 
bored ; the ammunition, useless against fi fast-flying enemy, 
was copiously employed for these purposes of vengeance, 
which wou)d eudure as a trophy of success. ' The William* 
itea retired from the rocky mound : and in a few minutes all 
Aal remained of the ancient Castle of the Chief, or the ^ 
modem cave of the Rapparees, was shattered into a black 
and rtiined mass. 

The fugitive outlaws marked the explosion, and if exaspe^ 
rated them in no slight degree. They still pressed on their 
fli^, and they had need to press it, since Deioraine's horse, 
warned by the escape of Garret O'Mahon in what direction 
the Rapparees were likely to pass, were gathering towards 
the morass to intercept aod charge them. Placed between 
two bodies of foes, the outlaws pushed on to attack tlie weak- 
er; for the horse, scattered on n\\ sides of the morass, 
could notjcoHed in any great body. A considerable num- 
ber of O'more's men were armed with sythes, set straight on 
the end of poles, and other weapons of die spear4und, 
which Ulick ha^ intended to make use of in charging his en- 
^ emies. With these in their front, the outlaws marching in 
^ a close body, as soon as they emerged from the bog, receiv- 
ed the chaige of the troopers. It did not disperse them. 
Their fire, on the contrary, thinned the ranks of the horse- 
men ; and the outlaws, firm from nature as well as despe^ 
ration, gained in their flight towards the heathy hill, where 
the dragoons would infallibly be worsted. These redoubled 
their efforts, and in the several shocks more confusion ensu- 
ed on both sides ; man grasped and fought with man, and 
it beci^me evident, despite their obstinacy, that Deloraine's 
men would fail in arresting the progress of their enemies. 

Wiilomer commanded the dragoons. He wa» brave, and 
a good oflScer, and did all in his power to make Ulick 
O'More captive. He even aimed personally at him in their 
reneontres, and the Rapparee more thanonce shrunk in 
good time from the blow of his sabre. Ulick possessed 
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equal courage and address, but was baffled often in bis attempt 
to g^p his foe, or drag ium to the ground, by the cunrets, 
the passingjBUdd almost human sagacity of the horse which 
the £nglish officer rode, a gallant gray -; no other, indeed, 
than Roger O'Mahon's (Cherished Saint Oris, whicli his 
captor had appropriated to himself. 

At length the greater part of the dragoons were disabled,, 
and but a few foHowed the retreating outlaws ; an ebstinacy « 
the less dangerous, as they had altogether exhausted their 
ammunition, and could resist onl/with sword and pike. 
Ulick hiifiself covered the retreat of his men, and kept at 
bay Willomer, who was the most indomitable of his foes. 

<< The thoughts of yester^night must be in your spurs, ^ 
Master Ofl^er," saifl Ulick, ^ or you w6uld abandon whal 
you cannot achieve." 

^\ If I win fair dalnes, it shall not be by force," replied the 
Majof. 

<< 'Twill be by guile then ; not more honourable. Each 
uses his weapon. If I am a rude, thou art a polished ruffian. 
Thou hast poisoned the innocent thoughts of one, almost a 
chiki, of the noblest and oldest blood in the land, one to i 
whom the Saxon is but dross. I know it ; I have heard it^ 
and I would take vengeance for the same, if you Come to 
close quarters." 

<< Pretty tales for soldiers to banter— have at you. Master 
Outlaw!" And the English officer rode straight upon 
O'More. The Rapparee hi^ by this time become accustom- 
ed to the sapient manoeuvres of the gray steed and avoiding 
his awf^l plunge, he gained his flank, warded with his short 
sword the down-stroke of Willomer, and seizing him with 
his left hand, dragged him to the ground. Hefe they strug- 
gled and fought an instant, on more equal term^ ^ and during 
It, Uliek contrived to inflict on his adversary a smart wpund; 
'Twab not enough, however, to disable him, and some do- 
zen of dragoons were riding up to the support of their com- 
mander. O'More, therefore, watchod his opportunity, and 
flinging himself upon Saint Gris, who stood by, impartially 
awaiting the issue of the Oombat, he spurred him towards 
his retreating band, his wound and weakness disabling Wil- 
lomer from retaining ^ther the outlaw or the gray steed. 
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CHAPTER XTI. 

The expedition against Ht^ ootlawi O^More, having thw 
in a manner terminated, for the emall.body of troops ovdeced 
to follow his retreat, htid smaH hopes of tiBcking, &r less of 
capturing him, the little army was withdrawn from Ihe 
morass, not without having left sook^ comrades behind, and 
resumed its triumphant march baok to Catherlogh. Few of 
O'More's people were made prisoners ; some few, however, 
were so, and these, in order to escape the sw6rd of the Wil- 
liamites, promised to point out Ihe spot where lay the re- 
mains of young Burton^ and M'Crosky. A party of the 
military, accompanied by the Knight of Palestine, clambered 
up the Eagle's Nest accordingly, and marks of the horrid 
punishment inflicted by 4he Rapparee on the unfortunate 
Sub-sheriff, were manifest to the eyes of the Williamites^ 
The Knight had reason to regret his imperfect revenge. 
His childless hall was brought to his mind, with all the pro- 
mises and hopes long associated with him, who was now 
but a mis-shapen mn^B before him. Generous as be was, 
his impartiality was not so strong as to lay the blame of his 
fate upon his imprudent son ; and as the Knight cast his eye 
over uie distant prospect, over the wilds that extended be- 
neath the height he stood on, he paused to mark if be could 
catch any marks of the outlaw's flight, and ho thought if it 
were still possible to turn again and pursue him to the last 
gasp. The march forward, nevertheless, continued. 

The wound of 'Willomer was in the arm, and not of dan« 
gerous or material consequence :' it did not prevent him 
returning on >iorseback, though the exertion might incon- 
venience him. When, therefore, it was signified to the 
coDunander of Deloraine's, that a small body of horse should 
be dispatched to take possession of a mansion in the neigh* 
bourhood, the late conduct of whose proprietor was sus- 

Etcted, Willomer asked to be allowed to command them* 
e knew the suspected mansion could be no other than that 
of O'Mahon ; and to be at once the inmate and master of it, 
suited his eveiy view. jEIis superior officer advised him 
father to seek a medial man in Carlow ; Willomer pleaded 
extreme fatigue, the vicinity of the house to be occupied, 
and his greater need of repose than of aught else. Then the 
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command but suited a subalterD. Willomer was contented,, 
he said, to waive his rank, provided he could have reposQ 
away from the noise and turmoil of the garrison. 

^^ All night long," said he, *' these good citizen volunteers 
will be firing ftus de joye for their victory over 0'More*» 
bog-hovel. For heaven's sake, let me be out of hearing of 
them, quiet in yonder woods." 

*' But the family of the proud Irish rebel will be any thing 
but kind toward a wounded officer of Her Majesty,'' urged 
the kind old Colonel. 

Willomer could scarcely repress a smile, but did repress 
it to add that, ** his troop-servant was nurse enough for him."^ 

Colonel ' of course acquiesced, and Willomer, fol- 

lowed by a certain number of the dragoons of his regiment, 
turned from the line of march, in the direction of Corramahon* 

It was not very distant ; Willomer led. the way without, 
a guide, exciting some astonishment in his red-coated fol- 
lowers, by the perfect knowledge of the ground which he 
displayed, and which it was incomprehensible to them how 
be could have procured. As they r^de over ,the very ground 
where O'More, but a short time since, had caught the idea of 
snatching the captive Lady Auchinlech to himself, Willo- 
mer'^ anxieties ^ere no longer directed towards that noble 
dame, but towards the lovely maiden of Corramahon, of. 
whom he was really enamoured, if ever woman truely touchect 
him. 

As he descried the roof of the venerable, old mansion ii| 
the grove beneath him, he began to reflect, a thing unu- 
sual to him, on the views with which be approached it : they 
were certainly not honest ^scarcely honourable^ though au 
indecision hung over them, so as to satisfy his conscientious 
moments, that he could not be the villain, which be some- 
times meditated. AU this misgiving train and tone of 
thought the gay Willomer, of any other day or niom, would 
have shaken on*, and put every whisper of conscience or of 
high feeling to the rout, by a quotation from Rochefoucault 
or Farqhuar, or De Grammont : but in the last twenty-four 
hours he had suffered two discomfitures : he was wounded 
too, slightly but painfully ; he w€s weak, low-spirited, ner- 
vous also, for he fancied that fortune had declared against 
him, not capriciously, bat in retributive justice for his insir 
dious and unworthy plana. An incredible weakness, this, 
fythia age, his years, and his profession ; ^ tis, however, bui 
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what the boldest of as in all ages have been subject to, and 
what the Jight-hearted and ignorant roan of the world, 
above all others, falls inro when deprived of the buoyancy of 
his natural spirits, and lefl to float upon his small stock of 
good ^ense. No one is so hippish as the wit or the buffoon. 

He literally loved Rachel O'Mahon, however, as far as he 
was capable of the nentiroent ; and this inspired him with 
ever-recurring bursts and qualms of generous thought, which 
did not at all harmonize with the spirit of a gay gentleman 
of that day^ and which, causing him a vast deal of uneasi- 
ness, it required all the raillery of hb friends and his own, 
all their good examples-, and all the dire and selfish thought- 
lessness of a regimental life, —I cannot call mess and parade 
a military one, — to keep down. Even at present the spirit 
of good and evil foujfht within him, and neither could gain 
the ascendancy. It was necessary, as usual, to still the 
combatants, and defer to decide betwixt them, thus leaving 
chance to guide events, and so take much of the responsibi- 
lity upon itself. Such is the favourite path, such the usual 
moral sophism of the weak and the bad mind. 

Meantime the party of troops approached the house, and 
some few kept at different points around, whilst the rest, 
with their commander, rode mto the court There wtis a 
bustle within, as if preparing for defence. The troopers dis* 
mounted hastily to take possession of the ever-open door, 
and were met in the threshold by the chief force of the at- 
tacked fortress, consisting of old Shulah alone, fonnidable» 
armed with more than one kitchen utensil. The soldiers, 
however brave, certainly shrunk from spit and flesh-fork in 
the hands of an old woman, and Shtilah might have the 
honour of driving the enemy from the breach, and shutting 
the door, in their faces, the utmost triumph she n^editated, 
had not the bland salutation of Wdlomer reached her. 

^' What, my old friend, Mistress Ursula, to offer a spit's 
point, instead of a spit's burden, to 9fi old friend, and oq 
Corramahon threshold too !" 

This did not all allay Shulab's warlike and angry deter- 
mination, until she looked at ^ illomer, pale^ with his arm 
bound up, and indeed no longer himself* 

*' Hullabaloo ?" exclaimed the oki woman in a term that 
I shall not translate, — «* by the powers, it 's baten ye 've 
been ! and it 's myself that 's glad of it. UUck O'More for 
over ! jVnd he 's give you your skin-fulls^ of broken bboeSt 
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Troth tbeoy yoa 're welcome, as poor bateo divils, or the 
misfortunate, C— ^ (save aod help 'em !] ever was to Cor- 
ramahon. Come in, agra ! Tou shall have the best of the 
noggin, and the trencher, and the fire-side, and if that won't 
cure joUj'what will ?" 

The way thus opened, the dragoons entered, a part of 
them taking possession of the kitchen, not a little pleased at 
Shulah's hospitality, while they understood her tongue too 
little to comprehend the reason of it» The .rest proceeded 
to stable their steeds in the spacious outhouses that sur- 
rounded the bawn. Willomer himself took another direc- 
tion, and started upon the Aireach slumbering in his chair^ 
tended by Rachel, who> with a glance now and then reverted 
towards her father, was seeking to catch oi- learn the cause 
of the bustle without She started upon beholding Willo* 
mer, but uttered a far louder and more painful exclamation 
on observing his altered appearance. , 

The lovers had separated ere the Aireach could shake off 
his lethargic slumber. 

<< Who, wliat is it?" exclaimed he ; " 'tis vain, XJlick, 'tis 
useless, to goad me. I am old in body, old in will ; the last 
of the O'Mahons is dead, even whilst he lives. Go thy 
ways ; fight if you will, or lie in your cave ; there is no good 
fortune for Ireland in the book of fate. Ha ! head of me, I 
am mistaken ! 'tis an ofiicer armed. Sir, I am your pri* 
soner^take me and my lands ; bind me, and deliver them tp 
the Saxon ; — but spare my daughter. I forgive all but him 
who harms her. I keep my curse, a father's curse for that" 

*^ Tou dream, father.' ThisNis Major Willomer, our an- 
cient acquaintance, who hath eaten and drank with us. You 
are no prisoner." 

*"* I would your assertion was true, Rachel,' said Willo- 
mer ; <* but your father has divined the fact. All that Cor- 
ramahon contains are prisoners." 

« To you.'' 

'< To the Queen's order." 

" Alas ! you then are our gaoler 1" 

« Would you have a harsher one ? Why, I sought the 
office, begged for it, intrigued for it Knowing that Cor- 
ramahon was to be occupied by troops, I obtained the com- 
mand, lest some rude subaltern should have come to intrude 
here, or some careless one, who would have turned the house 
into free quarters." 
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« 'Twas kiod, Sir, 'twas considerate, if meant so," said 
the Aireacb. << But Gful knows the heart of the English 
stranger, if it he capable of aught, save perfidy.^ 

*' rTay, fathefi these are old-world, and unjust ideas. I 
^m sure— ^" 

« Toiir father has had reason for them, young 1a4y, in his ^ 
Unprosperous life. He has a right to entertain them, and / 
no desire greater than to disprove them." 

'<,Tour paleness — ^this bound up arm-^whehce comes ill'' 
asked Rachel. 

*< We have been destroying O'More^s den this morning, * 
and as the rogue showed some little fight, I got a scratch, 
and something more serious. It was impossible to catch the 
outlaw — ^the fellow has wings, at least in his own bogs and 
"wilds, and he escaped; with not many of his gang, however." 

Rachel had run for Shulah, who was the medical per- 
sonage of the household, to come and exert her skill upon 
Willomer^ arm. 

The Aireach exclaimed, '< And my son, Sir Englishman, 
my son, waslie not in this fight ?" ' 

'< For your consolation. Sir, I can say, he was not. I saw 
him, for methinks it was he, escorting a lady, and with good 
speed." 

'< A lady ! whom, fo^ Heaven's sake 1 and whither ?" 

^* Yoin sister Susan, Aireach, the Lady Auchinlech, whom 
O'More had possession of, and whom my old acquaintance, 
Cragret O'Mabon, hath jbined fates with ; for some of our 
troopers followed them far, and saw them turn southward 
from O'More' B countiy. They were hound, I 'II be sworn, 
for Waterford and France." 

*^ Heaven speed thee, my son ! Fair winds bear thee^! 
^Tis a father's prayer to see thee no more in this ill-fated 
land." 

Even Willomer was touched at the old man's sorrow, who 
had no time to regret that his only son had not bidden him 
adieu ; and the pity of the English officer was increased 
from knowing the utter worthlessness of that' wretched son. 
ShuUh in the mean time had placed her patient on a couch, 
and was acting leech, under Wtllomer's control however, 
who would hear of no remedy either torturing or complex^ 
and Shulah dad great faith in both. 

Ignatius in the meantime could not comprehend the fan- 
tastic tibiquity of Lady Auchinltcbi now guarded by Roger 



O'Mahon io her fiiglit, now a pridoner to the Willi'amitea, 
the next moment in the [K>wer of O'More, and then %iog 
with Garret. Willomer, nowerer, explained the chief source 
. of wonder by giving an account of the scene at Master 
Whittle'sy of which he did not altogether conceal his own 
share from his present hearers. He confessed to have him- 
self found ifheans Af ingress to the house of Whittle, and to 
have offered escape to the prisoners, which Roger O.'Mahon, 
by some unaccountable obstinacy, would not take advantage 
of. O'More lurking near, as the officer very truly/told, had 
* taken advantage of the preparations, knd of the open that he 
found, to bear off the lady to his den. From nillomer's 
account it would appear, although it was not expressly put 
forward, that friendship for the uncle of Rachel was the only 
motive of his night-attempt upon tlie abode of the Carlo w 
magistrate. 

^^My poor brother," said Ignatius, « wirh his high, his 
eoldier-like viewd of honour, determines to meet his ene- 
mies ; ks if a Williamite court and judge presented a fair 
field ! Alas ! how will he be mistaken? We shall b§ on 
the same bench. I know of old the ways of those blood- 
hounds of an unjust law, and our innocent words shall foe 
construed into accusations of one another.'.' Ignatius gave 
way to his melancholy thoughts, and then burst forth :-^ 
*' What a vain, light-headed, and light- hearted savage is UJick 
OMore ! the morning coming as my daughter's suitor, the 
eve bringing ruder homage to our friend, the noble widow 
of the envoy, and all the time a price upon his head." 

WiUomer here learned for the first time, that the Rapparee 
had been douUy his rival ; and his imperfect or bafiled ven- 
geance stung \^m the more. 

'< But 'tis this mode of the day, caugh up from our dear 
rulers, the English, to be fickle to woman ; and the very 
harbarians of ther ^ilds have learned it. Ye import vanity 
and vice to occupy and corrupt us, 9ir Stranger, whilst ye 
bring tyranny and chains to load us with. Just similar ia 
your way pf traffic to all rude lands, as mariners iell us. You 
stretch forth toys and beads to the wondering savage, whilst 
you hold your weapons with the other to awe pr slay him." 

*' WiUomer could not help feeling that his conduct bad 
been pretty much the counterpart of that of Ulick, which 
thus called down the peevish cenaure of the Aireach — far 
more criminal, indeed, than the Rapparee's impetuoualy foK 
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lowed whimsc He was obliged to parry as gentlj 89 fi^ 
night the . attacks of his host and ptrisoDer, both upon his 
English birth-and feelings, and upon bis necessary worthless* 
Bess as a gaj gallant of the day. A witticism or good-hu* 
moured denial was all the resistance he roade^ and both 
Rachel and bor father gave him credit for his forbearance* 

Shulah could not proceed so amicably with her guests, 
whom she began soon to ihivk far too numerous. The 
quantity of fat tmcon that disappeared from before then) was 
quite awful, quite out of proportion with what would have 
satisfied economical native stomachs ; and Shulah,. who 
looked with a housewife's eye to O'Mahon's interest, began 
to tremble for the goodly store of ham and flitch that ad^n- 
nod the nSiers of her kitchen. The fellows too laughed^ 
and talked like conquerors ; and Shulah, who made divers 
unsuccessful attempts at comprehending their English pro- 
vincial twang and bullisms, vowed at length to St. Patrick, 
*' that the Englishers were far worse brogueneers ten mil* 
lion times," — Irish arithmetic deals in no numbers less than 
thousands and milhonsyi — <' nor the Connaught men.'' Shu* 
lab's discontent soon made an appeal to her master, and 
this revealed to her the truth, that the guests whom, in kind^ 
ness of heail, she welcomed, were no other than the gaoK 
era of the family, the proof of which was to be seen in the- 
jutned sentinel, who always paced the hawn. Thus war was 
commenced in the lower part of the household, as peace 
and confidenee reigned in the upper betwiit the guard and 
guarded.. 

Days rolled past in this state of things, the Aireach rest- 
ing in his lethargy^ from which the kindness as well as the 
designs of WiUomer would not . allow him to be aroused. 
7hus the officer kept his troops in strict subordination ; ob- 
tained provision for them from the town, despite the order 
be received to live upon the rebel O'Mahon ; and even the 
legal processes on paper, which fromiiroe tatime arrived or 
were served, as the term is, at Corramahon, were not allow- 
ed to reach Ignatius, lest they might rouse him to fieroer 
bursts of indignation than those which he habitually ranted. 
These had influence upon Rachel, and indisposed her to all 
the tenderness of the- English officer : they were therelbre 
to be avoided. To her it was represented that the thick- 
eomtng citations would but injure the health of Ignatuis : 
they were therefore with her consent dispatcted to Boger 
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'inan of law, .who managed the afiairs and had undertakon 
tho defence of the devoted family of Carracnahon* 

Willomer had thus all the scope that he could have wished 
for his designs upon Rachel. No friend was near to warn, 
to gnard, to interfere. All were scattered, all aloof; and 
hex only parent was for the most part sunk into the stupor 
which precedes the dissolution of a weak.and over-ezhaualed 
frame. The girl herself was untaught ; she had known no 
mother's tending, and had stored io her memory no precepts 
that time and their justice, and the mouth which delivered 
them, might hallow. Religious instruction too was wanting ; 
that had not come to supply the want of all others. The law 
■ frighted from the land every minister of the national war- 
ship, and forhid the perpetration of iostmciion by them under 
pain of death. Ignatius <;ould never supply all these wants. 
He early suuIl in the self-ahandonment that marked the in- 
dividual Irish Catholic of that 4ay^» as well as it marked the 
collected mass. All tended to ruin, all was forced to dege- 
' nerate under the iron code that pressed on ihem* The Irish- 
man was shut up to himself; commerce, social or intellec- 
*taal, was denied him; nay, even (hat of honest gain and 
livelihood was taken from him. 

^ The herd is condemned to Tot in the pasture, tke ehild 
in his father's halL Like the plague of Egypt, the kws 
made by the English for the Irish fall both on man and 
beast." ' 

So eoropUuned an Irish writer of the time, alludiiig at 

' once with a strange but not Infelicilous combination to the 

• law for preventing the exportation of Irish cattle, and to that 

for preventing the education of the young Irish eitlier at home 

or abroad. 

The <* child rotting in his (ether's irall," was not exagge- 
rated, as has been seen in the conduct of Grarret O'Mabon, 
. — a conduct of which the private hUtory of that day offers 
numerous examples. And his sister Rachel was equally 
abandoned to the insidiousness of a man of the world, un- 
armed but by native modesty and a sense of pride* The in- 
solent approach of the seducer she no d6Ubt had spurned.; 
but the wily arts of assailing womanhood, which formed the 
most' prized science and accompiiahment of the day ,^— of 
these sho was ignorant ; against these, ii& they came io ho- 
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oourable guise, she was not prepared. Nor knew she fio<r 
to difcern in the peculiar language or waverings of a lover 
the yet hidden proof that his heart was false and his views 
dishonourable. 

The gloom which circumstances flung over Rachel most 
annoyed Willomer, . and counteracted his attenlpts at per- 
suasion. There is a solidity of mind accompanying sorrow 
that renders it acute, that arms it, and that makes the de- 
ceiver, the trifler, or the false one shrink. Willomer Jiad 
rather have seen the light-hearted, vaiii, capricious girl whom 
first he knew, and first was taken by. Not that she was less 
fascinating to him, surrounded by the interest of filial sortt>w 
and feeling ; but as he was compelled in some degree at 
least, to wear the same feelings and thoughts, or feign them, 
these constrained him, and even wrought compunction in 
him, which at times threatened to deliver up him into her 
power, rather than her into his. Such a conclusion shocked 
him excessively, as the most dreadful of all chances : it 
would ruin his character as a man of the world, belie all his 
boasts, expose him to everlasting ridicule. Vanity, in short, 
had so encircled him, that to be honest Was impossible. 

<* Whither have all your spirits fled, my pretty Rachel? 
They used to be so buoyant." 

'* Fled with the peace of home, with the last gleam of 
good fortune." 

" Nay, but the threatened storm 'may blow over ; Sir 
Christopher himself, I am assured, relents, and will inter- 
cede with Government. Tour brother is safe, your uncle 
with scarcely a crime to his charge ; your father escapes 
from painful thoughts m a seasonable lethargy, that good for- 
tune may dissipate, like a rising sun.'* 

<< But did fortune ever so smile in all these ways, could 
you, Willomer, expect me to be gay — or do you hope, or 
can you wish ever to see me again the thoughtless girl ?" 

*' And why not ? These clouds, that 1 spoke o^ blown 
over, have jou not all causes of happmess ? Are you tiot be- 
loved ? Do you not love ?" 

** True," said Rachel, looking down ; *^ but that is such 
a serious kind of happiness, that even were its hopes made 
sure, I think I should wear the mien of almost sadness stilL" 

*' What a promise of dolefukiess ! Now with ri^e, 'tis 
strange, thoughts of thee have a most contrary effect. I 
could play the fool with over-mirth, fly almost, if imagination 
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could give me wings, or ' pluck bright honour from the pale- 
faced moon/ with a most ' easy leap*' " 

<< Whence come, then, WiUomer, all those sentiments yon 
whisper, those railings against the world, those praised of 
retirement, where hearts are united in freedom ; and all the 
pictures of happy love, that you draw t surely they are not 
gay. Do you not place them rather in the sombre shade t" 

*< Ha I" and Willooier vented what was half ejaculation, 
half laugh. '* See the contradictoriness of our nature ! I, 
whose life has been in the worla, wh6se principle has been 
gaiety, build my ideal bower of bliss in soft retirement, re- 
moved from the hum, the envy, the pestering passions, the 
prejudices and turmoil of the world. Thou, whose few 
years have been spent in retirement, nurtured in sentiment, 
and whose sensibilities and feelings, put forth and cherished 
here in solitude, would be rudely checked and hurted in the 
world, yet there, in the very midst of its throng, in the blase 
of admiration and gaiety and noisy joy, there you < build 
your castle. Have I caught you, — have I penetrated your 
thoughts^ young Mistress? Nay, 'tis^rain todeny^ I see it." 

*^ And I do not deny,'' said Rachel, *' since you charge 
me with it, with what I have of hope and curioshy I look 
worldwards." 

** Whibt I, who have known its hollo wness, look to the 
cottage and grove." 

<' But I would form the conclusion for myself, and the&no 
misgivings would come to discontent me." 

<* I would forsake all for thee, Rachel." 

** When you iind all worthless." 

*^ She is sharp-witted," said Wlllomer 1o himself, ^' and I 
must press this argument no fnrther, lest I awaken suspi- 
cions that I preach against the world and its prejudices with 
a view to our setting aside prejudices or laws at nought. 
But I have been on the wrong scent, labouring to undermine 
principle where there is none ; and to sophisticate feeling, 
where good sense is too strong to permit it. She is vain, 
proud, and desires to shine. Fler affection iias thus its dross 
mingled with its gold, as mine has. Here the tongue will 
never effect the conquest ; artifice or trick must aid. But is 
this right? though in love, as in war, all stratagems are 
sanctioned — by success." 

At other times, the suitor would act the sentimental and 
the irppassioned, and in these Rachel joined with full entbu- 

18* 
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Biasm. Her <fiacerament was not then awakened, as it wa? 
when Willomer approached her with false reasoning, ar insi- 
dious colouring of things. She was not experienced enough 
to perceive that the ardour of her lover was not the true ; 
that it was exaggerated ; eloquent sometimes in language, 
but pever in silence,^— so inconsistent too, seemingly, in its 
views and wishes, that such could not proceed from one all- 
occupying sentiment, but were each evidently feigned and 
brought forth for the occasion^ and the immediate effect. 
Willomer loved to quote Dryden ; and the extravagant and 
false heat of the bard, and his <* Almanzors," suited his pas- 
sion. Rachel loved poetry ; it wa^ new to her. What other 
language then can express the train and extravagance of 
thought? 

In the character of Willomer, as here -sketched, rather the 
worst qualities of the gay man of that day have been deline- 
ated ; and these certainly were most prominent To be a 
woman-killer was the. first requisite for fashion. The next 
was, to bo possessed of wit, and consequently of taste, of 
information, and to be master of a certain circle of light and 
elegant studies. Willomer was wanting in none of these ; 
and if they rendered him the more dangerous, they made him 
the mpre sensible and agreeable companion. He knew -of 
and possessed 4he early works of Pope, that young and pro- 
raising poet, of whom rumours already ran in the cofl^- 
faouses : and the English gallant had actually brought from 
England during his last trip, the '* Rape of the Lock," that 
charming poem, in which the vanity of womankind is at 
once immortalized, and visited with so fine an irony, that no 
flattery could be more intoxicating to them. With such 
topics and occupations did he besc;t the mind of Rachel, in- 
troducing her to new ideas, new pleasures, whilst she looked 
up to him as to a being of stamp and clay superior to what 
her rude country produced. 

Despite of all this mastery acquired, Willomer could not 
overcome the pure, and true good sense of Rachel by any of 
his sophisms. Her pride, the acquired pride of birth, and 
innate pride of nature, served her as noble instincts, pointing 
too' directly to what was right and honourable, to admit of 
her sinking into the certain viei^s of '*6ods and things and 
men,'' that at times he would have her. And she, though 
she withheld conviction, .entertained no suspicion, deeming 
auch arguments to be merely plaj-a of intellect, and pursuits 
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akin to the reasonings of taste and criticism, which the pe« 
rusal of verse, or the sight of Nature, were^ptlo excite be- 
twixt them. The means, in fact, which Willomer had put in 
practice to degrade the mind of the artless girl, had, on the 
contrary, communicated to it new dignity and force. 

It was reported; in the ^ean time, amongst the officers in 
garrison, that ' troops were to be called from Ireland to 
England. The Queen's death was thought not distant; and 
there were fears of a, rebellion, of a struggle-f- England, in 
fine, offered more symptoms of fever than even Ireland, 
which had been too well physicked and bled to admit of the 
same. Morley sent off word to bis friend the Major at Cor- 
ramahon, who wrote in answer : — 

" Your tidings are welcome, Morley. I am sick of ru- 
ralizing, as ever I was of recruiting ; and not from satiety, 
which I feel nought of, except touching the sight, I was go- 
ing to say, of green fields, but I may truly say, of a closed 
aickwroom, and no sweet-seeming farm-court. Recruiting ! 
why; 'tis paradise to this— there is more true game to be had 
in your smallest town than here, and with one-tenth part of 
the beating. 

** on the 6hit ; I amalmost sick of the pursuit. A dozen 

of fine ladies would have given less trouble. Those who 
know the worid, let you have your answer or divine it, one way 
or other, in some trifling space : but she knows noiHght under 
heaven, si^ve what is in her mirror and her imagination. How 
she reasons ! She had made as great a reasoneras the Spec- 
tator — and^as to love, I have knelt every way — * and have 
not pleased her V ask you in surprise.— 'Sdeath, man ! I 
have pleased her, rapt, fascinated, mystified her ; raised her ' 
^othe seventh heaven of Platonic nonsense — ^but nothing 
' comes of it. She is so susceptible^ so proud, so delicate, so 
lovely, that I actually stand in awe of her, and shall in some 
weak moment sacrifice myself at her feet without thy aid and 
^counsel. 

<< I i}^ust run to the old stratagerti. 'Tis common-place, 
mean, wrong, if you will — I never thought to be compelled 
to stoop to it— but what to do ? — abandon the game after 
such a pursuit ? — no — I must have the old, damned, stage- 
trick of a mock parson, Morley. And then — why I can al- 
ways make her amends, you know, and it leaves me free. But 
it must be artfully managed ; nothing slovenly, no rent in the 
surplice for the cloven-foot to come through, for she is keen- 
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eyed as Lucifer. And what necessitates ihe measure, « 
well as hastens, is the stirring news you send roe ? Are we 
to have the Stuarte back ? Nothing would surprise rae ; for 
never, surely, was an aristocracy more rotten and be*per- 
jured, every way, than ours, nor yet one more capable of 
great things.' Greatness ! such are thy tools ! 

" Adieu." 

Such was the communication of Major Willomer to his 
confidant, at the very time that his language changed to- 
wards the daughter of O'Mahon. He quitted the vague, 
the argumentation, the impassioned trifling, that had hitherto 
been his converse, and at one began to propose and press 
the step of a secret union. 

A public one would have been at the moment impractical 
ble. On her part it would anger her father, perhaps to death ; 
and he had also reasons of prudence to aiiBsign. But why 
precipitate it ? The regiment was about to be ordered for. 
This alarmed Rachel's fears. The bond once sealed, se- 
paration would at lea^t be supported by mutual confidence. 
But why dwell on scenes and argumente so oft occurring 
both on page and in life? 



CHAPTER XYH. 

Mrantimg the law did not slack in its pursuit of the 
O'Mahons. Every form wa^gone through, every warmng 
given. Ignatius O'Mahon himself was declared by a medi- 
cal gentleman incapable of responding, or of being moved 
from Corramahon. He was represented as on the .point of 
death, and Willomer had not been a little instrumental in 
procuring the document, which thus saved his host from the 
town- prison, and which* left him and his daughter under Wil- 
lomer's own guardianship at Corramahon. Certam com- 
missioners, however, canie out to him, and no doubt all the 
ceremonies and circumstances necessary to legal exactness 
were gone through. 

Proofs wereabundant of the divers crimes alleged against 
the family. The conversion ot Garret O'Mabon to the Pro- 
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lestant religion, and his subsequent relapse/rendered him in- 
tiapsble of inheriting or possessing lands in the country ; and 
there was somewhat more criminal proved in his connection 
with the Rapparee O'More, that rendered his flight prudent, 
and -his outlawry inevjtablo* The accusation against Igna- 
tius and Roger, was their having abetted and produced this 
relapse on. the part oD their son and nephew. For thi^ act 
of parental and natural influence^-the crime, and its bemg 
conisidered such, instantly transports one in imagination to 
the Church of the East, t6 the countries -where Islamism 
prevails, and where the bigot Mahometan punishes the act 
of dtfieHng with him after having once agreed with him, with 
death — for this supposed act, the brothers, if found guUty of 
it, were^ to incur the penalties of premunire, before explain- 
ed, their lands forfeited, their persons outlawed, &c. Lest, 
however, this should fail, a charge of conspiracy and trea- 
son was got up. The midnight mass of the Hermit's Well 
was asserted to be, and indeed proved unfortunately, in a 
degree, tot have been a treasonable meeting, though the 
wretched emissary, who spoke from the altar with the friar 
and one or two others, could alone be said to participate ia 
^e treasonable thought* The Rapparee's audacity and at- 
tempt was coupled with this, — his visits to Corramahon 
known, — the presence of Garret in his band equally notori- 
ous, and a hundred other circumstances were 'carefully col- 
lected to damn with overwhelming. evidence the last rem- 
nant of the old and obnoxious h»use of O'Mahon. 

Roger's refusal to escape told, however, in his favour : and, 
what had great influence in directing the course of justice in- 
to a fairer channel, the Knight of Palestine declared him- 
self rather in favour of the O'Mahons; thus, unlike his 
countrymen of the same race and rank, waiving all thoughts of 
sweeping vehgeance, which, however seeming absurd, are 
most prevalent. The first step of bigotry is to consider a 
body of men, united by the tie of common religion, in the 
light of a savage tribe ; and then concluding, in a spirit simi- 
larly savage, that the wrong committed by one, is imputa- 
ble to the body, as much as to the individual. Thus if the 
toe of the Irish peasant treada;^ on. the kibe of the Anglo- 
Irish courtier* it is owing to his opinion upon transubstantia* 
tion, the Pope, and indulgences, more than to ought else. 

Meantime the legal attempt to deprive the O'Mahons 
of their la^t nook of territory, raised a sensation in the 



214 CORRirBr&HOir. 

country, that really did look threatening. Louder thereoa 
grew the instances of the ultra party to make an «xample,-*- 
of the moderate to forbear. In this crisis the prt>cecdiogs 
iirere staid by an express order from the Lord Lieutenant, 
that the brother of O'Mahon should be sent up to the Cas« 
tie of Dublin. His foes and friends were both delighted at 
this : the one opining the cause to be the discovery of more 
serious treason, of more extended conspiracy; others ho- 
ping better things from the mild character of the Yiceroy. 

The most cruel privations that the Chef O'Mahon suffer- 
ed, was the being separated from his brother in their com- 
mon difficulties. He was himself, since the rescue of Lady 
Auchinlech, guarded like a state prisoner of mighty impor- 
tance ; and cdthough he had shown a manifest reluctance to 
escape, the gaoler at least suspected him the more, and 
they certainly in this were joined by the hot Williamites, 
the Orangemen of the day. He had expected, horwever, 
that Ignatius in this crisis ^ould have at length put forth 
some activity ; and that, by some means or other, he weuM 
have contrived to visit him in his prison. But th^ was real- 
ly beyond the power of the Aireach, who was fast escap- 
ing from his enemies, and sinking into that lethargy, if 
which death is not unhappily preceded in ovei^own and m- 
dolent subjects. 

The Lord Lieutenant of Ireland at that time was, as has 
been, fio doubt before mentioned, the Duke of Shrewsbury, a 
mild, amiable, and even a tlhiid character. He is one of thiMe 
many great men amongst us, who, if he had not inherited 
consideration, would certainly never have achieved it. His 
timidity and political bashfulness, thQse very qualities that 
we should think would render a personage a cypher in poli- 
tical hfe, were precisely those which procurc^d him influence. 
Although calling himself a Whig, and acting as a staunch 
friend to the principles of the Revolution,. hekept aloof from 
the great men who upheld those principles. Somers indeed 
did not deign to court him, but Montagu did, and received 
but fair and evasive words in answer. He was equally 
Courted by the Tories, and even trusted by them, as is evi- 
dent from the offices he held. After the -death of Queen 
Anne, he united in his own person three of the most impor- 
tant posts of the state. 

His government of Ireland was of course but nominal. 
>He was resident there for scarcely six veeka in the year; 
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9nd the little that he could then effect to the way ofmederat- 
ing or modifying the acts of the goveniing party, the great 
legal and charch oflicers, those priocipally who were Lords 
Justices in his absence, was, the usual task of Irish Vice- 
roys, working at the web of Penelope, jkn individual act of 
benevolence, of justice, or of mercy, was almost the only 

good that lay in his power. And this faint prerogative Lord 
hrewsbury was fond of exercising. He was at the same 
time, however, posf eased of so little activity or application, 
that such opportunities of benevolence universally escaped 
him, except when some friend of the parties found the means 
of approaching him, of informing him of the circumstances,, 
and exciting his interest thereon. 

. In the present case the rumour, which attended the perse- 
cution of the O'Mahons, might have attracted the Viceroy's 
attention. It threatened and disturbed the public tranquillity, 
and to obviate this, it were best to remove the cause. Lord. 
Shre^bury was about to sail for England instantly. His 
presence was required there, as the Queen's health was fast 
giving way ; and in the crisis that was about to occur there, 
a true lover of his country, like the Duke of Shrewsbury, 
|uiew how important it wa» to leave the mo9t unruffled tran- 
quillity behind him in the sister Isle. 
Whether such were his motives or not, certain his dis*» 

;atcb arrived for Chef O'Mahon to be brought to Dublin, 
^he prisoner was conveyed thither without loss of time, and 
honoured, moreover, with a lodgment in the Birmingham 
tower : this^ still standing in all the dinginess of reality and 
sombreneas of association, though degraded to be the keep 
of reccMrds, was of old the chosen dungeon for state prisoners 
Df 'importance. It adjoined the Castle ; in, modern Dublin 
phrase, stood in the Lower Castle-yard. And thus its in- 
mates, removed from under the vulgar guardianship of com- 
mon authorities, might be approached, and questioned, or 
perhaps disposed o^ especially in the olden time, without 
those mystcnies of state being noised or perhaps printed. 

Roger O'Mahon had some strange misgivings, when he 
found himself immured in this fated tower. All soldier as 
he was, he shrunk from being silently disposed of in the/o«- 
f^e of a dungeon. He bad rather have breathed the corrupt 
air of a more vulgar prisont than be so honoured ; but re- 
mgoatieii aucoeeded to the lastsbrqg ; and Roger O'Mahon 
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soon slept to dream of the Bastille, its fashioDable and fear^ 
fill places of lodgment 

On the morrow he was led from histipartment, summoned 
abruptly enough, and conducted by many a winding and sus- 
picious passage. Roger made up his mind, at least, for an 
interrogatory before hard legal faces ; he blessed himself 
that tlie torture was no longer a mode of cross-questioning, 
and he summoned up all his presence of mind to meet in* 
sidious questions, and to obviate unjust conclusions. 
' Instead of court and council-chamber, he was ushered into 
a cabinet, wherein sate a personage of noble but efibminate 
expression of countenance, diminutive, and rendered more 
so by the large peruque that surmounted it. The peruque, 
however, was not so utte^^ly destitute of grace as those pow- 
dered and plastered absurdities that are in this day beheld. 
It was of brown hair, more naturally combed, and freely 
flowing : it framed-in the features, and perhaps gave them 
importance. From the place as well as from the personage, 
O'JUahon could not mistake in whose presence he stood. 

Another figure present attracted O'Mahon's attention. It 
was that of a commanding female, foreign in aspect and in 
tongue, not without beauty. 91ie leaned on the lable^at 
which the Duke sate, and spoke to him over it a few words 
Sn Italian. She eyed O'Mahon as he entered, ^as if her eyes. 
Were attracted to him by surprise. So thought O'Mahon ; 
another would have read purpose and curiosity in the glance, 
she immediately retired. 

Notwithstanding the interview that Roger O'Mahon was 
about to have with the Lord liieutenant, he had time to re- 
collect that her Grace the Duchess of Shrewsbury was a 
foreigner and an Italian. The story ran, that the Duke had 
formed an attachment to her, but abated aHerwards in his 
ardour, wavered in his intentions, and hastily took his de- 
parture from the Italian city, in which she happened to re- 
side. -The fickle lover did not, however, escape. He was 
followed by the lady and her brother, overtaken at some 
place in Germany famed for crowds and mineral waters, 
(Spa probably,} and there compelled by the menace of both 
to wed the lady. One would willingly, for the sake of opr 
country's courage, says the tears in lieu of the menaces of 
the lady. But the Duchess proved through life a '< Tar- 
tar," and the poor Duke found, that in retreating from the 
turmoil of politics into the tranquillity of private UTe^ be bad 
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tttistaken and inverted the qualities of each ; . zpd tbii migh| 
be one of his notives for recurring to political life again* 
It was the Duchess whom 0'Mahon» on enieriogi had 
seen. 

The Duke proceeded to question Q'Mahon respecting 
bis visit to Ireland, its causes, and the circumstances that 
attended it. These the i^fuf detailed fully, and at som0 
length, always asserting that a wish to revisit ihe place oC 
bis birth and the surviving members of his family was the 
only object of his coming. As this was asserted with foone 
vehemence, ihe Duke smiled, and thai smile was a ao|iroe 
of huge perpiejiity to O'Mahon. 

^< Such," ejaculated he in French, it bursting forth invo* 
luntarily, and in an under-tone, ** is ever the way with 
statesmen— they see treason and deep design in all aotSi 
even the roosi natural and childish ones." 

Waiving all argument of course, as dignity.is ever bound 
to do, his Grace's unaccountable curiosity and desire of in- 
formation turned to the circumstances of O'Mahon's family, 
of Ignatius, of the lands forfeited to the Burtons. From the 
i|uestions with which the Viceroy now and then interrupted 
the CheJU recital, it was manifest that be already knew much 
of the story, and that be had heard of it from some other 
mouth than that of public fame ; for whilst he was aware of 
many particularities, a general and true view of events had 
not been conveyed to him. 

** It has been sworn," said the Cheff <' that at the mass of 
the Heimit's Well, the circumstances of which I have just 
recounted to your Grace, I joined with this Jacobite emiso 
sary to stir up the people to insurrection. I assert on the 
eontrary, that both 1 myself and the people turned away from 
his words and mocked his counsel." 

<* This is very well. Sir," said the Viceroy ; *< yet at the 
same meeting you were accompanied by a lady, the widow 
of a notorious eminent Jacobite envoy, to whom this pi:each« 
iog emissary was but a servant Every thing indeed bean 
witness to yojir good sense, Mr. O'Mahon, that I admit 
Tou despaired of this mighty insurrection and rebellion that 
was to be raised, and you opposed it But will this clear 
yw of political leaning T" 

<* Our thoughts are free, may it please your Grace,'' said 
O'Mahom '* I thought that if we kept clear of overt acta 
Wf might specolale as wa ^wwd. Iawb nay bind bandt. 

Vol. L— 19 
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^ good and Just government can alone bind hearts. Per* 
mit me,' my lord, to call to your attention the late lesson that 
the English have taught us, when at the revolution they in- 
vaded tmd sacked our country, destroyed and outlawed us,— 
tbe lesson then taught us was, that treason ma\ be a duty, 
and loyalty a crime, when the rights of the people are not 
fwpected — that as to oaths of allegiance, one might forfeit 
an estate for keeping them, that — '^ 

** Tou preach, Sir, but do not plead well, considering why 
you are here. I charge you with being intimate with the 
relict of the Jacobite Lord Auchinlech, and you answer me 
by a political tirade. I conclude you would turn me from 
the question, and that you seek not to answer it." 

Roger blushed at the supposition of his shrinking from a 
qoestioa, or of making use of any the teast art to avoid an- 
swering one. His colour and confusion Lord Shrewsbury 
attributed to another cause. O'Mahon confessed that Lady 
Auchinlech wits there under his protection, and that he in- 
tended escorting her to Waterford, that she might escape to 
France. * 

'* Whither she has since escaped with your nephew." 

'* I had not heard it before,'' replied the Chef with surprise. 

^' She was an inmate of Corramahon too, this lady, about 
whom so many are interested, O'Mahons, O'Mores, — Irish 
Bapparees, English dragoons. Is she- handsome, this wi- 
dowed lady !'' 

^' She is in truth," replied Roger ; <* to my mind no one 
more so I" 

" Frankly spoken !*' 

<< I beg to mean not a tittle more than I speak." 

« Tis well. Sir, 'tis well. You knew the lady in France f' 

*^ I did," quoth Roger, not firmly. 

*^ At Yersailles, I think ? Tis yery odd — I have somu 
floating recollection to have heard — " 

And Roger O'Mahon was ready to sink with a hundred 
mingled emotions at the duke's floating recollection. It was 
ever a painful and mortifyin*;; subject. But his Grace pans. 
ed, observed the Chtff and recovered his severity, or rather 
his gravity, from which his good-natured temper was mo- 
mentarily relaxing. << What a wretched magistrate sliould 
I make," thought he. 

•* Well, Sir," continued his Grace, '* you knew this lady 
in France intimately, at the very court of James, or of the 
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French Kiag, or of both. Some time a(ler she embarks 
for Ireland with her lord upon this treasonable miMioD ; she 
loaes her lord, and remains without a protector. Tou in the 
very moment embarked too for Ireland, for the purposes of 
visiting your family, as it should seem. And lo ! in a week 
the widow of Lord Auchinlech is an inmate of Corra- 
mahon, so your house is called, I believe.'* ^ 

''I cannot deny a single fact of all this, which has been 
put together with an ingenuity that I could not have expect* 
ed. I can but deny the inference.'^ 

** What inference, pray ?" 

*' That I was privy to Lord Auchtnlech's designs, or i& 
his widow's political ones^ if she had any." 

« 'Tis yourself has drawn it. What mine is, you shall 
learn. I se«'k to do justice ; pay, more ; to exercise the 
generous privileges of the prerogative entrusted to me, and 
to show my respect towards an ancient Irish family, mind- 
less of its creed. One return I expect from Chef de 
Bri^uie O'l^ahon, which is to communicate to me^ fbrihe 
sake of this kingdom's peace, all be may know respecting - 
the insurrection meditated or attempted by the Jacobites.'' 

O^Mahon thanked his Grace for his iniended justice^ but 
declared that he po:»sessed no information that could repay 
it, if it were to be purchased. All he knew of Lady Au- 
chinlech or her lord, all he had heard and witnessed, ;he had 
disclosed. No party had trusted him. 

<* Well, Sir," said the Duke, <* I believe we may l>e con- 
tented, that whatever etforts may be made, or machinations 
carried on, to stir up Ireland at this moment will prove 
abortive. Let roe speak of what concerns yourself and ^ 
fanoily, Mr. O'Mahon, about which I have been made to 
interest myself somewhat smgularly." v 

<< Your Grace will pardon my, curiosity, if I am bold 
enough to ask to whose friendship I owe this attention to- 
wards so humble an individual." 

*< You will probably learn, Sir. Respecting the settle^ 
ment of this process, your nephew Garret O'Mahon must 
be abandoned. He is an enfant perdu^ convicted in an' bun* 
dred ways and of every baseness." 

<< He is young," said Roger, ** has been untaught, but 
will learn from adversity. He is the only heir of these 
poor lands, for which so many foes struggle." 

'< There is no use in pleading. On this point I am pe^- 
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lemptorj. The law has prooounced outlawry against him 
justly, and we will not interfere. Exert your influence for 
bini beyond sea : hither he never returns. Tour brother, 
Skf shall keep his lands, and shall have the King's pardon, 
it necessary :-^I will disappoint the harpies that press his 
luin." 

Roger (VMahon sank on his knee to kiss the hand of the 
Ticeroy, and return him thanks for the fblness of generosi- 
ty, which he thought all declared. 

** Tou forget yourself, Mr. O'Mahon." Roger felt that 
he had done so, and awaited to hear his own fate. *' Tou 
are aware,^' continued the Chief Governor, " that we must 
aacrifiee somewhat to the dominant party here. They must 
be satisfied as well as you, (I explain myself to a man of 
secrecy and honour ;) and your nephew'8 exile will never 
compensate in their idea for the restoration of so much good 
papist land. Tou must, therefore, expatriate yourself for 
some half dozen yearn, which, considering that the f onti- 
sient, where you voluntarily passed your life, is to be yoUr 
place of exile, cannot seem harsh or cruel to you." 

It seemed very extraordinary to the Viceroy, that Chef 
O'Mahon should not be contented with this. <* My bro- 
ther,'* said he, ** is represented as sinking into the grave." 

*«'Too may crave delay of any time, to attend him. Should 
it be so, it will be granted." 

Roger pleaded, for the first time in truth, his attachment 
t6 Ireland, and his opinion that <' exile was a punishment, 
especially for no crime ; but he was contented," ho added, 
'^ and must be grateful." 

" 'Tis very odd, Sir," said the Duke. *« It is seldom, 
notwithstanding my station, that circumstances allow me 
thus to act the good genius, and I would do it to the full 
wish of all. Why, your friends all agree in pointmg out 
France as your chosen land, as your earthly paradise." 

i* My friends !" quoth Roger ; *' friends, and in commu- ' 
nicatlon with your Grace !" 

** Ay, in troth, I vouch the miracle, if it be one. Here 
are symptoms of a friend." The Duke took up and extend- 
ed towards Roger a paper, and bade him look over it. 'Twas 
a statement of all the circumstances attending the O'Mahon 
case, drawn up with all the care and warmth of friendship. 
It was unsigned. Roger was puzzled. *' It accompanied 
a dispatch," continued the Duke, '* more brief, but of simi- 
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lar tenor from Sir Ohristopfaer Burton's of Palestine, a man 
whose word weighs much with tne in this matter.' Indeed, 
without it, I do not think I durst have stirred." 

** This is not his wriUng," observed Roger. 

<< His clerk, probably," said the Duke, carelessly, and ris-> 
iog. 

Roger O'Mahon did not utter what he oberved, viz. that 
it was in a female hand, which he had no doubt to be that of 
Anasta^ia. '^ 

^' And this, you see," said his Grace, ^< recommends 
your self-expatriation, as a thing agreeable to yourself, and 
satisfactory to your enemies." , 

'' I am grateful," said Roger, << both to the generous Sir 
Christopher and to his clerk." 

He then, after having warmly thaalced the Lord Lieutenant 
for his interference and kindness, looked round for some 
one to re-conduct him to his prison. The Duke, however^, 
signified, that 0*Mahon was to follow him. 

He led the way with a step somewhat infirm into an ad< 
joining saloon, where sate the Duchess, a lady by her side, 
a' foreigner also, it should seem, for they were conversing 
with all the rapidity and gesticulation of continentals, with 
the joyousness of acquaintances not met after long separa- 
tion. 

The Duke honoured Roger by mentioning his name, as 
heicame forward to the Duchess. He made his obeisance^ 
in some wonder where this scene would end ;^ until, in an- 
swering a question, his eyes for the first time fell upon the 
features of the Duchess's companion. She was the eveT- 
escaping, but never- departed LadyAnchinlecb. 

The widow of the Jacobite envoy enjoying the protection 
of the Chief Governor of Ireland! Even so. To reach 
Waterford, or escape from thence, they had found a most 
difficult enterprise. Master Garret had proved to be no 
doughty squire ; and in an alarm caused by the sudden ap* 
pearance of a band either of Rapparees, or Police, the son 
of O'Mahon had obeyed his panic rather than hb gallantry, 
by flying and separating froin his charge. Lady Auchin- 
lech, thus abandoned, assumed the disguise of a peasant, 
travelled to the metropolis, and Aung herself, as the best 
means of escape, on the generosity of the Viceroy's lady^ 
with vvhom she had been intimate abro^rd. She was kindly 
received. Herself thus in safety, Lady Auchinlech'$ 
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Ihoagbts recurred to Ae companioo, of whose oaptivity 
and misfortune she had io part been the cause. What other 
fbelings increased her interest, need not be examined. Her 
account interested the Duke and Duehese, and thus happily 
led to the active interference of the former. 

A conversation of a gay conipleiion ensued betwixt O'Ma- 
hon and his Hberators ; and it was the more gay, as all were 
acquainted with those foreign tongues and topics which iD 
nothing are more delightful than in their enlarging and va* 
rying their stock of exchangeable ideas. At length, when it 
had lasted so long, that the C%^ thought his presence might 
weary his noble interlocutors, he aUuded to his retiring ta 
his lodgment. 

** We shall no longer lodge you at our expense, Mr. 
O'Mahon," said the Duke ; *' you are free from our chains 
at least*''. 

The expression made the allusion of our chains evident.. 
Lady Auchinlech, who might have coloured, did not ; but 
the bachelor O'Mahon did. 

« We post for Gngland in a day or two, Lady Susan, so 
we namo her, in our suite. You, of course will be occu- 
pied for a time in Carlowshire ; but we shall expect you in 
London in some time, to act the liberator to this lady, as she 
has done to you ; and we will procure your passes to 
France." 

<* You will be of our private Ombre-party this evening, 
Mr. O'Mahon," said her Grace, ** to make you some 
amends for your soUlary prisons of last night." 

This the Duke thought imprudent, as the presence of 
O'Mahon would be a terrible eye-sore to one or two of 
thosc^ whom he called the Dominant, and who would be 
present. But even the policy of his Government could not 
urge him to interfere with the wishes of his lady. O'Mahon 
expressed himself naturally as one deeply honoured and high- 
ly grateful ; his thanks to Lady Auchinlech were as copious, 
they were also as courteous ; and there was none of that 
warmth and gallantry about them, that from some conjec- 
tures, the vice-regal pair — and vice-regals occupy their intet- 
esls with things as trivial — seemed to expect. 
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